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CHAPTER L 

But ]o8t to me, for ever lost those joys. 
Which reason scatters, and v^hich time destroyi. 
Ko more the jnidoight fairy train I view, 
AH in the meny moonlight tippling dew. 
Even the last lingering fiction of the brain, 
The church-yard ghost, is now at rest again. 

thtUbrwy, 

The moral bard, from whom we borrow the motto to 
this chapter, has touched a theme with which most rea- 
ders have some feelings that vibrate unconsciously. Su- 
perstition, when not arrayed in her full horrors, but lay- 
ing a gentle hand only on her suppliant's head, had charms 
which we fail not to regret, even in those stages of society 
from which her influence is well nigh banished by the 
light of reason and general education, At least, in more 
ignorant periods, bet system of ideal terrors had sodre* 
thing in them interesting to minds which had few means 
of excitement. This is more especially true of thos* 
lighter modifications of superstitious feeUogs and practices 
which mingle in the amusements of the ruder ages,* and 
are, like the auguries of Hallow-e^en in Scotland, consi- 
dered partly as matter of merriment, partly as sad and 
prophetic earnest. And, with similar feelings, peopliB 
even of tolerable education have, in our times, sought 
the cell of a fortune-teller, upon a frolic, as it is termed, 
and yet not always in a disposition absolutely sceptical to* 
wards the responses they receive. 

When the sisters of Burgh- Westra arrived in the apart- 
ment destined for a breakfast, as ample as that which we 
have described on the preceding morning, and had under* 
gone a jocular rebuke from the Udaller for their late at* 
tendance, they found the company, most of whom had 
already breakfasted, engaged in an ancient Norwegimt- 
custom, of the character which we have just described; 

It seems to have been borrowed from those poems of 
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the Scalds, in which champions and heroines are so oftea 
represented as seeking to know their destiny froni some 
sorceress or prophetess, who, as in the legend called by 
jGrrajr tjie Descent of Odin, awakebsby the force of Runic 
rhyme the unwilling revealer of the doom of fate, and 
compels from her answers, oflen of dubfbus import, bat 
which were then believed to express some shadow of the 
civents of futurity, t 

An old sybil, Knphahe Fea, the housekeeper we -faare. 
already mentioned, was installed in the recess of a large 
window, studiously darkened by bear-skins and other mis- 
cellaneous drapery, so as to give it somelbing the appear- 
ance of a Laplander's hut, and accommodated, like a 
xonfesjtional chair, with an aperture, which perraittcTd 
the person within to hear with ease whatever questions 
should be put, though not to see the querist. Here seat- 
ed, the voluspa, or sybil, was to listen to the rhymical 
inquiries which should be inade to her, and to return an 
extemporaneous answer. The drapery was supposed to 
prevent her from seeing by what individuals she was con« 
suited, and the intended or accidental reference which the 
answer given under such circumstances bore to the situa* 
tion of the person by whom the question was asked, ofleai 
furnished food for laughter, and sometimes^ as it happen- 
ed, for more serious reflection. The sybil was usually 
chosen from her possessing the talent of improvisation ia 
the Norse poetry; no unusual accomplishment, where 
the minds of many were stored with old verses, and where 
the rules of metrical composition are uncommonly simple. 
The questions were also put in verse ; but as this power 
of extemporaneous composition, though common, could 
not be supposed universal, the medium of an interpreter 
might be used by any querist, which interpreter, holding 
the consulter of the oracle by the hand, and standing by 
the place from which the oracles were issued, had the task 
of rendering into verse the subject of inquiry. 
. On the present occasion, Claud Halcro was summoned, 
by the universal voice, to perform the part of interpreter ; 
;^tid, after shaking his head, and muttering some apology 
for decay of memory and poetical powers, contradicted at 
once by bis own conscious smile of confidence, and by the 
general shout of the ^company, the light-hearted old man 
came forward to play his part in the proposed entertain* 
ment. 
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But jast as it was about to commence^ the arrangement 
. of parts was singularly- altered. Noma of the FitfiiUhead» 
wfaom ereiy one excepting the two sisters believed to be 
at the distance of many miles, suddenly, and without 
greeting,' entered the apartment, walked maje»ticany up 
to the bearskin tabernacle, and signed to the female who 
was there seated to abdicate her sanctuary. The old 
woman came forth, shaking her head, and looking like 
one overwhelmed with fear ; nor, indeed, were tber« 
many in the company who saw with absolute compo- 
sure the sudden appearance of a person, so well known 
and so generaUy. feared as Noma. 

She paused a moment at the entrance of the tent ; and 
as she raised the skin which formed the entrance, she 
looked up to the north, as if imploring from that quarter 
a strain of inspiration ; then signing to the surprised 
guests that they might approach in succession the shrine in 
which she was about to install herself, she* entered the 
tent, and was shrouded from their si^t. 

But this was a different sport fi^otn what th^ com* 
patiiy had meditated, and, to most of them, seemed to pre* 
sent so much more of earnest than of game, that tbere 
was no alacrity shown to consult the oracle. The cha* 
tacter and pretensions of Noma seemed to almost all pre* 
sent t09 serious for the part which she had assumed ; the 
men whispered to each other, and the women, according^ 
io Claud Halcro, realized the description of glorious John 

Dryden,-*- 

'/ 

« With hofror ahudderiagi on a heap they rah.*' 

The pause was interrupted by the loi%^^ manly voice of 
the Udaller. *^ Why does the game staihd still, my mas- 
ters ? Are you afraid because my kin»iroman is to play 
our voluspa ? it is kindly done in her; to do for us what 
none in the isles can do so well ; fm we will not baulk 
our sport Aur it, but rather go ontj^merrier.*' 

There was stil) a pause in^^(^company, and Magnus 
Troil added, *' It shall n^f r -fie s^d that my kinswomaa 
sat io her bower uuhalse^ as if she were some of the old 
mountaiu-giantesses^ and all from faint heart. I will speak 
4rst myself; but the rhyme comes worse from my tongue 
than when I was a score of years younger. Claud Hal« 
cro, you must stand by me." 

1* 
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Hand in hand they approached the shrine of the 8uppo«^ 
sed syhil, and after a moment's consultation together, 
Halcro thus expressed the query of his friend and patron. 
]^ow, the Udaller, Hke many persons of coqsequeqce ia 
Zetland, who, as Sir Rohert Sibhald hns testified for them» 
had begun thus early to apply both to commerce and na- 
vigation, was concerned to some extent in the whale-fish- 
ery of the season, and the bard had been directed to. put 
into his halting verse an inquiry concerning its success. 

Glavd Halcbo. 

" Motber dark^me. Mother dread — 

Dweller on the Fitfal-head, 

Thou canst see what deeds are done 

Under the never-setting sun 

Look through sleet, and look through frost, 

Look to Greenland's caves and coast;— 

By the ice-berg is a sail 

Chasing of the swarthr whale : 

Mother doubtful, Motber dread, 

Tell US| has the good ship sped ?*' 

The jest seemed to turn to earnest, as all bending their 
heads around, listened to the voice of Noma, who, with- 
out a moment's hesitation, answered from the recesses of 
tlie tent in which she was inclosed. 

NORNA. 

<' The thought of the aged is ever on gear,*— 
On his fishing, his furrow, his flock* and his steer : 
But thrive may his fishing, flock, furrow, and herd, 
'While the aged for anguish shall tear hb grey beard.'* 

There was a momentary pause, during which Triptol- 
emus had time to whisper, ** if ten witches and as many 
warlocks were to swear it, I will never believe that a de- 
cent man will either fash his beard or himself about any- 
thing, so long as stock and crop goes as it should do." 

But the voice from within the tent resumed its low mo- 
notonous tone of recitation, and interrupting farther.com* 
mentary, proceeded as follows : — 

V 

NoRNA. 

« The ship well laden as bark need be, 

Lt)ss deep in the furrow of the Icelaiad sea ;— ^ 
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The breeee fbr Zetland blows fair and softy 

And gaily the garland^ is fluttering aloft; 

Seven good fishes have spouted their last, 

And their jaw-bones are hanging to yard and mast ;t 

Two ar^ for Lerwick, and two for Kirkwall,— 

Three for Burgh- Westni} the choicest of tAV* 

** Now the powers above look dowa and protect us I'* 
said Bryce Saaehfoot j **for it is mair than woman's wit 
that has spaed out that ferly- I saw them at North Ko- 
Baldsha, that had seen the good bark, the Olave of Ler- 
wick, that our worthy patron has such a great share, in 
that she may be called his own in a manner, and they 
had broomed| the bark, and, as sure as there are stars in 
heaven, she answered ihem for seven fish, exact as Nor- 
ca has tell'd us in her rhyme." 

•* CJmph — seven fish exactly ? and you beard it at 
North Honaldsha ?" said Captain Cleveland, '* and I sup- 
pose told it as a good piece of n^ws when you came hi- 
ther ?" 

** It never crossed my tongue, Captain," answered the 
pedlar: "I have keu'd roony chapmen, travelling mer- 
chants, and such like, neglect their goods to carry clashes 
and cla^vers up and down, from one country-side to ano- 
ther ; but that is no traffic of mine. 1 dinna believe I 
have mentioned the OlaVe's having made up her cargo, 
to three folks since 1 crossed to Dunrossness." 

'* But if one of those three had spoke the- news over 
again, and it is two to one that such a thing happened, 
the old lady prophecies upon velvet." 

Such was the speech of Cleveland, addressed to Mag- 
Kus Troil, and heard without any applause. The Udal- 
ler's respect for bis country extended to its superstitions, 
and so did the interest which he took in his unfortunate 
kinswoman. If Jbe never ^ rendered a precise assent to 
her high supernatural pretensions . he was not at least 
desirous t>f hearing them disputed by others. 

*' Noma," he said, ** his cousin, (an emphasis on th6 

* The garland is an artifieial coronet, composed of ribbands by 
those young women who take an interest in a whaling vessel or her 
crew : it is always displayed from- the rigging, and preserved with 
great care during the voyage. 

i The best oil exudes from the jaw-bones of the whale, which, fov 
the purpose of collecting it, are suspended to the masts of the vessel. 

X There is established among whalers a sort of telegraphic signal, 
in which a certain number of motions, made with a broom, express to 
apy other vessel th« number of fish which they have caughU 
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word,) held no coninHinication i^ith Bryce Sotebfoot, or 
bis acquaintances.. He did not pretend to explain hovr 
she came by her information ; but be had always re- 
marked that Scotsmen, atu) indeed strangers in general, 
when they came to Zetland, were ready to find reasons 
fer things which remained sufficiently obscure to tbos^ 
whose ancestors had dwelt there for ages.'' 

Captain Cleveland took the hint, and bowed, without 
attempting to defend his own scepticism. 

*' Apd now forward, my l)rave hearts," said the Udal- 
ler ; '* and may all have as good tidings as I have ; three 
whales cannot but yield — ^let me think how many hogs- 
heads." 

There was an obvioua reluctance on the part of the 
guests, to be the next in consulting the oracle of the tent. 

** Gude news are welcome to some folks, if they came 
fbae the de'il himself," said oiistress Baby Yellowley, ad- 
dressing the Lady Glowrowrum, for a similarity of dispo- 
sition in iiome respects had made assort of intimacy be- 
twixt them ; */ but I think, my leddy, that this has ower 
mickle of rank witchcraft in it to have the countenance of 
douce Christian folks like you and roe, my leddy." 

^* There may be something in what you say, my dfime," 
replied the good lady Glowrowinm ; '* but we Hialtland- 
ers are no just like other folks ; and this woman, if she 
be a witch, being the Fowde's friend and near kinswo- 
man, it will be ill ta'en if, we haena our fortunes spaed 
like a' the rest of them ; and sae my nieces may e'en step 
forward in their turn, and nae harm dune. They will hae 
time to repent, ye ken, in the course of nature, if there 
be ony thing wrang in it. Mistress Yellowley." 

While others remained under similar uncertainty and 
apprehension, Halcro,.who saw by the knitting of the old 
Udaller^s brows, and by a certain impatient shuffle of his 
right foot, like the motion of a man whq with difficulty re- 
frains from stamping, that bis patience began to wax rather 
thin, gallantly declared, that he himself would in his own 
person, and not as a procurator for others, put the next 
query to the Pythoness. He paused a minute—- collected 
his rhymes, and thus addressed her : 

« 

Claud Halcho. 

<« Mother doubtful, Mother dread, 
, Dweller of the Fitfal-headi 
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Jhen^bmsi e<mn^ fall manjr a iliydiei 

That lives upou the surge of tipe : 
Tell me, shall my lays be song, 
Jjikid Hacon's of the golden tongQe» ^ > 
Lone after Halero^s dead «nd gone ? " ' 
Ori wall Hiatland's minsirel own 
One note to rival glorious John ?" . . 

The Foice of the sjbil immediately replied, from her 
9aflctaary, 

NOKMA. 

« The infant loves the rattle's noise > 

Age, doable childhood^ hath its toys; 

But different far the descant rings. 

As strikes a different hand the strings. 

The eagle mounts the polar sky— 

The Inibej>goo8ei unsktird to fly^ 

Mast be content to glide alonffy 

Where seal and sea-dog list his song**' * 

Hakro bit his lip, shrugged his shoulders, and then, ia- 
itabtlj recoyering hi«good hnmour, and the ready, though 
slovenly power of extemporaneous composition, with 
which long habit had invested him, he gallantly rejoined, 

** Be inine ffafi Imber-goose to play^ 
And haunt lone cave and «ilent twy ;*^ 
The archer's aim so shall I shun—- 
So shall 1 *scape the leveH'd je;un— 
Content my verse^s tuneless jingle, 
With Thole's sounding tides to mi ogle, 
While, to the.ear of wondering wight, 
Upon tlie distant headland's height, 
Soften'd by murmur of the sea, 
The rude sounds seem like harmony !** * 

As the little bard stepped back, with an alert gait, and 
satisfied air, general applause followed the spirited man- 
ner in which he had acquiesced in the doom which levelled 
him with an Imber-goose. But his resigned and courageous 
submission did not even yet encourage any other person 
to consult the redonbted Noma. ' ^ 

** The coward fods I*' said the Udaller. ^* Are you 
too afraid, Captain Cleveland, to speak to an old woman ? 
— Ask her any thing-r-Ask her whether the twelve-gun 
sloop at Kirkwall.be your consort or no." 

Cleveland looked at Minna, and, probably conceiving 
that she watched with anxiety his answer to her father^s 
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^aestioQy he collected himself, after tt moment's hesita- 
tion. 

«* 1 never was afraid of man or womap. — Master Halcro, 
you have heard the question which our host desires me 
to ask—- put it in my name, and in your own way — I pre- 
tend to as little skill in poetry as I do in witchcraft." 

Halcro did not wait to be invited twice, but, grasping 
Captain Cleveland's hand in his, according to the form 
which the game' prescribed, he put the query which the 
Udaller had dictated to the stranger, in the foUowii)g 
words: 

" Mother doubtful, Mother dread, 

Dweller of the Fitfui-hend, 

A ^Uant bark from far abroad. 

Saint Magnus bath her in his road, 

With guns and firelocks not a few— 

A silken and* a scarlet crew. 

Deep stored with, precious merchandise^ 

Of gold, and foods of rare device— 

IVhat hath this our comrade bold 

Of interest in bark, goods, and gold ?*' 

There was a pause of unasual duration, ere the oracle 
irpuld return any answer ; and when she rephed, it was 
in a lower, thou£;h an equally decided tone, with that 
which she had hitnerto employed. — 

NORFA. 

" Giold is niddy, fab*, and free. 
Blood is- crimson, and dark to 8ee;-r- 
1 look'd out on Saint Magnus Bay, 
And I saw a falcon that bath struck her preyi-r- 
/ gobbit of flesh in her beak she bore, 

And talons and singles are dripping with gore; 
Let he that asks after them look On bis band, 
And if there's blood on't, he*8 one of their band." 

Cleveland smiled scornfully, and held out his hand, — 
" Few men have been on the Spanish Maine as often as I 
have, without haying had to do with the Guarda Costas once^ 
and again ; but there never w^ aught like a stain on my 
hand that a fvet towel would not wipe away." 

The Udaller added his vbice potential — •' There is ne- 
ver peace with Spaniards beyond the Line, — I have beard 
Captain Tragendeck and honest old Commodore Rumma- 
leur say so an hundred times, and they have both been 
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down in tbe bay of Hondaras aod all tbereabonts.— I 
bate all SpaDiards, siDce they came bere and reft the * ir 
Isle men of their vivera in 1558. I have beard a\y grand- 
father speak of it ; and there is an old Dutch hi^^t > j 
somewhere^ about tbe bouse, that shows what work they 
made in tbe Low Countries long since.— Ther^ is neither 
mercy nor faith in them." 

" True — true, my old friend,'* said Cleveland ; *• they 
are as jealous of their Indian possessions as an old man of 
bis young bride ; and if they can catch you at disadvan* 
tage, tbe mines for your life is. the word, — and so we fight 
tbem witb our colours nailed to the mast" 

'' That is tbe way," shouted tbe Udaller ; '< tbe old 
British jack should never down. When I think of the 
wooden walls, I almost think myself an Englishman, only 
it would be becoming too like my Scots neigbbouite ; — but 
«ome, nt> offence to any here, gentlemen-— all are friends, 
and all are welcome.*— £ome, Brenda, go on with the 
play*-— do jou speak next, you have Norse rhimes enough 
we all know." 

'* But none that suits the game we play at» father," said 
Brenda, drawing back. 

*' Nonsense!" said her father, pushing her onward, 
while Halcro seized on her reluctant band ; " never let 
mis'timed modesty mar honest mirth— Speak for Brenda, 
Halcro— it is your trade to interpret maid^Bus' thought." 

Tbe poet b<^wed to tbe beautiful young woman with tb^ 
devotion of a poet and the gallantry of a traveller, and 
baving, in a whisper, reminded her that she was in no way 
responsible ibr the nonsense he was about to speak, he 
paused, looked upward, simpered as if he had caught a 
sudden idea, and at l^ngtb set off in the following verses :— 

Clav9 Halcso. 

"^ Mother donbtful, Mother dread— 
Ihreller of the Fitful-faead, 
Well Hiou know'st it is thy task 
To tell what Beauty will not ask s^ 
Then steep thy words in win6 and milk^ 
And weave a dooiA of gold and silky 
For we woald know, shall Bfenda prove 
In love^ and happy in her love ?'* 

• 

The prophetess replied alnjost immediately from be* 
Iiind her curtain: 
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NORKA., 

f* TTritouchfid by love, the maidefi's breast 
. Is Hke tbe snow on-Rona's crest, 
High seated in the middle skjr, 
In trright and barren purity : 
But by the sunbeam gently kiss*dy 
Scarce by tbe gazing eye *tii miss'di 
Ere down tbe lonely valley sleatiog, 
fresli grass and growth its course revealin^y 
It cheers the (lock, revives the flower, 
And deck's some happy shepherd's bower/' 



^ A comfortable doctrine, and most justly spoken,^ 
laid the Udaller, seizing the blushing Bren4a, as slie was 
endeavouring to escape — ** never think shame for the mat- 
ter, my girt. To be the mistress of some honest man's 
Jiouse, and the means of maintaing some eld Norse name, 
making neighbour's happy, the poor easy, and relievhig 
strangers, is the most creditable lot a young woman can 
look to, and 1 heartily wish it to all here Come, who 
speaks next — good husbands are going — ^Maddie Groatset- 
tar—my pretty Clara, come and have your shaine." 

The Lady Olowrowrum shook her bead, and ** could 
not," she said, " altogether approve—'* 

** Enough said — enough said," replied Magnus; V no 
compulsion ; but the play shall go on till we are tired of 
it Here Minna — -I have got you at command. Stand 
forth, my girl — there are plenty of things to be ashamed 
of besides old fashioned and innocent pleasantry-— Come, 
I will speak for you myself--«thoagh 1 am npt sore I can 
remember rhime enough for it." 

There was a slight colour which passed rapidly over 
Minna's face, but she instantly regained her composure, 
and stood erect by her fiitfaer, as one superior to any 
little jest to which her situation might give rise. J 

. Her father, af^er some rubbing of his brow, and other 
mechanical efforts >io assist bis memory*, at length re* 
covered verse sufficient to pat the following query, though 
in less gallant straias than those of Halcro :-^ 

** Mother spedc, and do not tarry, 
Hers'a a maiden fiun would marry. 
Shall she marry, ay or not ? 
It she marry, whavs her lot?** 

A deep sigh was uttered within the tabernacle of the 
soothsayer^ as if she compassionated the subject of the 
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doom which she was obliged to proaowice. She then, ai 
usual, returned her response. 

<< UntQiicb'd by love, the maiden *8 breast 
Is tike tbe snow on Rona's crest; 
So pure, so free from earthy dye, 
It seems, whilst leaatng: on the sky, 
Part of the heaven to whiefa His oigb; 
But passion, like the wild March rain, 
May soil the wreath with many a stain. 
We gaze — the lovely vision's gone-^ 
A torrent fills the bed of stone, 
That hurrying to destruc^on's shock, 
Leaps headiqng from tbe lofty rock." 

The Udaller heard this reply with high resentmeDt. 
**By the bones of the Martyr,** he said, his brave visage 
becoming suddenly ruddy, '^ this is an abuse of courtesy ! 
and, were it any but yourself, that had classed my daugh- 
ter's name and the word destruction together, they had 
better have left the word unspoken. But, come forth of 
the tent, thou old galdragon," he added, with a smile— 
^* I should have known that thou canst not long joy in any 
thing that smacks of mirth, God help thee.^* His summons 
received no answer ; and afler waiting a moment, he 
again addressed her — '* Nay, never be sullen with Ine, 
kinswoman, though I did speak a hasty word — thou know^ 
est 1 bear malice to no 6ne, least of all to thee-^so come 
forth and let ns shake hands. -^Thou mightest have fore* 
told the wreck of my ship and boats, or a bad herring- 
fishery, and i should have said never a word; but Minna 
or Brenda, you know, are things which touch me nearer. 
But come out, shake hands, and there let there be an end 
on't." 

Norna returned no answer whatever to his repeated in- 
vocations, and the company began to look upon each other 
with some surprise, when the Uds^ller, raising the skin 
which covered the entrance of the tent,^ discovered that 
the interior was empty. The wonder was now general, 
and not unmixed with fear; for it seemed impossible that 
Noma could have, in any manner, escaped from, the 
tabernacle in which she was inclosed without having been 
discovered by the company. Gone, however, she was, 
and the Udaller, afler a moment's consideration, drbpt tbe 
skin-curtain again over the entrance of the tent. 

/• My friends," he said, with a cheerful countenance, 
*' we have long known my kinswoman, and that her wa« 

Vol. II. 2 
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are not like those of the or^Hnaiy folks of this world. 
But she meaqs well hy Hjaltl^aQd, and hath the love of a 
sister for me, and for my house ; and no guest of mine 
needs either to fear evil, or to take offence at her hand. 
I have little douht she will be with us at dinner time." 

**Now; heaven forbid 1" said Mrs. Baby Yellowley^— 
*< for, my gude Leddy Glowrowrum, to tell your leddyship 
the truth, I likena cummers that can come and gae like a 
glance of the son, or the whip of a whirlwind." 

'* Speak low^r, speak lower," said the Lady Glowrow- 
rum, ** i^d be thankful that yon carlin hasna ta'en thd 
bouse-side away wi'her. The like of her have played 
warse pranks, and so has she hersell, unless she is the 
sairer tied on." 

Similar murmurs ran through the rest of the company, 
until the Udaller uplifted his stentorian and imperative 
Toice to put them to silence, and invited, or rather com- 
manded, the attendance of his guests to behold the boats 
set off for the haafor deep-sea fishing. 

<< The wind had been high since sunrise," he said, 
"and had kept the boatsi in the bay, but now it was 
&vourable, and they would sail immediately." 

This sudden alteration of the weather occasioned sun- 
dry nods taid winks amongst the guests, who were not 
indisposed to connect it with Noma's sudden disappear- 
ance ; but without giving vent to observations which 
could not but be disagreeable to their host, they followed 
his stately step to the shore, as the herd of deer follows 
. the leading stag, with all manner of respectful observance. 



CHAPTER 11. 

There was a laughing devil in his sneer, 
That raised emotions both of rage and fear ; 
And where his frown of hatred darkly fell, 
Hope withering fled— and Merby sjgh'd fai^well. 

Thi Corsair, Canto L 

The ling or white fishery is the principal employment 
of the natives of Zetland, and was formerly that upon 
which the gentry chiefly depended for their income, and 
the poor K»r their subsistence. The fishing season is, 
therefore^ like the harvest of an agricultural country, the 
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busiest aod most important, as well as the most animatiDg, 
period of the year. 

The. fishermen of each district assemble at particular 
stations, with their boats and crews, and erect upon the 
shore small huts, composed of shingle, and covered with 
turf, for their . temporary lodging, and skeos, or drying- 
houses, for the fish ; so that the lonely beach at once as- 
sumes the appearance of jan Indian town* The banks to 
which they repair for the haaf fishing are often many miles 
distant from the station where the fish is dried ; so that 
they are always twenty or thirty hours absent, frequently 
longer, and under unfavourable circumstances of wind 
and tide, they remain at sea with a very small stock of 
provisions, and in a boat of a construction which seems 
extremely slender > for two or three days, and are some* 
times heard of no more. The departure of the fishers, 
therefore, on this occupation, has in it a character of dan- 
ger and. of sqfiering, which renders it dignified, and the 
anxiety of the females who remain on the beach, watch- 
ing the departure of the lessening boat, or anxiously look- 
ing out for its return, gives pathos to the scene.* 

The scene, therefore,, was in busy and anxious anima- 
tion, when the Udaller and his friend.sr^appeared on the 
beach. The various crews of about thirty boats, amount- 
ing each to from three to five or six men, were taking 
leave of their wives and female relatives, and jumping on 
board their long Norway skiffs, where their lines and 
tackle lay ready^ stowed. Magnus was not an idle spectator 
of the scene ; he went from one place to anothePy inquiring 

^ Dr EdmonstoD, the ingeniotis author of a Vl^w of the Ancient 
and Present State of the Zetland Islands, has placed this part of the 
sobject in an interesting light ** It is truly painful to witnesa the 
anxiety and distress which the wives of these poor men suffer on the 
approach of a storoi. Regardless of fatigue,, they leave their homes, 
and fly to the spot tvhere they expect their husbands to land, or ascend 
the summit of a rock, to look out for them on the bosom of the deep. 
Should they get the glimpse of a seil, they watch with tremhlin§.so- 
licitode, its alternate rise and disappearance on the waves; and though 
often tranquillized by the safe arrival of the objects of their search, 
yet it sometimes is their lot * to hail the bark that never can return.' 
Subject to the influence of a variable climate, and engaged on a sea 
naturaHy tempestuous, with rapid currents, scarcely a season passes 
over without the occurrence ot some fatal accident or hair-breadth 
escape.'' — View, ^. of the Zetland Islands, vol. i. p. 238. Many bi« 
teresting particulars respecting the fisheries and agriculture of Zet- 
land, as well as its antiquities, may be found in the work we h«vo 
quoted. 
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il^to the state of their provisions for the voyage, and their 
preparations for the*fi8hing — now and then, with a rough 
Dutch or Norse oath, abusing them for blockheads, for 
going to sea with their boats indifferently found, but al> 
ways ending by ordering from his own stores a gallon of 
gin, a lispund of meal, or some simitar essentia? addition 
to their sea stores. The hardy sailors, on receiving such 
favours, expressed their thanks in the brief gruff manner 
that their landlord best approved ; but the woa>en were 
more clamorous in their gratitude, which Magnus was 
of\en obliged to silence by cursing all female tongues from 
Eve's downwards. 

At length all were on board and ready, the sails were 
hoisted, the signal for departure given, the rowers began 
to pull, and all started from the shore, in strong -emula- 
tion to get first to the fishing ground, and to have their 
lines set before the rest ; an e^iploit to which no little 
consequence was attached by the boat's crew who should 
be happy enough to perform it. 

While they were yet within hearing of the shore, thejr 
chaunted an ancient Norse ditty, appropriate to the oc* 
casion, of which Claud Halcro had executed the following 
literal translation : 

** Farewell, menr maidens, to dance, song, and lau^. 
For the brave lads of Westra are bound to the Haaf; 
And we must have labour, and hunger, and pain, 
Ere we dance with the maids of Dunrossness again. 

<^or how, in our trHD-boats of Noroway deal, 
We must dance on the waves, with the porpus and seal. 
•The breeze it shall pipe, so it pipe not too high, 
And the gull be our songstress whene'er she nits by. 

^SJngon, my brave bird, whife we follow, lilcethee. 
By bank, shoal, and quicksand, the swarms of the sea ; 
And when twenty-score fishes are straining mv tine, 
- Sing louder, brave bird, for their spoils shall be thine. 

<* We'll sing while we bait, and we'll sing when wjb haul. 
For the deeps of the Haaf have enough for us all : 
There is torsk for the gentle, and scate for the carle, ' 

And there's wealth for bold Alagnus, the son of the earl. 

** Huisa ! my brave comrades, give way for the Haaf, 
We shall sooner come back to the dance and the laugh ', 
For life without mirth is a lamp without oil ; 
Then, mirth and long life to the bold Magnus Troil !" 

The rude words of the song were soon drqwped ia ^he 
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npple of the waves, but the tofie coDtinaed long to miogle 
with the «oaDd of wind and sea, and the boats were like 
8o many black specks on the surface of the ocean, diihin- 
iBbing by degrees as they bore far and farther seaward ; 
while the ear could distinguish touches of the human 
Toice, almost drowned amid that of the elements. The 
fishermen's wives looked their last after the parting sails, 
and were now departing slowly » with downcast and anx- 
ious l(foks, towards the hut in which they were to make 
arrangements for preparing and drying the fish, with which 
they hoped to see their husbands and friends return deeply 
loaded. Here and there an old sybil displayed, the supe- 
rior importance of her experience, by predicting, from 
the appearance of the atmosphere, that the wind would 
be fair or foul, while others recommended a vow to the 
Kirk of Saint Ninian's for the safefy of their men and 
boats, (an ancient Catholic superstition, not yet wholly 
abolished ;) and others, but in a low and timorous tone, 
regretted to their companions, that Noma of Fitful-head 
had been suffered to depart in discontent that morning 
from Buigh-Westra, '* and, of all days that were in the 
year, that they suld have contrived to give her displeasure 
on the first day of the white fishing !" 

The gentry guests of Magnus Troil, having whiled 
away as much time as could be so disposed of, in viewing 
the little armament set Siiil, and in conversing with the 
poor women who had seen their friends embark in it, 
began noiv to separate into various groups and parties, 
which strolled in^difierent direcjlions, as fancy led them, 
to enjoy what may be called the clear obscure of a Zet- 
land summer day, which, though wanting the briUiant sun- 
shine that cheers other countries during the fine season, 
has a mild and pleasing character of its own, which sof- 
tens, while it saddens landscapes, which, in their own 
lonely, bare, and monotonous tone, have something in 
them stern as well as barren. 

In one of the loneliest recesses of the coast, where a 
deep indenture of the rocks gave the tide access to the 
cavern, or, ascitis called, the /fe/^ferofSwartaster, Minna 
Troil was walking with Captain Cleveland. They had 
chosen, probably, that walk^ as being little liable to inter- 
ruption from others ; for as the force of the tide render- 
ed the place unfit either for fishing or sailing, so it was 
not the ordinary resort of walkers, on account of its be^ 
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ing; the supposed habitation of a Mermaidf, a fBCfS which 
Norwegian superstition inTests with magical, as well a» 
diischierous qualities. Here^ therefore, Minna wandered 
with her lover. 

A small spot of milk-white sand, that stretched beneath 
one of the precipices which walled in the creek on either 
«ide, afforded them space for a dry, firm, and pleasant 
walk of about an hundred yards, terminated at one extre* 
mity by a dark stretch of the bay, which, scarce toached 
by the wind, seemed almost as smooth as glass, ^nd whicb 
was seen from between two lofty rocks, the jaws of the 
creek, or indenture, whicb approached each other above, 
as if they wished to meet over the dark tide that separated 
them. The other end of their promenade was closed by a 
lofty and almost unscaleable precipice, the abode of hun- 
dreds of sea-fowl of different kinds, in the bottom or 
which the huge helyer, or sea^-cave, itself yawned, as if 
for the purpose of swallowing up the ^advancing tide,, 
which it seemed to receive into an abyss of immeasura- 
ble depth and extent. The entrance to this dismal ca- 
vern consisted not in a single arch, as usual, but was di» 
vided into two, by a huge pillar of natural rock, which, 
rising^ out of the sea, and extending to the top of the ca- 
vern, seemed to lend its support to the roof, and thus- 
formed a double porta) to the helyer, on which the fish- 
ermen and peasants had bestowed the rude name of the 
Devil's Nostrils. In this wild scene, lonely and undis- 
turbed but by the clang of the sea-fowl, Cleveland had 
already met with Minna Troil more than once ; for with 
her it vras a favourite walk, as the objects which it pre- 
sented agreed peculiarly with her love of the wild, the 
melancholy, and the wonderful. But now the conversa- 
tion in whicb she was earnestly engaged, was such as en- 
tirely to withdraw her attention, as well as that of her 
companion, from the scenery around them. 

" You cannot deny it," she said ; ** you have given 
way to feelings respecting this young man which indicate 
prejudice and violence, — ^the prejudice unmerited, as far 
as you are concerned at least, and the violence equally 
imprudent and unjustifiable.*' 

** I should have thought,'' replied Cleveland, ^< that 
the service I rendered him yesterday might have freed 
me from such a charge. I do not talk of my own risk, 
for I have lived in danger, and love it ^ it ia not every one. 
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bowevefj woald have Tentured so near the ffariotiB bdI* 
ma], to save one with whom they bad no connection. '* 

*' It is not every one, indeed, who cmild have done so/* 
answered Minna, gravely ; *' but it is every one who bat 
courage and generosity. The giddy*brained Claod Hal* 
cro would ^ve done as much as yoo, had his strength 
been equal to his courage , — my faUier wcwld have done 
as much, though l]»ving such just cause of resentment 
a^inst the young man, for his vain and braggart abuse of 
our hospitality. Do not, .theTefo1^e, boast of your exploit 
too much, my good friend, lest you shoold make me flunk 
that it required too great an effort. I know you love not 
Mordaunt Mertoun, though you exposed your own life to 
save his.** 

•♦Will you allow nothing then,'* said Cleveland, *« for 
the long misery 1 was made to endure from the commo* 
and prevailing report, that this beardless bird-hunter 
stood betwixt me aod what I on earth coveted most— the 
affections of Minna Troil ?** 

He spoke in a tone at once impassioned and insinuating* 
and his whole language and manner seemed to express ft 
grace and elegance, which formed the most striking con* 
trast with the speech and gesture of the unpolished sea* 
man, which he usually affected or exhibited. But hii 
apology was unsatisfactory to Minna. 

*' Vou have known," she said, *^< perhaps loo soon, and 
too welly how little you had to fear, — if yon indeed fear* 
ed, — ^that Mertoun, or any other, had interest with M^nnft 
Troil. — Nay, truce to thanks and protestations ; 1 wonM 
accept it as the best proof of gratitude, that you would be 
reconciled with this youth, or at least avoid every quar^ 
rel with him " 

" That we should be friends, Minna, is impossible,'? 
replied Cleveland ; "even the love I bear you, the most 
powerful emotion that my heart ever knew, cannot work 
that miracle.'* 

*' And why, I pray you V* said Minna ; *' tbere haTi^ 
)been no evil offices between you, but rather an exchange 
of mutual services ; why can you not be friends ?— -I have 
many reasons to wish it.** 

<^ And can you then forget the slight which he has cast 
upon Brenda, and on yourself, and on your father^s hou«e t*^ 

" 1 can forgive them all," said Minna ;—'' can you not 
tay io much, who l^ave ia truth received iio«ff«ttce*** 
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Cleye^and looked dowo, aod paused for an iosUmt, thea 
raised his head aod replied, " 1 might easily deceive you,^ 
Minna, and promise you what my soui tells me is an, im- 
possibility ; but I am forced to use too mncb deceit with 
others, and with you I will use none. 1 cannot be friend 
to this young man ;— there is a natural dislike — an instinc- 
tive aversion — e something Ipse a principle of repugnance 
in our mutual nature, which makes usodioUs to each other. 
Ask himself;— he will tell you he has the same antipathy 
against me. The obligation he conferjred on me was a 
bridle to my resentment ; but I was so galled by the res- 
traint, that 1 could have gnawed the curb till my lips were 
Woody." 

" You have worn what, you are wont to call your iron 
mask so long, that yonr features," replied Minna, '* retain 
the impression of its rigidity, even when it is removed." 

*' You do me injustice, Minna," replied her lover, " and 
you are angry with me because I deal with youplainly 
and honestly. Plainly and honestly, however, will I say, 
that I cannot be Mertoun's friend, but it shall be his own 
fault, not mine, if I am ever his enemy. I seek not t<0 
injure him, but do not ask.me to love him. And of this 
remain satisfied, that it would be vain even if I could do 
BO ; for as sure as I attempted any advances towards his 
confidence, so sure would I be to awaken bis disgust and 
suspicion. Leave us to the exercise of our nlitural feel- 
ings, which, as they will unquestionably keep us as far 
separate as possible, are most likely to prevent any possH 
ble interference with each other. — Does this satisfy you ?" 

*^ It must,''' said Minna, ** pince you tell me there is no 
remedy. — And now tell roe why you looked so grave when 
you heard of your consort's arrival, for that it is her I 
nave po doubt, in the port of Kirkwall ?" 

*• I fear," replied Cleveland, *' the consequences of that 
vessel's arrival with her crew, as comprehending the ruin 
of my fondest hopes, f had made some progress in your 
father's favour, and, with time, might have made more, 
when hither come Allured and Hawkins to blight my pros- 
pects forever. 1 told you on what terms we parted. I 
then commanded a vessel braver and better found than 
their own, with a , crew who^ at my slightest nod, would 
have faced fiends armed with their own fiery element ; but 
I now st^od alone, a single man, destitute of all means to 
OTer-awe or to restrain them ; and they will soon show so 



THE PIRATE* 2\ 

plainly the angovernable license of their habits and diapo- 
sitioBs, that rain to themselves and me ivill in all proba* 
biiity be the consequence.'' 

•* Do not fear it,*' said Minna ; ** my father cm nevef 
be so unjust as to hold you liable for the offences of 
ethers " 

*^ But what will Magnus Xi*o>l say to my own^ fair Miii*. 
na ?'-' said Cleveland, smiling. 

*' My father is a Norwegain/\said Minna, '* one of uw 
oppressed race, who will not care whether you fbaghi 
agaiuiit the Spaniards, who are the tyrants of the New 
Worid, or against the Dutch and English, who have sac* 
ceeBed to their usurped dominions. His own ancestor* 
supported and exercised the freedom of the seas in those 
gallant barks, whose pennons were the dread of all £a- 
rope;'* 

'* I fear, nevertheless ^" said Cleveland, smiling, *' that 
the descendant of an ancient Sea-king will scarce acknoW" 
ledge a fitting acquaintance ip a modern rover. I hav« 
not disguised from you that 1 have reason to fear the En-* 
gUsh laws ; and Magnus, though a great enemy to tastes, 
imposts, scatt, wattle, and so forth, hat no idea of latitude 
upon points of a more general character ;—«he woqM 
wiHingly reeve a rope to the yard-arm for the benefit of 
an unfortunate buccaneer." 

** Do not suppose 80," said Minna ; <* he biouielfsaflert 
too much oppression from the tyrannical laws of our proud 
neighbours of Scotland. I trust he will soon be able 
to rise in resistance against them. The enemy--«uch I 
will call them — ^are now divided amongst themselves, 
and every vessel from their coast brings intelligence of freab 
commotions — the Highlands against the Lowlands*— the 
Williamites against the Jacobites— -the Whigs against the 
Tories, and, to sum the whole, the kingdom of England 
against that of Scotland. What is there, as Claud Halcro 
well hinted, to prevent our availing ourselves of the qnar« 
rels of these robbers, to assert the independence of whicli 
we are deprived ?" . 

" To hoist the raven standard on the Castle of Scallo-- 
way," said Cleveland, in imitation of hei^ tone and mannery 
" and proelaim your father Earl Magnus the First !" 

" Earl Magnus the Seventh, if it please you," replied 
Minna f *' for six of his ancestors have worn the coronet 
before him.— You laugh at my ajjdour^ — but what is ther^ 
to prevent all this ?" 
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** Nothing will prevent it/' replied Cleveland, ** be- 
cause it will never be attempted— Any thing wwg^ pre- 
vent it, that is eqaal in strength to the long-boat of a Bri- 
tish man-of war." 

" Yon treat us with scorn, sir," replied Minna ; " yet 
yourself should know what a few resolved men may per- 
form." 

*• But they must be armed, Minna," replied Cleveland, 
** and willing to place their lives upon each desperate ad- 
▼enture. — Think not of sucrh visions. Denmark has been 
cut down into a second rate kingdom, incapable of ex- 
changing a single broadside with England ; and, in thfsse 
islands, the love of independence has been suppressed by 
along term'of subjection, or shows itself but in a few mut- 
tered growls over the bowl and bottle. — And, were your 
men as willing warriors as their ancestors, what could the 
unarmed crews of a few fishing-boats do against the Bri- 
tish navy?— Think no more of it, sweet Minna— it is a 
dream, and t must term it so, though it makes your eye so 
bright, and your step so noble." 

*' It is indeed a dream 1" said Minna, looking down, 
** and it ill becomes a daughter of Hialtland to iook or to 
move like a free woman — Our eyes should be on the 
ground, and our step slow and reluctant, as that of one who 
obeys a task-master." 

*' There are lands," said Cleveland, ** in which the 
eye may look bright upon the groves of the palm and the' 
cocoa, and where the foot may tnove light as a galley un- 
der sail, over fields carpeted with flowers, and savannahs^ 
fiufrounded by aromatic thickets, and where subjection is 
unknown, except that of the brs^ve to the bravest, and of 
all to the most beautiful." 

Minna paused a moment ere she replied, and then an- 
swered, ** No, Cleveland. My own rude country has 
charms for me, even desolate as you think it, and de- 
pressed as it surely is, which no other land on earth can 
present to me. I endeavour in vain to represent to my- 
self those visions of trees, and of groves, which my eye 
never saw ; but my imagination can conceive no sight in 
nature more sublime than those waves, when agitated by 
a storm, or more beautiful, than when they come, as they 
now do, rolling in calm tranquillity to the shore. Not the 
fairest scene in a foreign land, — not the brightest sun-beam 
that ever shone upon the richest landscape, would win my 
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thoQgbtd for a momeot from that lofly riock, misty hill, and 
wide-rollipg^ ocean. Hialtlaad is the land o^ my deceased 
apcestorSy and of my living father ; and in Hialtland 
wiil I live and die.'* 

'' Then in Hialtland," answered Cleveland, <' will I too 
live and die. I will not go to Kirkwall,-*-! will not make 
my existence known to my comrades, from whom it wera 
else hard for me to escape. Your father loves me, Minna; 
who knows whether long attention, anxious care, might not 
bring him to receive me into his family* Who would 
regard the length of a voyage that was certain to termi« 
Bate in happiness, ?'^ ^ 

** Dream not of such an issue," said Minna ; ** it is im- 
possible. While you live in my father's house — ^while 
you receive his assistance, and share his table^ you will 
find him the generous friend, and the hearty host ; but 
touch him on what concerns his name and family, and the 
frank-hearted Udaller will start up before you the haughty 
and proud descendant of a Norwegian Jarl. See, you, a 
moment's suspicion has fallen on Mordaunt Mertoun, and 
he has banished from^his favour the youth whom he so 
lately loTed as a son« No one must ally with his house 
tljit is no^ of untainted northern descent.'' 

** And mine may be so, for aught that is known to me 
OMon the subject,*' said'Cleveland. 
^<How 1" said Minna ; *' have you any reason to believe 
ycfurself of Norse descent ?" 

<'I have told you before," replied Cleveland, 'Mfaat 
my family is totally unknown to me. I spent my earliest 
days upon a solitary plantation,- in the little island of 
Tortuga, under the charge of my father, then a dijQTerent 
person from what he afterwards became. We were 
plundered by the Spaniards, and reduced to such extremity 
of poverty, that my fatjier, in desperation, and in tl^irst rf 
revenge, took up arm^, and having become chief of a 
little band, who were in the same circumstances, became 
a buccaneer, as it is called, .and cruized against Spain, 
with various vicissitudes of good and bad fortune, until, 
while he interfered to cheek some violenbe of his compa- 
nions, he fell by their hands — ^no uncommon fate among 
Ih^ captaiiJs of these rovers. But whence my father 
came, or what was the place of his birth, I know not, fair 
Minna, nor have! ever had a curious thought on thesubject.'* 

" He was a Briton, at least, your unfortunate father !" 

said Minna. v ' 



X 
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•" I have no doubt of it," said Cleveland ; ** his natne, 
i^hicK I have rendered too formidable to be openly spoken, 
is an English one ; and his acquaintance with the English 
lanjg^uage, and even with English literature, together with 
the pains which he took, in better days, to teach me both, 
plainly spoke him to be an Englishman. If the rude 
'bearing which 1 display towards others is not the genuine 
character of my mind and manners, it is to my father, 
Minna, that I owe any share of better thoughts and princi- 
ples, which mBj render m^ worthy, in some small degree, 
of your notice and approbation. And yet ft sometimes 
seen)s to me, that I have two different characters ; fot I 
'cannot almost believe^ that I, who now Walk this lone 
beach with the lovely Minna Troil, and am permitted to 
speak to her of the passion which 1 have cherished, have 
ever been the daring leader of the bold band whos^ name 
was as terrible as a tornado." 

•* You had not been permitted,*' said Minna, ** to use 
that bold language towards the daughter of Magnus Troif, 
had you not been the brave and undannted leader, who« 
wifh £>6 small means, has made his name so formidable. 
My heart is like that of a maiden of the ancient days; ^d 
is to be won, not by fair words, but by gallant deeds." 

** Alas ! that heart," said Cleveland ; '* and what i 
that I piay do — what is it that man can do, to win in it^ 
interest which I desire ?" 

** Kejoin your frieods^-pursue your fortunfes-^eav'e 
the rest to destiny," said Minna. *' Should you return, the 
leader of a gallant fleet, who can tell what may befal ?" 

«*And what shall assure me, that, when 1 return— -If 

return I ever shall— I may not find Minna Troil a bride or 

a spouse ? — No, Minna, I will not trust to destiny the on- 

- ly object Worth attaining, which my stormy voyage in life 

has yet offered me." 

** Hear me," said Minna. ** I will bind myselftoyoujfyou 
dare accept such an engagement, by the promise of Odin, 
• the most sacred of our northern rites which are yet prac- 
tised aniongst us, that I will never favour another, until 
you resign the pretensions which 1 have given to you. — 
Will^at satisfy yod ?— for more I cannot— more 1 will 
cot give.' 

*» Then with that," said Cleveland, after a moment*s 
pause, ** I must perforce be satisfied ;— but remember, 
U is yourself that threw me back upon a mode of life 
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which the laws of Britain denounce as crimina), and nrfaich 
the violeot passions of the daring men by whom it i» pur* 
sued, have rendered infamous." 

*» Bot I/* said Minna, '^ am superior to such prejudices. 
In warring with England, I see their laws in no other light 
^an as if you were engaged with an enemy, who, in ful- 
nets of pride and power, has declared he wilfgiye his an- 
tagonist no quarter. A bra?e man will not fight the worse 
ef this ;-^and, for the manners of yourcomrade?, so that 
they do not infect your own, why should their evil report- 
attach to you ?'* / 

Cleveland gazisd at her as she spoke, wilh a degree of 
wondering admiration, in which, at the tama time, there 
lurked a smile at her simplicity. 

** I could not,'' he said. <* have believed, that such high 
cpurage could have been found united with such ignorance 
of the world, as the world is now wielded For my man« 
ners, they who best know me will readily allow, that I 
have done my best, at the risk of my popu'larity, and of 
my life itself, to mitigate the ferocity of my mates ; but how 
-can you teach humanity to men burning with vengeance 
against the world, by whom they are proscribed, or leam 
them temperance and moderation in enjoying the pleasures 
which chance throws in their way, to vary a life wbicli 
would be otherwise one constant scene of peril and hard- 
ship ? But this promise, Minna — this promise, which is 
all f am to receive in guerdon for my mithful attachment 
—let OEie at least lose no time in daimmg it." 

**lt must not be rendered here, but in Kirkwall. — We 
mast invoke, to witness the engagement, the Spirit which 
presides over the ancient circle of Stenois. But perhap# 
you fear to name the ancient Father of the Slain too, the 
Severe, the Terrible." 

Cleveland smiled. 

** Do me the justice to think, lovely Minna, that I am 
little subject to fear real causes of terror ; and for those 
which are visionary, I have no sympathy whatsoever." 

** You believe not in them, then," said Minna, ** and ar^ 
so far better suited to be Brenda^s lover than mine." 

" 1 will believe," replied Cleveland, *^ in whatever yo^ 
believe. The whole inhabitants cf that Valhalla, aboul 
which you converse so much with that fiddling, rhimiiup 
fool, Claud Halcro — all these shall become living and eic» 

Vol. II. 3 
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isting things to my credulitj. But, Minaa, do no ask m^ 
to fear any of them.'* 

«• Fear ! no— not to ftar them, surely," replied the 
maiden ; '* for, not before Thor or Odin, when they ap- 
proached in the fulness of their terrors, did the heroes of 
my daantlesfr race yield one foot in retreat. But whea 
you make this boast, bethink you that you defy an enemy 
of a kind you have never yet encountered." 

*< Not in these northern latitudes," said the lover, with 
a smile, ** where hitherto I have seen but angels ; but I 
have faced, in my time, the demons of the Equinoctial. 
Line, which we rovers suppose to be as powerful, and as 
malignant, as those of the North." 

** Hare you then witnessed those wonders that ^re be- 
yond the visible world ?" said Minna, with some degree of 
awe. 

Cleveland composed his countenance, and replied — ** A 
short while before my &ther> death, I came, though the^ 
▼ery young, into the command of a sloop, manned with 
thirty as desperate fellows as ever handled a musket. We 
cruized for a long while with bad success, taking nothing, 
but wretched small-craft, which were destined to catch 
turtle, or otherwise loaded with coarse and worthless 
Immpery. 1 had much ado to prevent my comrades from 
avenging upon the crews of tbo^e baubling shallops the 
disappointment which they had occasioned to us.. At 
length, we ^ew desperate, and^made a descent on a vil- 
lage where^we were told we should intercept the mules of 
a certain Sfpanish governor, laden with treasure. We 
succeeded in carrying the place ; but while I endeavoured 
to sare the inhabitants from the fury of my followers, the 
muleteers, with their precious cargo, escaped into the 
neighhouriog woods. This filled up the measure of my 
oni^opnlarity. My people, who had been long discon- 
tented, became openly mutinous. I was deposed from 
my command, in solemn council, and condemned, as 
having too little luck and too much humanity for the pro* 
fession I had undertaken, to be marooned,* as the phrase 
goes, on one of those little sandy, bushy islets, which are 
called, in the West Indies, keys, and which are frequent- 
ed only by turtle and by sea-fowl. Many of them are 

•To maroon a seaman, sigoiQed to abandon bim on a desolate Goa«t 
or island— a piece of cruelty often pr^toed by Pirates and Bqcc^k- 
HB^s. 
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fiiipposed f o be bannted — some by th€ demons worehippedt 
by the old lohabitaDts — others by Caciques and others 
wbom the Spaninrds had pat to death by torturevto com- 
pel them to discover their bi.!deu treasures . and others by 
the variotis spectres io which sailors of all nations har«" 
implicit faith. My place of banishment, c»lled Coffio^key, 
about two leagues and a half to the south-east of Berma- 
das, was so infamous as the resort of these supernatural 
inhabitants, that I believe the wealth of Mexico would not 
have persuaded the bravest of the scoundrels who pat me 
ashore there, to have spent an hour on the islet alonc« 
even in bro^d day-light': and when they rowed off, they poll- 
ed for the sloop like men that dared not cast their eyes be- 
hind them. And there they left me to subsist myself as^ I 
might, on a speck of unprochictive sand, surrounded by 
the boundless Atlantic, and haunted, as they supposed, by 
malignant demons/' 

** And what was the consequence ?" said Minna, ea- 
gerly. 

•* I supported life," said the adventurer, •• at the ex- 
pense of such sea-fowl as were silly enough to let me 
approach so near as to knock tbem down with a stick ; 
and by means of turtle-eggs, when these complaisant 
birds became better acquainted with the mischievous dis- 
position of the human species, and more shy of course of 
my advances." 

" And the demons of whom you spoke ?" continued 
l^lirma. 

'* J had my secret apprehensions upon their account," 
said Cleveland : ''* In open day-ligbt, or in absolute dark- 
ness, 1 did not greatly apprehend their approach ; but in 
the misty dawn of the morning, or when evening was 
about to fall, I saw for the first week of my abode on the 
key, many a dim and undefined spectre, — now resembling 
a Spaniard, with his capa wrapped around, him, and his 
huge sombrera, as large as an umbrella, upon his head,-* 
now a Dutch sailor, with his rough cap and trunk hose, — 
and now an Indian Cacique, with his feathery crown and 
long lance of cane." 

*' Did you not approach and address tbem ?" said 
Minna. 

<* 1 always approached them," replied the seaman ; 
** but — I grieve to disa^oint your expectations, my fair 
firieod,^->^whej3ever 1 drew near them the phantom chap- 
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ged into a bash, or a piece of drift-wood, or a wreath of 
mist^ or some such cnuse of decepttoa, until at last I was 
taught by experience to cheat myself no longer with such 
visions, and continued a solitary' inhabitant of CoflSn^key, 
as little alarmed by visionary terrors, as I ever was in the 
great cabin of a stout vessel, with a score of companions 
around me." 

<* You cheated me into listening to a tale -of nothing," 
said Minna ; '' but how long did you continue on the 
island ?*' 

«< Four weeks of miserable exietence,^saidC]eyeIand« 
*' when I was relieved by the crew of a vessel which 
came thither a-turtling. Yet my miserable seclusion was 
not entirely useless to me, for on that spot of barren sand 
1 found the iron mask, which has since been my chief 
security against treason, or mutiny of my followers. It 
was there 1 formed the resolution to seem no S' -.r heart- 
ed, nor better instructed — no more humane>( and no more 
scrupulous, than those with whom fortpfie had leagued 
me. 1 thought over my former story, and saw that seem* 
iog more brave, skilful, and enterprising than others, had 
gained me command and respect, and that seeming more 
gently nurtured, and more civilized than they» had made 
them envy and bate me as a being of another species. I 
agreed with myself, then, that since I could not lay aside 
my superiority of intellect and education, I would do my 
best to disguise, and to sink in the rude seaman, all ap- 
pearance of better feeling and better accomplishments. I 
foresaw then what has since happened, that, under 
the appearance of daring obduracy, I should acquire such 
a habitual command ovel* my followers, that 1 might use it 
for the insurance of discipline, and for relieving the dis* 
tresses of the wretches who fell under our power. I saw, 
in short, that,- to attain authority, I must assume the ex- 
ternal semblance, at least, of those over whom it was to 
be exercised. The tidings of my father^s fate, while it 
/excited me to wrath and to revenge, confirmed the reso* 
lution I had adopted. He also had fallen a victim to bis 
superiority of mind, morals, and manners, above those 
whom he commanded. They were wont to call him the 
Gentleman ; and^ unquestionably, they thought he waited 
some favourable opportunity to reconcile himself, perhaps, 
at their expense, with those existing forms of society with 
which his habits seemed best to suit> and» even tbe^eforei 
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they murdered him. Nature and Justice alike called on 
me for reirenge. I was soon at the head of a new body of 
the adyenturers, who are so numeroas in those istandf^ 
I sought not after those by whom I had been myself ma- 
rooned, hot after the wretches who 4iad betrayed my fa- 
ther; and on them I took a re?enge so severe, that it wap 
of itself sufficient to stamp me with the character of (hat 
inferable feroqity which I was desirous to be thought to 
possess, and which> perhaps, wafr-gradttally coming on my 
disposition in actual earnest. My manner, speech» and 
c<mdBct, seemed so totally changed, that those who for- 
inerly knew me were disposed to ascribe the alteration to 
my intercourse with the demons who haunted the sands >Df 
Coffin^key ; pay, there were some superstitious enough 
to beliere that 1 had actually formed a league with them." . 

•< I tremble to hear the rest !'* said Minna ; *^ did yon 
not become the monster of courage and cruelty whose 
character you assumed V^ 

'^ If I have escaped being so, it is to you, Minna," re- 
plied Clevehmd, ** that the wonder must be ascribed. It 
is true, I have always endeavoured to distinguish myself 
rather by acts of the moat adventurous valour, than* by 
schemes of revenge or of plunder, and that at length I 
could save lives by a rude jest, and sometimes, by the eX* 
cess of the measures which I myself proposed, conld in- 
duce those under me to intercede in favour of prisoners ; 
so that the seeming severity of my character has better 
served, the cause of humanity, than had I appeared direct- 
ly deroted to it" 

He ceased, and, as Minna replied not a word, both re- 
mained silent for a little space, when Cleveland again re- 
sumed the discourse : — 

*' You are silent," he said, ** Miss Troil, and I have 
injured myself in your opinion by the frankness with 
which I have laid my character before you. I may truly 
say that my natural disposition has been controlled, but 
not altered, by the untoward circumstatices in which I am 
placed." 

**I am uncertain," said Minna, after a moment^s consi- 
deration, *^ whether you had been thus candid, had yog not 
known 1 should soon see your comrades, and discover 
from their conversation and their manners what you would 
otherwise have gladly concealed." 

"You do meinjustice, Minna,* cruel injustice. Fr*^*^ 

3* 
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theiDfttant that you knew me to be a sailor of fortune, aft. 
adventurer, a buccaneer, or, if you will have tbe broad 
word, a riHATE, what had you to expect less than what I 
have told you ?" 

*' You speak too truly," safd Minna~** all this I might 
have anticipated, and 1 know not how I should have ex- 
pected it otherwise. But it seemei to me that a war on 
the cruel and superstitious Spaniards had in it sottietbing 
ennobling-^omething tHat refined the fierce employment 
to which you have -just now given its true and dreaded 
name. 1 thought that the independent warriors of the 
Western Ocean, raised up, as it were, to punish the 
wrongs of so many murdered and plundered tribes, must 
have had something of noble elevation, like the Sons of 
tbe North, whose long galleys avepged on so many coasts 
the oppressions of degenerate Rome. This 1 thought, 
and this 1 dreamed — 1 grieve that 1 am awakened and un« 
deceived. Yet I blame you not for tbe erxing of my own 
fancy.'— Farewell, we must now part.'* 

** Say at least," said Cleveland, ** that you do not hold 
me in horror for having told ybuthe truth." 

'* I must have time for reflection,'' said Minna, ** time 
to weigh what you have said, ere I can fully understand 
^y own feelings. Thus mach, however, 4 can say, even 
now, that he who pursues tbe wicked purpose of plunder, 
by means of blood and cruelty, and who must veil his re- 
mains of natural remorse under an affectation of superior 
profligacy, is not, andjpannot be, the lover whom Minna 
Troll expected to find in Cleveland ; and if she still lore 
him, it must be as a penitent, and not as a hero." 

So saying, she extricated herself from his grasp, (for 
be still endeavoured to detain her,^ making an imperative 
sign to him to forbear from following her. — ^" She is 
gone," said Cleveland, looking afler her ; ** wild and fen- 
ciful as she is, 1 was unprepared for this. — She startled 
not at the name of my perilous course of life, yet seems 
totally unprepared for the evil which must necessarily at* 
tend it ; and so all the merit 1 have gained with my re* 
semblance to a Norse Champion, or King of the Sea, is 
to be lost at once, becMise a gang of pirates do not prove 
to be a choir of saints. 1 would that Hackam, Hawkins, 
and the rest, had been at the bottom of the Ra<pe of Port* 
land— I would thePentland Firth had swept them to hell 
rather than to Orkney 1 1 will not, however, quit the 
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xhase of thif ADgel for all that these fiends can do. I wiH 
— 1 mast to Orkney before the Udaller m^es hh Toy age 
thither — oar meeting might alarm even his blant under- 
standing, althoagh, thank Heaven, in this wild country, 
men know the nature of our trade only by hearsay, 
through our honest friendr the Dutch, who tase care ne* 
yer to speak rlary ill of those they make money by.— ^ 
Wen, if fortune would but stand my friend with this beau^ 
tiful enthusiast, I would pursue her wheel no further at 
sea, but set myself down amongst these rocks, as happy 
as if they were so many groves of bananas and paiii;iet« 
tos." 

With these, and such thoughts, half rolling in his bo^ 
sora, half expressed in indistinct faints and murinurs, the 
pirate Cleveland returned to the mansion of Burgh«Wes- 
tra. 



CHAPTER in. 

^ There was shaking of hands, and soitow of heart, 
For the hour was approaebing when merry folks most pert^ 
So we called for our horses, and ask'd for our way. 
While the jolly old landlord said, <* I^otbinff's to pay." 

lAlliput, a jPd€0s. 

We do not dw%ll upon the festivities of the day, wbicb 
had nothing in them to interest the reader particularly* 
The table groaned opder the usual plenty » which was 
disposed of by the guests With the usual appetite — ^the 
bowl of punch was filled and emptied with the same ^e* 
lerity as usual — ^the men quaffed, and the women laughed 
— Claud Halcro rhimed, punned, and praised John Pryden 
— the Udaller bumpered and sung choruses — and the * 
evening concluded, as usual, in the Rigging-loft, as it was 
Magnus Troil's pleasure to term the dancing apartment. 

It was then and there that Cleveland, approaching 
Magnus, where he sat betwixt his two daughters, inti- 
mated his intention of going to Kirkwall in a small brig, 
which Bryce Snaelsfoot, who hatUtsposed of his goads 
with unprecedented celerity, had freighted thither, to 
procure a supply. 

Magnus heard the sudden proposal of his guest with 
surprise 9 not unmingled with displeasure, and demanded 
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sharply of Cl^reland , how long it was since he had learned 
to prefer Brjce Bnaelsfoot's compaDy to his own. Clever 
land answered, with his usual biuntness of mauner, that 
time and tide tarried for no one, and. that he had his own 
particular reasons for making his trip to Kirkwall sooner 
than the Udaller proposed to set sail — ^that he hoped to 
meet with him and his daughters at the great fair, which 
was now closely approaching, and might perhaps find it 
possible to return to Zetland along with them. 

While he spoke this, Brenda kept her eye as much 
upon her sister as it was possible to do, without exciting 
general observation. She remarked that Minna's pale 
cheek became yet paler while Cleveland spoke, and that 
•he seemed, by compressing her lips, and slightly knitting 
her brows, to be in the act of repressing the effects of 
strong interior emotion. But she spoke not ; and when 
Cleveland, having bidden adieu to the Udaller, approach- 
ed to salute her, as was then the custom, she received 
his farewell without trusting herself to attempt a reply. 

Brenda had her own trial approaching ; for Mordaunt 
Mertoun, once so much loved by her father, was now in 
the act of making bis cold parting from him, without re- 
ceiving a single look of friendly regard. There was, 
indeed, sarcasm in the tone with which Magnus wished the 
youth a good journey, and recommended to him, if he 
met a bonny lass bj the way, not to dream that she was 
in love, because shexshanced to laugh alt him. Mertoun 
coloured at what he felt as an insult, though it was but 
half intelligible to him ; but he remembered Brenda; and 
suppressed every feeling of resentment. He proceeded 
to take his leave of the sisters. Minna, whose heari. was 
considerably softened toward him, received his farewell 
with some degree of interest ; but Brenda^s was so visi- 
ble in the kindness of her manner, and the moisture 
which gathered in her eye, that it was noticed even by 
the Udaller, who exclaimed, half-angr ly, '* Why, ay, 
lass, that may be right enow, for he was an old acquaint- 
ance ; but mind ! I have no will that he remain one.'' 

Mertoun, who was slowly leaving the apartment, half 
overheard this dispawgiog observation, and half turned 
round to resent it. Bat his purpose failed him when he 
saw that Brenda had been obliged to have recourse to 
her handkerchief to hide her emotion, and the sense that 
it was excited by his departure., obliterated e^ety thought 
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other father's trnkindness. He retired*— the other guests 
followed his example ; and many of them, like Clevehuid 
and himself, took their leave over-night, with the purpose 
of commencing their homeward journey on the succeeding 
morning. 

That nighty the mutual sorrow of Minna imd Brenda, if 
it could not wholly remove the reserve which had estrange 
ed the sisters from each- other, at least melted all its fro- 
zen and unkindly symptoms. They wept in each other's 
arms ; and though neitner spoke, yet each became dearer 
to each other ; because they felt that the grief which 
called forth ^these drops bad a source common to them 
both. 

It is probable^ that though Brenda's tears were most 
abundant, the grief of Minna was most deeply seated; for 
long after the younger had sobbed herself asleep, like iBL 
child, upon her sister's bosom, Minna lay awake, watch- 
ing the dubious twilight, while tear after tear sfow'ly ga- 
thered in her eye, And finMid a current down her cheek, 
as soon as it became too heavy to be supported by her 
long black silken eye-lashes. As she lay, bewildered 
among the sorrowful thoughts which supplied these tearG(, 
she was surprised to distinguish, beneath the window, the 
sounds of music. At first she supposed it was some freak 
of Claud Malcro, whose fantastic humours sometimes in- 
dulged itself in such serenades. But it was not the gue of 
the old minstrel, but the guitar which she heard ; an in- 
strument which none in the island knew how to touch 
except Cleveland, who had learned, in bis intercourse, 
with the South American Spaniards, to plajjr on it with 
superior execution. Perhaps it was in these climates also 
that he had learned the song, which, though he now sung it 
under the window of a maiden of Thule, had certainly 
never been composed for the native of a climate so 
northerly atid. so severe, since it spoke of productions of 
the earth and skies which are there unknown, 

I. 

« Love wakes and weeps 

While Beauty sleeps I 
O for-muiic V sojftesl nambera, 

Tb prompt a theme, 

For Beauty's dream, 
Soft as the pillow of her slumbert. * 
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** Through groves of palm 

Sigh gales of balmy 
Fire«fiie8 on the air are wheeling; 

While through the gloom 

Comes soft perfame. 
The distant beds of flowers' revealii^. 

a. 

t, « wake and liYe 

:< No dnam can give 

A shadow'd bliss, the real excelling i 
Do longer sleep,. 
From lattice peep, 
And list the tale that Love is telling." 

The voice of Cleveland Was deep, rich, and manly, and 
accorded well with the Spanish air, to which ^he word5, 
prohably a translation from the same language, had been 
adapted. His invocation would not probably have been 
fruitless, could Minna have arisen without awakening her 
sister. But that was impossible ; for Brenda, who, as. we 
already mentioned, had wept bitterly before she had sanl^ 
into repose > now lay with her face on her sister's neck, 
and one arm stretched around her, in the attitude of a 
child which has cried itself asleep in the arms of her 
nurse. It was impossible for Minna to extricate herself 
from her grasp without awaking her ; and she could not, 
therefore, execute her hasty purpose, of donning her 
grown, and hastening to the window to speak with Cleve- 
land, who, she had no doulit, had resorted to this contri- 
vance, to procure an interview. The restraint was stiffi- 
ciently provoking, for it was more than probable that her 
lover catne to take his last farewell ; but that Brenda, 
inimical as she seemed to be of late towards Cleveland, 
should awake and witness it, was a thought not to be en-/ 
^ured. ' 

There wa$( a short p^use, in which Minna endeavoured 
more than once, with as much gentleness as possible, to 
unclasp Brenda's arm from her neck ; but whenever she 
attempted it the slumberer muttered some little pettish 
sound, like a child disturbed in its sleep, which sufficient- 
ly shewed that perseverance in the attempt would awaken 
her fully. 

To her great voscation, therefore, Minna was com- 
pelled to remain still and silent ; when her lover, as if 
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detenained upon gaiDing her ear by music of aftotli6ft 
strain, sang the following fragment of a sea-ditty. 

" Farewell ! Farewell ! the yoice you heai^ 

Has left its last soft tone with youf— 
Its nekt must join the seaward cfaeer» 

And shout among the shouting crew. 

<< The accents which I scarce could form 

Beneath vour frown's controlling check, f 

Mnst give tne word, above the storm^ 
. To cat.thema$t,.and clear the wfeck. 

** The timid eye I dared not raise, — .i 

The hand, that shook when pressed to thine. 

Must point the guns upon the chasci— ; 

Must bid the deadly cutlass shine. 

<< To all I love, or hope, or fear^ — 

Honour, or own, a long adieu ! 
To all that life has soft and dear, 

Farewell ! save memory of you ! 

He was again silent ; and again she, to whom the 
serenade was addressed* strove in vain to arise without 
rousing her sister, it was impossible ; and she had 
nothing before her but the unhappy thought that Cleve* 
land was taking leave in his desolation, wjthout a single 
glance or a single word. He, too, whose temper was so 
fiery, yet who subjected his violent mood with such sedu« 
lou9 attention to her will,— could she but have stolen a 
moment but to say adieu — ^to caution him against new 

?[uarreis with Mertoun — to implore him to detach himself 
irom such comrades as he had described ^-^could she but 
have done this, who could say what effect such parting 
admonitions might have had upon his character — nay, 
upon the future events of his life ? 

Tantalized by such thoughts, Minna was about to make 
another and decisive effort, when she heard voices beneath 
the window, and thought she could distinguish that thej 
were tbose of Cleveland ^ni Mertoun, speaking in a 
sharp tone, which, at the same time, seemed cautiously 
suppressed, as if the speakers feared being overheard. 
Alarm now mingled with her former desire to rise from 
bed, and sh^ accomplished at once the purpose which she 
had so often attempted in vain. Brenda's arm was unloosed 
from her sister's neck, ^ritbout the sleeper receiving more 
alarm than provoked two or three upinteUigible murmurs $ 
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while, w^ith equal speed and silence, Miooa put on some 
part of ber dress, wttb the intention to steal to the 
window. But, ere she could accomplish this, the sound 
of the voices without was exchanged for that of blows and 
struggling, which terminated suddenly by a de,ep groan. 

Terrified at this last signal of mischief, Minna sprung 
to the window, and endeavoured to open it, tor the per- 
sons were so close under the walls of the house that she 
could not see them, save by putting her head put of the 
casement. The iron hasp was stiff and rusted, and, as 
generally happens, the haste with which she lal^oured to 
undo it only rendered the task more difficult. When it 
was accomplished, and Minna had eagerly thrust |ier 
body half out at the casement, those who had created the 
sounds which alarmed her were become invisible, ex- 
cepting that she saw a shadow cros9 the moonlight, the 
substance of which must have been in the act of turning 
a corner, which concealed it from her sight. The shadow 
moved slowly, and seemed that of a man who supported 
another upon his shoulders ; an indication which put the 
climax to Minna's agony of mind. The window was not 
^bove eight feet from the ground, and she hesitated not 
to throw herself from it hastily, and to pursue the object 
Vhich had excited her terror. 

But when she Came to the corner of the buildings from 
which the shadow seemed to have been projected, she 
discovered nothing which could point out the way that 
the figure had gone ; and afler a moment's consideration, 
became sensible that all attempts at pursuit would be alike 
wild and fruitless. Besides all ' the projections and re- 
cesses of the many>angled mansion, and its numerous 
offices — ^besides the various cellars, store houses, stables, 
and so forth, which defied her solitary search, there was 
^ range of low rocks, stretching down to the little haven, 
^nd which were, in fact, a continuation of the ridge which 
formed its pier. These rocks had many indentures, 
hollows, and caverns, into anyone of which the figure to 
which the shadow belonged might have retired with his 
fatal burden ; for fatal, she feared, it was most likely to 
prove. 

A moinent's reflection, as we have said, convinced' 
Hinna of the folly of further pursuit ; her next thought was 
(9 alarm the family ; but what tale had she to tell, and of 
whom was that tale to be told ? — On tlie othei;:'hand, the 
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wounded man — if indeed be was wounded — alas, if indeed 
he were not mortally wounded,— might not be past the 
reach of assistance ; and, with this idea, she was about to 
raise her voice, when she was interrupted by that of Claud 
Halcro, who was returning apparently from the haven, 
and singing, in his manner, a scrap of an old Norse ditty, 
whicli might run thus in English :— - 

« And you shall deal the funeral dole ; 

Ay, deal it| mother mine, 
To weary body, and to heavy soul, 

The white bread and the wine. 

" And you shall deal my horses of pride ; 

Ay, deal them, mother mine; 
And you shaUniideal my lands so wide, 

And de^ my castles nine. 

** But deal not vengeance for the deed. 

And deal not for the crime ; 
The body to its place, and the soul to Heaven's grace, 

And the rest in God's own time " 

Tie singular adaptation of these rhymes to the situation 
in which she found herself, seemed to Minna like a warn- 
ing from heaven. We are speaking of a land of omens 
and 'superstitions, and perhaps will scarce be understood 
by those whose limited imagination cannot conceive how 
strongly these operate upon the human mind during a 
certain progress of society. A line of Virgil, turned up 
casually, was received in the seventeenth century, and iu 
the court of England, as an intimation o^ future events ; 
and no wonder that a maiden of the distant and wild isles 
of Zetland should have considered, as an injunction from 
Heaven, verses which happened to convey a sense analo- 
gous to her present situation. 

" I will be silent," she muttered, — *' I will seal my 

lips- . 

** The body to its place, an J the soul to Heaven^s grace, 
And the rest in God's own Ume." 

** Who speaks there ?'' said Claud Halcro, in some 
alarm ; for he had not, in his travels in foreign parts, been 
able by any means to rid himself af his native supersti- 
tions. In the condition to which fear and horror bad- re* 
duced h^r, Minna was at first enable to reply ; and Hal- 
cro, fixing his eye& upon the female white figure > which 

Vol.11. 4 _ 



38 THE PIRATE. 

•he saw iodistiDCtly, for she stood in the shadow of the 
bouse, and the moroing was thick and misty, began to 
conjure her in an ancient rhyme which occurred to him 
as suited for the occasion »^ and which had in its gibberish 
a wild and unearthly sound, which may be lost in the en- 
suing translation : — 

** Saint Magnus, control thee, that martyr of treason ; 

8aint Ronan, rebuke thee, with rhyme and with reason ; 

By the mass of Saint Martin, the might of Saint Mary, 

Be thou gone, or thy weird shali be worse if thon tarry 
If of ffood, go hence and hallow thee, — 
If of ill, let 9ie earth swallow thee, — 
If thoa'rt of air, let the gray mist fold Ihee, — 
If of earth, let the swart mine hold tiieei — 
If a Pixie, seek thy ring,— 
If a Nixie, seek thy spring ; — :^ 

If on middle earth thou'st been 
Slave of sorrow, shame, and sin, 
Hast eat the bread of toil «iid strife, 
And dree'd the lot which men call life, 
Begone to thy stone! for thy coffin is scant of thee. 
The worm I thy play-fellow, waits for the want of thee; — 
Hence, houseless ghost ! let the earth hide thee, 
Till Michael shall blow the blast, see that there thou bide 

thee!— 
Phantom, fly hence ! take the Cross for atoken, 
Hence pass till HaHow mass !— -my spell is spoken." 

*^ It is I, Halcro,'^ muttered Minna, in a tone so thin 
and low, that it might have passed for the faint re|>]y of 
the conjured phantom. 

" You ! — ^ydli !" said Halcro, his tone of alarm chang- 
ing to one of extreme surprize ; *^ by this moonlight, 
which is waning, and so it is I — Who could have thought 
to find you, my most lovely Night, wandering abroad in 
your own element ! — But you saw them, 1 reckon, as 
well as I — ^bold enough in you to follow them, though." 

*< Saw whom ?— foTlovif w^om t" said Minna, hoping to 
gain some information on th^ subject of fier fears and her 
anxiety* 

** The corpse-lights which danced at the haven," re- 
plied Halcro; " they bode loo good, 1 promise you-^ou 
wot well what the old rhyaie 8ay«— 

Where eorpse-light 
Dances bright, < 
Be it by day or night, 
. Be it by light or aark, 
Hiert shall corpffe lie stiff and stark. 



TflE PIRATE. 30 

I went half as far the haven to look after theCo, hat they 
had vanished. I think I saw a boat put off, however, — 
some one bound for the haaf, I suppose. — I wonid we had 
good news of this fishing — there was Noma left us in an* 
ger, and then these corpse-lights ! — Well, Qod help the 
while. I am an old man, and can but wish thnt all were 
well over.— But how now, ray pretty Minna? tears in 
your eyes ! — And now that I see you in tlie fhir moon- 
light, barefooted too, by Saint Magnus J — Were there no 
stockings of Zetland wool soft enough for these pretty feet 
and ancles, that glance so white in the moon-beam ?— 
What, silent!— angry, perhaps," he added, in a more, 
serious tone, '* at my nonsense. For shame, silly maid- 
en ! — Remember I am old enough to be your father, and 
have always loved you as my child." 

" I am not angry," said Minna, constraining herself to 
speak—** but heard you nothing ?->-8aw you nothing ?— 
They must have passed you." 

**They!" said' Claud Halcro; ** what mean you by 
they ?— isit the corpse-lights ?— No, they did not pass by 
me» but I think they have passed by you, and blighted 
you with their influence, for you areas pale as a spectre. 
—-Come, come, Minna,^' he added, op(ining a side-door of 
the dwelling, '* these moonlight walks are fitter for old 
poets than K>r young maidens— And so lightly clad as you 
sire ? Maiden, you should take care how you give your- 
self to the breezes of a Zetland night, for they bring more 
sleet than odours upon their wings.— But, maiden, go in $ 
for, as glorious John says — or, as he does not say— for I 
cannot remember how his verse chimes— buty as I say 
nyself, in a pretty poem, written when my muse was in 
her teens, 

Menseful maiden ne'er should nae. 
Till the first beam tin^ the skies ; 
Bilk-fringed eyelids still should close, 
Till the sun has kiss'd the rose ; 
Maiden's foot we should* not view, 
Mark*d with tiny print on dew, 
Till the opening flow'rets spread 
Carpet meet for beauty's tread — 

Stay, what comes next ?— let me see.^^ 

When the spirit of recitation seized on Claud FlaFcro, 
he forgot time and place, and might have kept hi^ com* 
jgtaxuoa in the cold air for half an hour, giving poetical 
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reasons why she ou^ht to have heen in hed. But she 
interrupted him by the question, earnestly pronounced, 
yet in a voice lyhich was scarcely articulate, holding Hal- 
cro, at the same time with a trembling and convtilsiFe 
grasp, as if to support herself from faliir^, — ** Saw you 
no one in the boat which put to the sea but now ?'* 

"Nonsense," replied Halcro; " how could I see any 
one, when light and distance only enabled me to know that 
was a boat, and not a grampus ?" 

** But there must have been some one in thelioat?'* 
repeated Minna, scarce conscious of what she said. 

*' Ceitainly,^' answered the poet ; ** boats seldom work 
to windward of their own accord. But come, this is all 
folly ; and so, as the Queen says, in an old play, which 
was revived for the stage by rare Will D'Avenant, * To 
bed- -to bed— to bed.' " 

They separated, and Minna's limbs conveyed her, with 
difficulty, through several devious passages, to her own 
chamber, where she stretched herself cautiously beside 
her still sleeping sister, with a mind harassed with the 
most agonizing apprehensions r That she had heard Cleve- 
land, she was positive— the tenor of the songs lefl her no 
doubt on that subject. If not equally certain that she had 
heard young Mertoun's voice in hot quarrel with her lo- 
ver, the impression to that effect was strong on her mind. 
The groan, with which the struggle seemed to terminate 
—the fearful indication from which it seemed that the 
conqueror had borne off the lifeless body of his victim- 
all tended to prove that some fatal event had concluded 
the contest And which of the unhappy men had fallen ? 
— which had met a bloody death ? — which had achieved a 
fatal and a bloody victory ?— These were questions to 
which the small still voice of interior conviction answered, 
that her lover Cleveland, from character, temper, and 
habit, was most likely to have been the survivor of the 
fray. She received from the reflection an involuntary 
consolation, which she almost detested herself for admit- 
ting, when she recollected that it was at once darkened 
with her lover's guilt, and embittered with the destruction 
of Brenda's happiness for ever. 

*^ Innocent, unhappy sister !" such were her reflec- 
tions ; " thou art ten times better than me, because so 
unpretending — ^so unassuming in thine excellence. How 
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k it possible (bat I should cease to feel a pang, which is 
only traosferred from my bosom to thine ?" 

As these cruel thoughts crossed her mind, she coald 
not refrain from straining her sister so close to her bosom, 
that, after a heavy sigh, Brenda awoke. 

" Sister," she said, " is it you ? — I dreamed I lay on 
one of those monuments which Claud Hakro described 
to us, where the effigy of the inhabitant beneath liescarred 
in stone upon the sepulchre. I dreamed such a marble 
form lay by my side, and that it suddenly acquired enough 
of life and animation to (old me to its cold, moist bosom— 
and it is your's, Minna, that is indeed so chilly,— Yoa are 
ill, my dearest Minna ! for God's sake, let me rise and 
cM Euphane Fea. — What ails yon ? has Noma been here 
again ?" 

*' Call no one hither," saul Minna detaining her ; ** no- 
thing ails me for which any one has a remedy— nothing 
but apprehensions of evil worse than even Norna could 
prophesy. But God is above all, my dear Brenda ; and 
let OS pray to him to turn, as he only can, ^ur evil into 
good.** 

They did jointly repeat their usual prayer for strength 
and protection from t)n high, and again composed them- 
selves to sleep, suffering no word save '* Qod bless you/* 
to pass betwixt them, when their devotions were finished ; 
thus scrupulously dedicating to Heaven their last waking 
words, if human frailty prevented them from command- 
ing their last waking thoughts* Brenda slept first* and 
Minna, strongly resisting the dark and evil presentioMrnta 
which again began to crowd themselves upon her iauigi« 
nation, was at last so fortunate as to slumber ako. 

The storm which Halcro had expected began abofit day* 
(reak,— a squall, heavy with wind and rain, such as are 
often felt, even daring the £nest part of the season,, ia 
these latitudes^. At the whistle of the wind» and the clat-^ 
ter of the rain on the shingle-roofing of the'fisher-hntSy 
many a poor woman was awakened* and called on her 
children to hold op their little hands and join in prayer 
for the safety of the dear husband and father^ who waa 
even then at Jhe mercy of the disturbed elem^ents.. 
Around the house of Burgh- Westra, chimneys hQwIed, 
and windows clashed. The props and rafters^ of the 
higher parts of the building,, most- of them formed out of 
wreck-wood, groaned and quivered, as if they feared to " 

4* 
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again dispersed by the tempest. But the daughters of 
Magnus Troil coiUinued to sleep* as softly and as sweetly 
as if the hand of Chantry bad formed them out of statu- 
ary-marble. The squall had passed away, and the sun- 
beams, dispersing the clouds which drifted to leewarcf, 
shone full through the lattice, when Minna first started 
from the profound sleep into which fatigue and mental 
exhaustion had lulled her, and raising herself on her arm, 
began to recal events which, after this interval of pro- 
found repose, seemed almost to resemble the baseless vi- 
sions of the night. She almost doubted if what she re- 
called of horror, previous to her starting from her bed» 
was not, indeed, the fiction of a dream, suggested, per- 
haps, by some external sounds. 

<^ I will see Claud Halcro instantly," she said ; ** he 
may know something of these strange noises, as he was 
stirring at the time." 

With that she sprung from bed, but hardly stood up- 
right on the floor, ere her sister exclaimed, *' Gracious 
Heaven ! Minna, what ails your foot — ^your ancle ?'* 

She looked down, and saw with surprise, which amount- 
ed to agony, that both her feet, but particularly one of 
them, was stained with dark crimson, resembling the co- 
lour of dried blood. 

Without attempting to answer Brenda, she rushed to 
the window, and cast a desperate look on the grass be- 
neath, for there she knew she must have contracted the 
fatal stain. But the rain, which had fallen there in tre- 
ble quantity, as well from the heavens as from the eaves 
of the house, had' washed away that guilty witness, if in- 
deed such had ever existed there. All was fresh and fair, 
and the blades of grass, overcharged and bent with rain- 
drops, glittered like diamonds in the bright morning sun. 

While Minna stared upon the spangled verdure, wit^ 
her full dark eyes fixed and enlargt^d to circles by the in- 
tensity of her terror, Brenda was hanging about her, and, 
with many an eager inquiry, pressed to know whether or 
how she had hurt herself? 

*' A piece of glass cut through my shoe," said Minna, 
bethinking herself that some excuse was*liecessary to her 
lister ; 'M scarce felt it at the time." 

*' And yet see how it has hied," said her sister. '^ Sweet 
Minna^" she added, approaching her with a wetted towel> 
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«* let me wipe the blood oflF— the hart may be worse than 
you think of," , 

But as she approached^ Mioua^ who saw no other way 
of preventing discovery that the blood with which she 
was stained, had never f owed in her own veins, harshly 
and hastily repelled the proffered kindness. Poor Brenda, 
unconscious of any offence which she had given to her 
sister, drew back two or three paces on finding her ser- 
vice thus harshly refused, and stood gazing at Minna with 
looks in which there was more of surprise and mortified 
affection than of resentment, but which had yet something 
also of natural displeasure.. 

** Sister," said she, ^' I thought we had agreed but last 
night, that, happen to us what might, we would at least 
love each other." 

*' Much may happen betwixt night and morning,- ' an- 
swered Minna, in words rather wrenched from her by 
her situation, than flowing forth the voluntary interpre- 
ters of her thoughts. 

** Much may indeed have happened in a night so 
stormy " answered Brenda ; '* for see where the very 
wall around £uphane'8 plant>a-cruive has been blown 
down ; but neither wind nor rain, nor aught else, can cool 
our affection, Minna." 

** But that may chance," replied Minna, •* which may 
convert it into"- 

The rest of the sentence she muttered in a tone so in- 
distinct, that it could not be apprehended ; while, at the 
same time, she washed the blood stiiins from heiufeet and 
left ancle. Brenda, who still remained looking' on at 
some distance, endeavoured in vain to assume some tone 
which might re-establish kindness and confidence betwixt 
them. 

*' You were right," she said, " Minna, to suffer no one 
to help you to dress so simple a scratch— standing where 
1 do it is scarce visible." 

" The most cruel woundis,'' replied Minna, ** are those 
which make no outward show — Are you sure you see it 
at all?" 

*' O, yes !" replied Brenda, framing her answer as she 
thought would best pl«»8e her sister ; ** I see a very 
slight scratch ; nay, now you draw on the stockings I can 
see nothing " 
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<* Tou do indeed see nothing/' aoswered Minna, somer 
what wildly ; *^ but the time will soon come that all — ^ay^. 
«!!•— will be seen and known." 

So saying, she hastily Gompletedlier dress, and led the 
way to the breakfast, where she assumed her place 
amongst the guests ; but with a countenance so pale and 
haggaird, and manners and speech so altered, and so be- 
wildered, that it excited the attention of the whole com- 
pany, and the utmost anxiety' on the part of her father^ 
Magnus Troil. Many and various were the conjectures 
of the guests, concerning, a distemperature which seemed 
rather mental than corporeal. Some hinted that the 
maiden had been struck with an eril eye, and something 
they muttered about Noma of the Fitful -head ; some 
talked of the departure of Captain Cleveland, and mur- 
mured '' it was a shame for a young lady to take on so 
after a land-louper, of whom no one knew any thing ;" 
and this contemptuous epithet was in particular bestowed 
on the Captain by Mistress Baby Yellowley, while she 
was in the act of wrapping round her old skinny neck the 
very handsome owerlay (as she called it) wherewith the 
•aid Captain had presented her. The old Lady Glowrow- 
tum had a ^stem of her own, which she hinted to Mis- 
tress Yellowley, after thanking God that her own CQnneC'^ 
lion with the Burgh- Westra family, was by the lasses mo- 
ther, who was a canny Scotswoman, like herself. 

** For as to these Troils, you see, Dame Yellowley, for 

as high as they hold their heads, they say that ken, (wink- 

ing sagaciously,) that there is a bee in their bonnet ; — that 

Noma, as they call her, for it's no her right name neither,. 

is at whiles far beside her right mind,— and they that koD 

tiie cause, say the Fowde was some gate or o^her Hoked 

in with it, for he will never hear an ill word of her. But 

,1 was in Scotland then, or I might have kend the. real 

xause, as well as other folk. At ony rate there is a kind ^ 

of wildness in the blood. Ye ken very weel daft folk 

dinna bide . to be contradicted ; and I'll say that for the 

. Fowde^-he tikes to be contradicted as ill as ony man in 

Zetland. But it shall never be said that I said ony ill of 

'the house that 1 am sae nearly connected wi\ Only ye 

will ndind, dame, it is through the Sinclairs that we are 

a-kin, not through the Troils, — and the Sinclairs are kend 

far and wide for a wise generation, dame* But I see 

tibere is the stirrup-cup coming round.** 
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*• I wonder,'^ said Mistress Baby to her brother, as 
soon as the Lady Glowrowrum turned from her, " what 
gars that muckle wife dame, dame, dame that gate at me. 
She might ken the blade of the CHnkscales is as good as 
ony Glowrowrum^amang them." 

The guests, meanwhile, were fast taking their depar- 
ture, scarcely noticed by Magnus, who was so much en- 
grossed with Minna's indisposition^ that, contrary to his 
h ospitable wont, he suffered them to go away unsalnted. 
And thus concluded, amidst anxiety and illness, the festi- 
val of Saint John, as celebrated on that season at the 
house of Burgh- Westra ; adding another caution to that 
of the Emperor of Ethiopia, — with how little security 
man can reckon upon the days which he destines to hap- 
piness. 



CHAPTER IV. 

* Butthifl sad evil which doth hei-infest, •' 1 

Doth course of natural cause far exceed, | 

And boused is within her hoUow breast, 
That either seems some cursed witch's deed; 
Or eyil spirght that in her doth such torment breed. 

Fairy Queen, Book 111% CatUo IIL 

The term had now elapsed, by several days, when Mer- 
touo, as he had promised at his departure, should have 
returned to his father's abode at Jarlshoff, but there were 
no tidings of his return. Such delay might, at another 
time, hare excited little curiosity and no anxiety ; for old 
Swertha, who took upon her the office of thinking and 
conjecturing for the little household, w6uld have conclu- 
ded that he had remi^ined behind the other guests upon 
some party of sport or pleasure. But she knew that Mor- 
daunt had not been lately in favour with Magnus Troil ; 
^he-knew that he proposed his stay at Burgh- Westra should 
be a short one, upon account of his father's health, to 
whom, notwithstanding the little encouragement whiclf 
his filial piety received, he paid uniform attention* Swer« 
tha knew all this, and she became anxious. She watched 
the looks of her master, the elder Mordaunt ; but, wrapt 
in dark 8IP<1 atcrp tmiformtty of composure, biscountenanr- 
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like the lurface of a midoight lake» suffered no one to 
penetrate into what was beneath. His studies, bis solitarj 
neals, his lontly walks, su<jceeded each other in anvaried 
rotation, and seemed undisturbed by the least thought 
about Mordaunt's absence. 

At ienci^tb sacb reports reached Swertba's ear, ffrom 
Tarious quarters, that she became totallj unable to coo* 
ceal ner anxiety, and resolved, at ihe risk of provoking 
h^r master ipto fury, or perhaps that of losing her place 
11) his household, to force upon bib notice the doubts which 
afflicted her own mind. Mordaunt's good humour and 
goodly person must indeed have made no sorall imprOsaioa 
on the withered and selfish heart of the poor old womaOy 
to induce her to take a course so desperate, and from 
which her friend the Raozelman endeavoured in vain to 
deter her. Still, however, conscious that a miscarriage ia 
the matter would, like the loss of Trinculo's bottle in the 
horse-pool, be attended not only with dishonour, but with 
infinite loss, she determined to proceed on her high em- 
prize with as much caution as was consistent with the 
attempt. 

We have already mentioned, that it seemed a part o^ 
the very nature of this reserved anfd unsocial being, at 
least since his retreat into the utter solitude of Jarlshoff^ 
to endure no one to start a subject of conversation, or to 
put any question to him, that did not arise out of urgent 
and pressing emergency. Swertha was sensible, therefore^ 
that, in order farourably to open the discourse which she 
proposed to hold with her master, she must contrive that 
It should originate with himself. 

To accomplish this purpose, while busied in preparing 
flie table for Mr. Mertoun's simple and solitary dinner*- 
meal, she formally adorned the table with two covers in* 
stead of one, and made all her other little preparations as 
if he was to have a guest or companion at dinner. 
. The stratagem succeeded ; for Mertoun, on coming 
from his study, no sooner saw the table thus arranged^ 
than he asked Swertha, who, waiting the effect of her 
stratagem as a fisher watches his ground-bait, was fiddling 
^p and down the room, '^ Whether Mordaunt was not 
seturoed from Burgh- Westra ?'* 

: This question was the cue for Swertha, and she answer- 
ed, in a voice of sorrowful anxiety , half real, half affected^ 
' ^< No» 00 1^— nae sic divot had dented at their dpor. U 
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wad be blithe news, indeed, to ken that ycmi^ Matter 
Mordannt, poor dear bairn, were stife at home." 

" And, if he be not at home, whj should yon hy a 
Gftrer for him, you doting fodl ?" replied M ertoon, in a 
tone well calculated to stop the old woman's proceedings. 
But she replied, boldly^ " that, indeed, somebody should 
take thought about Master Mertoun ; ii' that she could do 
was^to have seat and plate ready for bim when be came* 
But she thought the dear bairn had been ower hng awa' ; 
and, if she maun speak out, she had her ain fears when ani 
whether he might ever <iome hame.'^ 

** Tour fears !*' said Mertoun, his eyes flashing as they 
visually did when his hour of ungovernable passion ap- 
proached ; " do you speak of your idle fears to me, who 
know that all of your sex, that is not fickleness and folly» 
and self-conceit, and self-will, is a bundle of ideotrcal fears, 
▼apours, and tremors? What are your fears to me, you 
foolish old hag V 

It is an admirable quality in womankind, that when a 
breach of the laws 'of natural affection comes under their 
observation, the whole sex is in arms. Let a rumour 
arise in the street of a parent that has misused a child, or 
a child that has insulted a parent,^ — 1 say nothing of the 
case of husband and wife, where the interest may be ac;- 
counted for in sympathy, — and all the women within hear- 
ing will take animated and decided part with thd sufferer. 
Swertha, notwithstanding her greed and atarice, bad her 
share of the generous feeling, which does so much ho- 
nour to her sex, and was, on this bccasrbn. so mucb car- 
ried on by its impulse, that she confronted her master* 
and upbraided him with his hard hearted indiSference, 
with a boldness at which she berself was astonished. 

** To be sure it wasna her that suld be fearing (briber 
young master, Master Mordaunt, even atthough he was, 
as she might well say, the very sea calf of her heart ; 
but ony other father, but his honour himsd,'«vad have 
bad speirings made after the poor lad, and him ffine this 
eight days from Burgh- Westra, and naebody^kend'whea 
or where he had gane. There was nae a bairn in the 
howff btit was maining for bim ; for be made all thtiir bits 
of boats with his knife ; there wadha be a dry eye in the 
parish, if aught wors^ than weal should befall him, — oa, 
ao ane, unless it might be his honour*s ain.*' 
'Mertoun iad been iauch itru(dc» and even isileacea, ly 
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the insolent volubilitj of his insargent housekeeper ; but 
at the last sarcasm, he imposed on her silence in her turn 
with an audible voice, accompanied with one of the most 
terrific glances which his dark eye and stern features 
could express. But ^wertha, who as she afterwards ac- 
quainted the Ranzelman, was wonderfully supported dn* 
ring the whole scene, would not be controlled by the loud 
Toice and fei^cious look of her master, but proceeded in 
the same tone as before. 

** His honour,'' she said, /' had made an unco wark be- 
cause a wheen bits of kists and duds, that naebody had 
use for, had been gathered on the beach by the pear 
bodies of the. township ; and here was the bravesl lad ia 
the country lost, and cast away, as it were, before his eeo, 
and nae ane asking what was come o' him." 

*' What should come of him but good, you old fool," 
answered Mr. Mertoun, *' as far, tft least, as there can be 
good in any of the follies he spends his time in ?" 

This was spoken rather in a scornful than an angry 
tone, and Swertha, who bad got into the spirit of the 
dia]ogue,>was resolved not to let it drop, now that the fire 
of her opponent seemed to slacken. 

•* O ay, to be sure 1 am an auld fool, — but if Master 
Mordaunt should have settled down in the Roost, as mair 
than ae boat had been lost in that wearyfu' squall the other 
morning — by good luck it was short as it was sharp, or 
naething could have lived in it — or if he were drowned in 
a loch coming hame on foot, or if he were killed by miss 
of footing on a craig — the haill island kend how venture- 
some he was — who,'* said Swertha, ** will be the auld 
fool then?" And she added a pathetic ejaculation, that 
** God would protect the poor motherless bairn ! for if he 
bad had a mother, there would have been search made 
afler him before now." 

This last sarcasm affected Mertoun powerfully, — his 
Jaw quivered, his face grew pale, an4 he muttered to 
Swertha to go into his study, (where she was scarcely 
ever permitted to enter,) and fetch him a bottle which 
atood there. 

*' O ho !*' quoth Swertha to herself, as she hastened on 
the commission, " my master knows where to find a cup 
of comfort te qualify his water with upon fitting occasions*" 

There was indeed a case of such bottles as were usually 
employed to hold strong waters, but the dust and cobwebs 
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in which they were enveloped showed that (hey had not 
heeii touched for many years. With some difficulty 
Swertba extracted the cork of one of them, by the help 
of a fork — ^for cork-screw was there none at Jarlshoff--* 
and having ascertained by smell, and, in case of any mis- 
*take, by a moderate moothful, that it contained wholesome 
Barbadoes-waters, she carried it into the room, where 
her master still continoed to struggle with his faiotoess. 
She then began to poor a small quantity into the nearest 
cup that she could find, wisely judging that upon a person 
so much unaccustomed to the use of spirituous liqugrs, a 
little might produce a strong effect. But the patient 
signed to her impatiently to fill the cup, which might hold 
more than the third of an English pint measure^ up to the 
very brim, and swallowed it down without hesitation. 

*'Now the saunts above have a care on us!'* said 
Swertha ; *^ he will be drunk as weel as mad, and wba is 
to guide him theu, I wonder V* 

But Mertoun's breath and colour returned, without the 
slightest symptom of intoxication ; on the contrary, 
Swertba afterwards reported, that, although she had . 
always a firm opinion in favour of a dram, yet she never 
saw one <work such miracles — he spoke mair like a man 
of the middle world than she had ever heard him since 
she bad entered his service. 

^ Swertba," he said, ^< you are right in this matter, and 
I was wrong.-^Go down to the Ranzelman directly ; tell 
him to come and speak with me, without an instant's de<- 
lay, and bring me special word what boats and people be 
can command ; I will employ them alt in the search, and 
they shall he plentifully rewarded*" 

Stimulated by the spur which maketh the old woman 
proverbially to trot, Swertha posted down to the hamlet, 
with all the speed of threescore, rejoicing that her 
sympathetic feelings were likely to achieve their own 
reward, having given rise to a quest which promised to 
be so lucrative, and in the profits whereof she was de- 
termined to have her share, shouting out as she went,an4 
long before she got within hearing, the names of Niel 
Ronaldson, Sweyn Erickson, and the otlier friends and 
confederates who were interested in her mission. To 
say the truth, notwithstanding that the good dame really 
felt a deep interest in Mordaunt Mertoun, and was men- 
tally troubled on account. of his absence, perhaps few 

Vol. II. '6 
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things wonld have disappointed her more than if he had 
at this moment started up in her path safe and sound, and 
rendered unnecessary, hy his appearance, the expense 
and the bustle of searching af^er him. 

Soon did Swertha accomplish her business in the village, 
and adjust with the senators of the township her own little 
share of per centage upon the profits likely to accrue on 
her mission ; and speedily did she return to Jarlshoff, 
with Niel Ronaldson by her side, schooling him to the 
best of her skill in all the peculiarities of her master. 

*( Abune a' things," she said, '* never make him wait 
for an answer ; and speak loud and distinct, as if ryoci 
were hailing a boat, — ^for he do una bide to say the same 
thing twice over ; and if he asks about distance, ye may 
make leagues for miles, for she kens naething about the 
iace of the earth that he lives upon ; and if he speaks of 
siller, ye may ask dollars for shillings, for he minds them 
nae mair than sclate-stanes." 

Thus tutored, Niel Ronaldson was introduced into the 
presence of fiiertoun, but was utterly confounded to find 
that he could not act upon th6 system of deception which 
had been prelected. — When he attempted, by some exag- 
geration of distance and peril, to enhance the hire af the 
boats and of the men, (for the search was to be by sea 
and land,} he found himself at once cut short by Mertoun, 
who showed, not only the most perfect knowledge of the 
country, but of distances, tides, currents, and all belonging 
to the navigation of those seas, although these were topics 
with which he had hitherto appeared to be totally unac- 
quainted. The Ranzelman, therefore, (rembled when 
they came to speak of the recompense to be afforded for 
their exertions in the search ; for it was not more unlikely 
that Mertoun should be as well informed of what was just 
and proper upon this head than upon others ; and Niel 
remembered the storm of his fury when, at an early 
period after he had settled at Jarlsho£f, he drove Swertha • 
and Sweyn Erickson from his presence. As, however, 
he istood hesitating betwixt the opposite fears of asking 
too much or too little, Mertoun stopped his mouth, and 
ended his hesitation, by promising him a recompense be- 
yond what he dared have ventured to ask, with an addi« 
tional gratuity, in case they returned with the pleasing in* 
telltgence that his son was safe* 
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When tbis great point was settled, Niel RoDald«on» 
like a man of conscience, began to consider earnestly 
the varioas places at which inqairy should be made after 
the yoang man ; and having undertaken faithfully that the 
inquiry should be prosecuted at all the houses of the gen« 
try, both in this and the neighbouring islands, he added, 
that ** aAer all, if his honour would not be angry, there 
was ane not far off, that if any body dared speir her a 
question, and if she liked to answer it, could tell more 
about Master Merdaunt than any body else could. — Ye 
will ken wha I mean, Swertha ? Her that was down at the 
haven this morning.*^ Thus he concluded, addressing 
himself with a mysterious look to the housekeeper, 
which she answered with a nod and a wink. 

** How mean you ?" said Mertoun ; ** speak out, short 
and open — -whom do you speak of ?" 

•' It is Noma of the Filfd-head," said Swertha, " that 
the Ranzelman is thinking about : for she has gone up to 
Saint Ringan's Kirk this morning on business of her 
own." 

*' And what can this person know of my son ?" said 
Mertoun ; ''she is, I believe, a wandering madwoman or 
impostor.'* 

'* If she ivanders," said Swertha, '< it isfpr nae lack of 
means at hame, and that is weel known — plenty of a' 
thing has she of her ain, forbye that the Fowde himsel 
would let her want naethiog." 

** But what is that to my son ?" said Mertoun, impa- 
tiently. 

*•*' I dinoa ken — she took unco pleasure in Master Mor- 
daunt from the time she first saw him, and mony a braw 
thing she gave him at ae time or another, forbye the 
gowd chain that hangs about his bonny craig — ^folks say it 
is of fairy-gold — I ken na what gold it is, but Bryce 
Snaelsfoot says that the value will amount to an huodred 
punds English, and that is nae deaf nuts." 

** Go^ Konaldson," said Mertoun, *' or else send some 
one, to seek this woman out — ^if you think there be a 
chance of. her knowing any thing of my son." 

'' She kens a' thing that happens in thae islands," said 
Kiel Konaldson, ** muckte sooner than other folk, and 
that is Heaven's truth.-^But as to going to the kirk, or im 
fhe kirk-yard, to spier after, her there is not a man in Zet- 
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land will do it> for meed or for money*— and that's Hiea** 
Ten's troth as weel as the other." 

*' Cowardly soperstitious fools 1" said Mertoun. — ** But 
give me my cloak, Swertha. — This woman has been at 
Burgh- Westra'-she is related to Troil's &mily-^she maj 
know something of Mordaont's absence, and its canse«--I 
will seek her myself — She is at the Cross^ktrk, you say ?*' 

'* N09 not at the Cross-kirk, but at the auld Kirk of 
Saint Bingan's-^its a dowie bit, and far frae being canny ; 
und if yonr honour," added Swertha, ** wad walk by my 
rulf., I wad wait until she came back, and no trouble her 
when she may be mair busied \vi' the dead, for ony tbirig 
that we ken, than she is wi' the living. The like of her 
care na to have other folk's een on them when they are, 
gude sain us ! doing their ain particular turns." 

Mertoun made no answer, but throwing his cloak loose- 
ly around him, (for the day was misty with passing show- 
ers,) and leaving the ruinous mansion of Jarlsboff, be 
walked at a pace much faster than was usual with him, 
taking the direction of the ruinous church, which stood, 
as be well knew, within three or four miles of his dwell- 
ing. 

The Ranzelman and Swertha stood gazing after him in 

'silence, until be was fairly out of ear-shot, when, looking 

seriously on each other, and shaking their sagacious 

heads in the same boding degree of vibration, they uttered 

their remarks in the same breath. 

" Fools are aye fleet and. fain," said Swertha. ** Fey* 
folks run fast," added the Ranzelman ; <' and the thing 
that we are bom to, we cannot win bye. — F have known 
them th^t tried to stop folks that were fey. — You have 
heard of Helen Emberson of Camsey, how she stopped 
all the boles and windows about the house, that her gude^ 
man might not see day-light, and rise to the hnaf-flshing, 
because she feared foul weather ; and how the boat he 
should have sailed was lost in the Koost ; and how she 
came back, rejoicing in her good-man's safety^but ne'er 
may care, for there she found him drowned in the mask* 
ing fat, within the wa's of his ain biggin ; and more- 



over"— 



, • Fey is an epithet applied to those who ^ire fated, which seems to 
'be the derivation of it, or predestined to death, and who are suppo- 
sed by the Scottish commoD people to rush upon their doom, as if 
carried forward by some irresistible impulse. 
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But here Swertha remipded the Ranzelman that he roust 
j^ (JowD to the haven to get off the fishing boats ; *• for 
hoth that my heart is sair for the bonny hid, and that 1 am 
fear'd he cast up of bis ain accord before you are at sea ; 
and» as I hare often told ye, my master may lead, bat he 
winna drive ; and if ye do not his bidding, and get oat to 
sea, the never a bodle of boat-hire- will ye see.^' 

^< Weel, ^eel, good dame," said Ranzelman, we will 
launch as fast as we can ; and by good hick, neither Claw- 
son's boat, nor Peter Grot's, are out to the haaf this morn- 
ing, for a rabbit ran across them as they were going on 
board, and they came back like wise men, kenning the^ 
wad be called to other wark this day. And a marvel it ib 
to think, Swertha, how few real judicious men are lefl in 
this land. — There is our great Udaller is weel eneugh 
when he is fresh, but he makes ower mony voyages in hit 
ship and bis yawl to be lang sae ; and now they say his 
daughter, Mistress Minna, is sair out of sorts. Then there 
is Noma kens muekle mair than other folks, but wise wo- 
man ye cannot caH her. — Our tacksman here^ Master 
Mertoun, his wit is sprung in the bowsprit ldoubt--^his 
son is a dail gowk ; and I ken few of consequence herea- 
bouts — excepting always myself, and may be you, Swertha, 
but what may, in some sense or other, be called a fule." 

<* That may be, Niel Ronaldson," said ^be dame ; ** but 
if you do not hasten faster to the shore, you will lose 
tide^; and, -as I said to my master some short time syne^ 
wha will be the fule then ?" 



CHAPTER V. 

I do love these ancient ruins— 
We never tread upon them but we set 
Our ifoot upon some reverend history, 
And Questionless, here, in this open court, 
(Wisicn now lies naked to the injuries' ^ 
Of stormy weather) some men lie interr'd, 
Loved the Church so well, |ind gave so largely to it, 
^ Tbey thouglit it should have canopied thrir bones 
Till doomiAiay ; — but all things have their end- 
Churches and cities, which have diseases like to men, 
Must have like death which we ba^e. 

Dwhtu o/ MaJfy- 

The ruinous church of Saint Ninian'a had, in its time^ 
enjoyed great celebrity ; for thsit mighty system of super- 

6* 
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stitiom which spraad its roots overall £if rope, bad oot 
faileti ' to extend them even to this remote archipelaga, 
and Zetland had, io Cathoijc times, her sainte, her shrioes, 
and her reliqoes, which, though little known elsewhere, 
attracted the homage and commanded the observapce o£ 
the simple inhabitants of Thule. ' Their devotion to this 
church of Saint Ninian, or, as he was provisionally term^ 
ed, Saint Riogan, situated, as the edifice was^ clos^ to the 
«ea-beach, and serviDg, in many points, as a land-mark to 
their boats, was particularly obstinate, and was connected 
with 80 much superstitious ceremonial credulity, that the 
reformed clergy thought it best, by an order of theChurch 
Courts, to prohibit all spiritual service within its walls^^as 
tending to foster the rooted faith of the simple and rede 
people arotund in saint- worship, and other erroneous d(j^c^ 
trines of the Romish Church. 

After the church of Saint Ninian had been thus denoun- 
ce as a seat of idolatry, and deseprated of course, the 
public worship was transferred to another church ; and the 
roof, with its lead and renters, having been stripped from 
the little rude old Gothic building,, i^was Left in the wil* 
de mess to the mercy of the elements. The fury of the 
.uncontrolled winds, which -howled along an exposed space 
of shifling sands, (for the soil resembled that which we 
.have described at Jarlsboff,) very soon choked up 
nave and aisle ; and on the north west side^ which was 
.ct)iefiy exppsfd to the wind^ hid the outside walls more 
than half way upwards with mounds of drifted sand^^over 
which the gable- ends of the building, with the little beK 
frey, which was built above its nave, arose in ragged and 
shattered nakedness of ruin. 

Yet, deserted as it was, the kirk of Saint Ringan's still 
retained some semblance of the ancient homage formerly 
rendered there. The rode and ignorant fishern[)en of 
Dunrossness observed a practice, of which they them- 
selves had<well nigh for^t the origin, and from which 
the Protestant Clergy in vain endeavoured to deter them. 
When their boats were in extreme peril, it was common 
amongst them to propose to vow an awmous^ as they 
termed it, that is, an alms, to Saint Ringan ; and when 
the danger was over,. they never failed to absolve them- 
selves of their vow, by coming singly and secretly to the 
old church, and putting offtheir shoes and stockings at the 
entrance p{ ihe churoh-yard, walking thrice around the 
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ruins, obeemng that they did so in thecditrse of the sao. 
When the ci^rcuit was accomplished lor the third time, 
the votary dropped his offerings usuaHy a small silver 
coin, through the mullions of a lanoeolated windovr, 
which opened into a side aisle, and then retired, avoiding 
carefully to look behind him till he was beyond the pre- 
cinc\^ which had once been shallowed ground ; for it was 
believed that the skeleton of the saint received the o0err 
ing in his bony hand, and showed his ghastly death's head 
at the window into which it was thrown. 

Indeed, the ' scene was rendered more appalling to 
weak and ignorant^minds, because the same stormy and 
eddying winds which, on the one side of the church, 
threatened to bury the. ruins with sand, and had, in fact, 
iieaped it op in huge quantities, so as almost to hide the 
side-wall with its buttresses, seemed bent on uncovering 
the graves of those who had been laid to their long rest 
on the south-eastern quarter ; and, afler an unusually 
hard gale, the coffins, and sometimes the very corpses, of 
those who had been interred without the usual cearments, 
were discovered, in a ghastly manner, to the eyes of the 
livingr. , . . * . 

It was to this desolated place of worship that the elder 
Mertoun now proceeded, though without any of those re- 
ligious or superstitious purposes with which the church 
of Saint Hiogan's was usunlly approached. He was to* 
tally without tlie superstitious fears of the country — nay, 
from the sequestered and sullen manner in which he li- 
ved, withdrawing himself from human society even when 
assembled for worship, it was cwrrently believed that he 
erred on the more fatal side, and believed rather too lit- 
tle than too much of that which the Church receives. 

As he entered the little bay, on the shore, and almost 
on the beach of which the rains are situated, he could not 
help pausing for an instant, and becoming sensible that the 
scene, as calculated to operate on human feelings, had 
been selected with much judgment as the scite of a reli- 
gious house. In front lay the sea, into which two head- 
(ands, which formed the extremities of^he bay, projected 
heir gigantic causeways of dark and sable rocks, on the 
ledges of which the gulls, scon ries, and other sea-fowl, 
appeared like fiakes of snow ; while, npon the lower 
ridges of the cliif, stood whole lines of corinorants, drawn 
up alongside of each other, like soldiers: in their battle ar- 
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fay, aad other li?hig tfatng was there none to see. Th^ 
sea, aHhoagh Dot in a tempestooas state, was disturbed 
enough to rash od these capes with a sound like distant 
thunder, and the billows, which rose in sheets of Ibaiii 
half way up these sable rocks, formed a contrast of co*- 
loortng equally striking and awfhl. 

Betwixt the extrenuties, or capes of these projecting 
head lands, there rolled, on the day when Mertoun vi- 
sited the scene, a deep and dense aggregation of clouds, 
through which no human eye could penetrate, and which, 
boanding the vision, and excluding all view of the distant 
ocean, rendered it no unapt representation of the sea in 
the vision of Mirza, whose extent was concealed by va« 
poors and clouds and storms. The ground rising steeply 
from the sea-beach, permitted no view into the interior of 
the country, and seemed a scene of irretrievable barren- 
ness, where scrubby and stunted heath, intermixed with 
the long bent, or coarse grass, which first covers sandy 
soils, were the only vegetables that could be seen. Upon 
a natural elevation, which rose above the beach in the 
very bottom of the bay, and receded a little from the '^ea, 
so as to be without reach of the waves, arose the half-bu* 
Tied ruin which we have already described, surrounded 
by a wasted, half-ruinous, and mouldering wall, which, 
breached in several places, served still to divide the pre- 
cincts of the cemetery. The mariners who were driven 
by accident into this solitary bay, pretended that the 
church was occasioDaHy observed to be full of lights, and 
from that circumstance, were used to prophecy ship- 
wrecks and deaths by sea. 

As Mertoun appoached near to the chapel, he adopted, 
insensibly, and perhaps without much premeditation, mea- 
sures to avoid being himself seen, until he came close un- 
der the walls of the burial-ground, which he approached, 
as it chanced, on that side where the sand was blowing 
from the graves, in the manner we have described. 

Here, looking through one of the gaps in the wall, 

which time had made, be beheld the person whom he 

sought, occupiedi«n a manner which assorted well wit\i 

the ideas popularly entertained -of her character, but which 

-was otherwise sufficiently extraordinary. 

She was employed beside a rude monument, on one side 
of which was represented the rough outline of a cavalier, 
or knight, on horseback, while on the other appeared a 
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shield, ivitfa the armorial bearings so defaced as not to be 
intelligible ; which scatcheoa was suspended by one an- 
gle, contrary to the modern custom which usually places 
them straight and upright. At the foot of this pillar was 
belie Yed to repose^ as Mertoun had formerly be^rd, the 
bones of Ribolt Troil, one . of the remote ancestors of 
Magnus, and a man renowned for deeds of valorous em* 
priz^ in the fifteenth century. From the grave of this 
warrior, Noma of the Fitful-head seemed busied in sho- 
velling the sand, an easy task where it was so light and 
loose ; so that it seemed plain that she would shortly com- 
plete what the rude winds had begun, and make bare the 
booes which lay there interred. As she laboured, she 
muttered her magic song; for without the Runic rhym^ 
no form of northern superstition was ever performed. W6 
have perhaps preserved too many examples of these in- 
cantations : but we cannot help attempting to translate 
that which follows : — 

« Cham{^0B, famed for warlike toil, 
Art thou silent, Ribolt Troil ? 
^ Sand, aad duM, and pebbly stones, 

Are leftving bare tby giant booes. 
Who darod touch tne wild bear's skin 
Ye slumber'don, while life was in ?— 
A woman now, or babe may come 
And cast the covering from tby tomb. 

« Yet be not wrathful, Chief, nor blight 

Mine eyes or ears with sound or sight ! 

I come not with unbaliow*d tread, 

To wake the slumbers of the dead. 

Or lay th^ giant reliques hare ; 

But what I seek thou well can'st spare. 

Be it to my hand ailow'd 

To shear a mark's weight from thy shroud ; 

Yet leave thee sheeted lead enough 

To shield thy bones from weather rough. 

* *' See, I draw my magic kqife — 
Never while thou wert in life 
^ Laid'st thou still for sloth or fear, 

When point and edge were glitt'ring near ;. 
3ee, the cearments now I sever — 
Waken now, or sleep for ever ! 
Thou wilt not wake-^the deed is done, — 
The prize I sought is fairly won. 

« Thanks, Ribolt, thanks, — for this the sea 
Shall smooth its ruffled crest for thee, — 
And while afar its billows foam, 
Subside to peace near Ribolt's tomb. 
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Tli&DkSi Ktbolt, thaiiks^for this the might ^ 

Of wild winds raging at their h«ight> 
M'hen to thy place of slumber oigOy 
" Shall soften to a luliabf . 

(< 5he» the dame of doubt and dread, 
^ornaofthe Fitful-head, 
Mighty in her own despite — 
Miserable in her might ; 
Id despair and frenzy greats—- 
la her greatness desolate ; 
Wisest, wickedest who lives, 
Well can keep the word she gives.** 

While Noma chaunted the first part of this rhyme, she 
completed the task of laying bare a part of the leaden cof- 
fin of the ancient warrior, and severed from it, with much 
caution and apparent awe, a portion of the metal. She 
then reverentially threw back the sand upon the coffin ; 
and by the time she had finished her song, no trace 
remained that the secrets of the sepulchre had been 
violated. 

Mertoun remained, gating on her from behind ^he 
church-yard wall, during the whole ceremony, not f|om 
any impression of veneration for her or her employment, 
but because he conceived that to interrupt a mail wonan 
in her act of madness, was not the best way to obtain 
from her such intelligence as she might have to imj^art. 
Meanwhile he had full time to consider her figure, al- 
though her face was obscured by her dishevelled hair, 
and by the hood of her dark mantle, which permitted no 
more to be visible than a Druidess would probably have 
exhibited at the celebration of her m^^tical rites. Mer- 
toun had often heard of Noma before \ nuy, it is most {>ro- 
bable that he might have seen her repeatedly, for she was 
in the vicinity of Jarlshoff more than once since his resi* 
dence there. But. the absurd stories' which were jn cir- 
culation respecting her, prevented his paying any atten* 
. lion to a person whom he regarded as either an impostor, 
or a mad woman, or a compound cTf both. Yet, now^.that 
his attention was, by circumstances, involuntarily fixed 
upon her person and deportment, he could not help ac- 
knon'Iedging to himself that she was either a complete en* 
thusiast, or rehearsed her part so admirably, that no 
Pythoness of ancient times could have excelled her. The 
dignity and solemnity of her gestures, — the sonorous, yet 
impressive tone of the voice with which she obtested the 
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departed spirit whose mortal reKques she yentared to dig. 
turb, were such as failed not to make ao impression upon 
him careless and indifferent as he generaJly appeared to 
all that went on around him. Bat no sooner was her sin- 
gular occupation terminated, than, entering the church 
yard with some difficultj, by clambering over the dis- 
jointed rums of the wall, he made Norna aware of hi* 
pr^ence. Far from starting, or expressing the least sur- 
prise at his appearanice in a place so solitary, she said in 
a tone that seemed to intimate that he had been expected 
" So, — you have sought me at last ?" r > 

« And found you/' replied Me rtoun, judging he would 
best introduce the inquiries he bad to make, by assuming 
a tone which corresponded to her own. 

" Yes !" she replied, « found me you have, and in the 
place where all men must meet-^amid the tabernacles of 
the dead." 

"Here we most, indeed, meet at last," replied Mer- 
toun, glancing his eyes on the desolate scene around, 
where head stones, half covered in sand, and others, from 
which the same wind had stripped the soil on which they 
rested, covered with inscriptions, and spulptured with the 
emblems of mortality, wer^ the most conspicuous objects • 
— *' here, as in the house of death, all men must meet at 
length ; ^and happy those that come soonest to the quiet 
haven." 

" He that dares desire this haven," said Noma, « must 
have steered a steady course in the voyage of life. I dare * 
not hope for suet qniet harbour. Darest thou expect it ? 
or Has the course fhion hast kept deserved it ?" 

*' ft matters not to my present purpose," replied Mer- 
toun; ** i have to ask you what tidings you know of my 
son MordaAnt Mertoun ?" • 

'* A father," replied the Sybil, <* asks of a stranger 
whattidings she has of his son ! How should J know aught 
of him ? the cormorant says not to the mallard, where is 
my brood ?" 

«' Lay aside thitf useless affectation of mystery," said 
Mertoun ; " with the vulgarit has its effect, but upon me 
it is thrown away. The people of Jarlshoff have told me 
that you do know, or may know,, something of Mordaunt 
Mertoun, who has not returned home after the festival of 
Saint John's, held in the house of your relative, Magnus. 
Troil. Giv^ me sucb information, if indeed you have it 
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|io*gi¥^ ; and it shall be recompensed, if the means of re- 
compense are in my power.'' 

** Tfae wide roand of eartb," replied Noma, ** holds 
nothing th^ I woiild call a recompense for the slightest 
word tbat«i throw ^awajT upon a living ear. But for thy 
son, if thou would*^ Vee him in life, repair to the ap- 
proaching Fair of f^trkwafl, in Orkney.'' 

** And wherefore thither^" said MMoun; ^' I know 
be had no purpose in that4bpection.^*, 

*< We drive on the stream of fata," answered Noma, 
" without oar or rudder. You had no purpose this morn- 
itig of visiting the Kirk of Saint Rin^n, yet you are here ; 
-—you had no purpose but a minute hence of being at Kirk- 
wall, and yet you will go thither." 

** Not, unless the cause is more distinctly explained to 
me. 1 am no believer, dame, in |bose who assert your 
supernatural powers." 

** You shall believe in them ere we part," said Noma. 
<* As yet you know but little of me, nor Ifa^U you know 
more. But 1 know enough of you, and could convince 
you with one word that I do so." 

" Convince me th;3n," said Mertoun ; *' for unless i am 
so convinced, there is little chance of my following your 
counsel." 

«* Mark, then," said Noma, <^ iv hat I have to say on 
your son's scbre, else what I shall say to you^on your own, 
will banish every other thought from your memory. You 
shall go to the approachit^ Fair at Kirkwall ; and, on the 
fifth day of the Fair, you shall walk, at -the hour of noon, 
in the outer aisle of the Cathedral of 15aint Magnus, and 
there you shall meet a person who will give you tidings of 
your son.** 

** You must speak more distinctly, dame," returned 
Mertoun, scornfully, *' if yon hope that I should follow 
your counsel. I have been fooled in my time by women, 
but never so grossly as you seem willing to gull me." 

'* Hearken, then If' said the old woman. " The wo.rd 
which 1 speak shall touch the nearest secret of thy life, 
aid thrill thee through nerve and bone." 

So saying, she whispered a word into Mertoun's ear, 
the effect of which seemed almost magical. He remain- 
ed fixed and motionless with surprise, as, waving her arm 
slowly aloft, with an air of superiority and triumph. Noma 
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glided from hiiD, turned round a corner of the toios, and 
was ftoon out of sight. 

Mer^onn offered not to follow, or to trace her. • '^ We 
fly from our fate in vain !" he said, as he began to recover 
himself; and turning, he. left bphind him ~ the desolate 
rains with their cemetery. As he looked back from the 
▼ery last point at which the church was visibloi he saw 
the figure of Noma, muffled in lier mantle, standing on the 
very summit of the mined tower, and stretching out in 
the seabreeee something which resembled a white pen- 
non, or flag; A feeling of horror, similar to that excited 
by her last wordis, again thrilled through his bosom, and 
he bafiteaed onward with unwonted speed, until he had left 
the church of St. Ninian's, with its bay of sand, far behind 

. Upon his arriyal at Jarlshoff, the alteration in his conn- 
t^nance was so great, that Swertha conjectured be was 
afooot ta fall in one of those fits of deep melancholy which 
she termed bis dark hour. 

^ *^ And what better could be eipe<;ted,"thoisght Swertha, 
^ when he most needs go visit Noma of the Fitful-head, 
when she was in the haunted Kirk of St. Ninian's." 

But wiihottt testifying any other symptoms of an aliena- 
ted mind, than that of deep and sullen dejection, her mas- ' 
ter acquainted her with his intention to go to the Fair of 
Kirkwall,-— a thing so contrary to his nsnal ha\>tts, that the 
hoose-keeper well nigh refused to credit her ears. Short*' 
ly i^er he heard, with apparent indifference, the accounts 
returned by the different persons who had been sent out 
in quest of Mordannt, by sea and land, who all of them re- 
torned without aay tidings. The equanimity with which 
Mertoun heard the report of their had success, ^convinced 
Swertha more firmly, that in his interview with Norria, 
that issue had been predicted to him by the Sybil whom he 
bid consaited. 

The township wer^l yet more turprised'than their* 
tacksman, Mr. Mertoun, ias if on some sudden resblution, 
made prefparations to visit Kirkwall duri|(| the . Fair, al- 
though he had hitherto avoided sedulously all such places 
of public resort. Swertha puzzled herself a good deal 
without being able to penetrate this mystery ; and vexed 
herself still more concerning the fate of her young m^- 
ter. But her concern was much softened by the de* 
posit of a sum of money, seeming, however moderate in 

6 
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kflelf, a treasure in her eyca, which her master pnt iDto 
,her hands, acquainting her at the same time, that' he had 
taken his passage for Kirkwall, in a smdl bark belonging 
to the proprietor of the island of Mousa. 



CHAPTER VL 

Kae lander she wepty^^-her tears were a' spent, — ^ 
Despair it was come, and she thought it content ; 
She thought it content, but her cheek it grew pale, 
And she droop'd) like a lily broke down hy the haii. 

Continuation ofAtdd Bobin Gray, 

The condition of Minna much resembled that of .Ifae 
village heroine in Lady Ann Lindsay's beautiful ballad* 
Her natural firmness of mind prevented her from sinking 
under the pressure of the horrible secret, which haunted 
her while awake, and wjis yet more tormenting during her 
broken and hurried slumbers. There is no grief so dread- 
ful as that which we dare not communicate, and in whi<^ 
we can neither ask nor desire sympathy ; and when to 
Ibis is added the burthen of a guilty mystery to an hiDO* 
cent bosom, there is little wonder that Minna's health 
ahould have sunk under the burthen. 

To the friends around, her habits and manners, nay» 
her temper, seemed altered to such an extraordinary de- 
gree, that it is no wonder that some should have aserilMsd 
the change to witchcraft, and some to incipient madness* 
She became unable to bear the solitude in which she 
formeriy delighted to spend her time ; yet when she 
btirried into society, it was without either joining in, or 
attending to what passed. Generally she appeared wrap«- 
ped in sad, and even sullen abstraction, until her atten- 
tion was suddenly roused by some casual o^ention of the 
name of Cleveland, or of Mordaunt Mertoun, at which she 
started, with the horror of one who sees the lighted match 
applied to a c^ttrged mine, and expects to be Instantly 
involvedtm the norrors of the explosion. And when she 
observed that the discovery |vas not yet made, it was so 
tdx from being a consolation, that she almost wished the 
worst was known, rather than endure the continued 
agonies of suspense. 

• Her conduct towards her sister was so variafafe, yet 



uniforiDly so painful to the kindhearted Breoda, that it 
seemed to all around^ one of the stroni^st features of her 
malady. Sometimes Minna was impelled to seek her sis- 
ter's company, as if by the consciousness that they were ^ 
common sufferers t>y a misfortune of which she herself 
alone could grasp the eitent ; and then suddenly the feel- 
ing of the injury which Brenda had receired through the 
supposed agency of Cleveland, made her unable to bear 
her presence, and still less to endure the consolatioa 
which her sister, mistaking the nature of her malady, vain- 
ly endeavoured to administer. Frequently, also, did it 
happen, that, while Brenda was imploring her sister to 
take comfort, she incautiously touched upon some subject 
which thrilled to the very centre of her soul ; so that, 
unable to conceal her agony, Minna rushed hastily from 
the apartment. All these different moods, though they 
too much resembled, to one who knew not their real 
eource, the caprices of unkind estrangement, Brenda en- 
dured with such prevailing and unruffled gentleness of 
disposition, that Minna was frequently moved to shed floods 
of tears upon her neck ; and, perhaps, the moments in 
which'^e did so, though embittered by the recollection 
that her fatal secret concerned the destruction of Brenda's 
happiness as well as her owOt were still, softened as they 
were by sisterly affection, the most endurable moments of 
this most miserable period of her life. 

The effects of the alternations of moping melancholy; 
fearful agitation, and bursts of nervous feeling, were soon 
visible on the poor young woman's face and person. She 
became pale and emaciated ; her eye lost the steady quiet 
look of happiness and innocence, and was alternately dim 
and wild, as she was acted upon by a general feeling of 
her own distressful condition, or by some quicker and 
more poignant sense of agony. Her very features seemed 
to change, and become sharp and eager, add her voice, 
which, in its ordinary tones, was low and placid, now 
sometimes sunk in indistinct mutterings, and sometimes 
was raised beyond the natural key, in hasty and ^abrupt 
exclamations. When in company with others," she was 
sullenly silent, and when she ventured into solitude, was 
observed (for it was now thought very proper to watch 
her on such occasions) to speak much to herself. 

The pharmacy of the islands was in vain resorted to by 
Minna's anxious father. Sages of both sexes, who knew 
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the virtues of every herb which drinkfl the dew, and aug' 
inented these virtues bj words of might, used while tbey 
prepared and applied the medicioes, were attended with 
no benefit ; and Magnus, in the utmo3t anxietjr, was at last 
induced to have recourse to the advice of his kinswoman, 
Noma of the Fitful- head, although, owing to circumstances , 
noticed in the course of the story, there was at this time 
.some estraog^ent between them. His first application 
was in vain.^ — ^Norna was then at her usual place of resi- 
dence, upon the sea-coast, near the head-land,- from which 
she usually took her designation ; but, although £ric}c 
Scambester himself brought the message, she refused 
positively to see him, or ^o return any answer. 

Magnus was angry at the slight put upon his messenger 
and message, but his ansiety on Minna^s .account, as w^i 
as the respect which he had for Noma's real misfortanae 
and imputed wisdom and power, prevented him from ia- 
dulging, on the present occasion, his usual irritability of 
di.«po3ition. On the contrary, he determined to make an 
application to bis kinswoman in his own person. He 
kept his purpose, howeveri to himself, and only desired 
his daughters to be in readiness to attend him upqn a visit 
to a relation whom be had not.seeo. for some time, and 
directed them, at the same time, to carry some provii»oQa 
alqog with them, as the journey was dUtant, and they 
might perhaps find their friend unprovided. 

Unaccustomed to ask explanations of his pleasure, and 
hoping that exercise and the amusement of such an ex*- 
cursion might be of service to her sister, Brenda, upon 
whom all household and family charges now devolved, 
caused the pecessary preparations to be made for the 
expedition ; and, on the next morning, they were engaged 
in tracing the long and tedious course of beach and of 
moorland, which, only varied by occasional patches of oats 
and barley, where a little ground had been selected for 
cultivation, divided Burgh-Westra from (he north-western 
extremity of the Mninland, fas the principal island is 
. called,) which terminates in toe cape called Fitfu^head, 
as the SDutb-western point ends in the cape of Sum- 
burgh. 

On they went, through wild and over wold, the Udal- 
ler bestriding a strong, square-made, well-barrelled pal- 
frey, of Norwegian breed, somewhat taller, and yet as 
stout, as the ordinary ponies of the country ; while Minna 
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and Brenda, famed, amongst other accomj>li8hmcnt89 for 
their horsemanship, rode two of those hardy animals, 
which, bred and reared with more pains than is usually 
bestowed, showed, both by the neatness of their form 
and their activity, that the race, so much and.so carelessly 
neglected, is capable of being improved into beauty with* 
out losing any thing of its spirit or vigour. They were 
attended by two servants on horseback, and two on foot, 
secure that the last circumstance would be no delay to 
their journey, because a great part of the way was so rug- 
ged, or so marshy, that the hordes could only move at a 
foot pace ; and that, whenever they met with any consider- 
able track of hard and even ground, they had only to 
borrow from the nearest herd of ponies the use of a couple 
for the accommodation of these pedestrians. 

The journey was a melancholy one, and little conver- 
sation passed, except wlien the Udaller, pressed by im- 
patience and vexation, urged his poney to a quick pace, 
and again, recollecting Minna^s wealc state of health, 
slackened to a walk, and reiterated, inquiries how she 
felt herself, and whether the fatigue was not too. much 
for her. At noon the party baited and partook of some 
refreshment, for which they had made ample provision, 
beside a pleasant spring, the pureness of whose waters, 
however, did not suit the Udaller's palate, until qualified 
by a liberal addition of right Nantz. After he had a se- 
cond, yea, and a third time, filled a large silver travellings 
cup, embossed with a German Cupid smoking a pipe, and 
a German Bacchus emptying his flask down the throat of 
a bear, he began to become more talkative than vexatioa 
had periiiitted him to be during the early part of their 
journey, and thus addressed his daughters. 

'* Well, children, we are within a league or two of 
Noma's dwelling, and we wiU soon see how the old spell- 
mutterer will receive us," 

Minna interrupted her father with a faint exclamatioo, 
while Brenda, surprised to a great degree, exclaimed, ^* Is 
it then to Noma that we are to make this visit ?— Heaveo 
forbid!" 

** And wherefore should heaven forbid ?" said the 
Udaller, knitting his brows ; *^ wherefore, I would gladly 
know, should Heaven forbid me to visit my kinswoman, 
whose skill may be of use to your sister, if any woman 
in 2«etland, or man either, can be of service to her ?— « 

6* 
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Toa are a fool, Brenda, — your sister has more sense .^^ 
.Cheer up, Minna! — thou wert ever wont to like her 
aongs and stories, and used to hang about her neck, when 
likle Brenda cried and ran from her like a Spanish mer* 
ehant«man from a Dutch caper. *** 

'* I wish she may not frighten me as much to-day, fa* 
ther," replied Brenda, desirous of indulging Minna in her 
taciturnity, and at the same time to amuse her father by 
sustaining the conversation ; ** I have heard so much of 
her dwelling, that I am rather alarmed at the thought of 
going there uninvited." 

** Thou art a fool," said Magnus, ** to think that a visit 
from her kinsfolks can ever come amiss to a kind, hearty, 
Hialtland heart, like my cousin Noma's. — And, now I 
think on't, 1 will be «wom that is the reason why she 
would not receive Erick Scambester !-<— It is many a long 
day since I have seen her chimney smoke, and I have 
never carried you thither — She hath indeed s€Nne right to 
«all me unkind. But 1 will tell her the truth — and that 
is, that, though such be the fashion, 1 do not think it is fair 
or honest to eat up* the substance of lone women-folks, as 
we do that of our brother Udullers, when we roll about 
from house to house in the winter season, until we ga- 
ther like a snow-ball, and eat up all wherever we come." 

** There is no fear of onr putting Norna to any distress 
just now," replied Brenda, ** for 1 have ample provision 
of every thing that we can possibly need — fish, and ba* 
con, and salted mutton, and dried geese — more than we 
could eat in a week, beside enough of liquor for you, fa* 
ther." 

" Right, right, my girl I" said^he Udaller ; «• a well- 
found ship nfiakes a merry voyage — so we will only want 
the kindness of Noma's roof, and a little bedding for you ; 
for, as to myself, my sea-cloak, and honest dry boards of 
Norway deal, suit me better than your eider-down cush- 
ions and mattresses So that Norna will have the plea- 
sure of seeing us without having a stiver's worth of trou- 
ble." 

" 1 wish she may think it a pleasure, sir," replied 
Brenda. 

*• Why, what does the girl mean, in the name of the 
Martyr ?" replied Magnus Troil ; *« dost thou think my 

* A light-armed vessel of the seventeenth ceotury, adapted for pri$ 
vateering, and much used by the Dutch. 
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kibswoman is a heathen, who will ^not rejoice to see her 
own flesh and blood ?-*-! woald I were as sure of a good 
year's fishing !— No, no ! 1 onlj fear we may find her 
nrom home at present, for she is often a wanderer, and 
all with thinking orer mach on what can never be 
helped.*' 

Minna sighed deeply as hef father spoke, and the Udal* 
ler went on-*- 

" Dost thoti sigh at that, my girl ?'»— why, 'tis the fault 
of half the world— let it Viever be thy own, Minna." 

Another suppressed sigh intimated that the caution 
came too late 

** I believe you are afraid of my cousin as well as 
Brenda is," said the Udaller, gazing on her pale counte- 
nance ; ** if so, speak the word, and we will return back 
again as if we Had the wind on our quarter, and were 
running fifteen knots by the line." 

** Do, for Heaven's sake, sister, let us return !" said 
Brenda, imploringly ; ** you know — you remember — yoa 
must be weli aware that Noma can do nought to help you." 

** It is but too true," said Minna, in a subdued voice ; 
^* but i know not — she may answer a question — a ques- 
tion that only the miserable dare ask at the miserable." 

** Nay, my kinswoman is no miser," answered the Udal- 
ler, who only heard the beginning of the word ; ** a good 
income she has both in Orkney and here, and many a fair 
lispund of butter is paid to her. But the poor have the 
best share, of it, and shame fall the Zetlander who be- 
grudges them ; the rest she spends, I wot not how, in her 
joumies through the islands. But you will laugh to see her 
house, and Nick Strumpfer, whom she calls Pacolet — 
many folks think^Nick is the Devil ; but he is flesh and 
blood, like any of us — -his father lived in Gramsay.— I 
shall be glad to see Nick again." 

While the Udaller thus run on, Brenda, who hi recom- 
pense for a less portion of imagination than her 8ii>ter^ 
was gifted with sound common sense, was debating with 
herself the probable efiect of this visit on her sister's 
health. She came finally to the resolution of speaking 
with her father aside, upon the first occasion which their 
journey should aflbrd. To him she determined to com- 
municate the whole particulars of their noctuniHl infer* 
view with Noma, to which, amon^ other agitating causes, 
she attributed the depression of Minna's spiriis, and theik 
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make bimeelf the judge whether he ought to persist in his 
visit to a person so singular, and expose his daughter to 
all the shock which her nerves might possibly receive 
from the interview." 

Just as she had arrived at this conclusion, her father, 
dashing the crumbs from his laced waistcoat with one 
hand, and receiving with the other a fourth cup of brandy 
and water, drank devoutly to the success of their voyage, 
and ordered all to be in readiness to set forward. Whilst 
they were saddling the ponies, Brenda, with some diffi- 
culty, contrived to make her father understand she wished 
to speak with him in private — no small surprise to the hon- 
est Udadler, who, though secret as the grave in the very 
few things where he considered secrecy as of importance, 
was so far from practising mj^stery in general, that his most 
important affairs were often discussed by him openly in 
presence of his whole family, servants included. 

But far greater was his astonishment, when, remaining 
purposely with his daughter Brenda, a little in the wake, 
as he termed, of the other riders, he heard the whole ac- 
count of Noma's visit to Burgh-Westra, and of the com- 
munication with which she had then astounded his daugh- 
ters. For a long time he could utter nothing but inter- 
jections, and ended with a thousand curses on his kinswo- 
man's folly in telling his daughters su'^h a history of horror. 

" 1 have often heard," said the Udaller, ^* that she was 
quite mad, with all her wisdom, and all her knowledge of 
i}ie seasons ; and, by the bones of my namesake, the Mar- 
tyr, i begin now to believe it most assuredly. I know no 
more how to steer than if I had lost my compass. Had I 
known this before we set out, 1 think 1 had reinained at 
hope ; but now that we have come so far, and that Noma 
expects us  " 

*' Expects us, father !" said Brenda ; ** how can that be 
possible ?" 

*' Why, that I know not — but she that can tell how the 
wind is to blow, can tell which way we are designing to 
ride. She must not be provoked ; — perhaps she has done 
my family this ill for the words 1 had with her about that 
lad Mordaunt Mertouo, and if so, she can undo it again ^ — 
and so she shall, or I will know the cause wherefore. — 
But I will try fair words first." 

Finding it thus settled that they were to go forward, 
Brenda endeavoured next to learn from her father whether 
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Noma's tale was fquDddd in reality. He shook hts'bcaA, 
groaned bitterly, and in a few words, acknowledged tbe 
whole, so iar as concerned ker intrigue with a stranger ; 
and her father's death, of which she became the aocSen- 
tal and most innocent cause, was a matter of sad and indis- 
putable truth. ^* For her infant," he said, ** he coidd 
aever, by any oieans, learn what became of it." 

*' Her infant !" exclaimed Brenda ; *'she spoke not b 
word of her infant !" 

" Then I wish my tongue had been blistered," saicMiw 
Udaller, ** when I told you of it. — I see that, yotmg and 
M, a man has no better chance of keeping a seetet from 
you women, than an eel to keep himself in his held when 
he is sni^led with a loop of horse-hair — socjoer or latet 
the fisher teiazes him out of his kqle, wheo he has odee 
the noose round his neck." 

*< But the infant, my father ?" said Brenda, still insist- 
ing on the particniars of this extra "^ioAry i^ory, '^ what 
became of it ?^' 

*< Carried off, I fancy, by the blackguard Vavghan,^' 
answered the Udaller, with a graff accent, which plainly 
betokened how weary he was of the subject. 

*^* By Vaughan ?" said Brenda, '* the lover of poor 
Noroa* doubtless !-^what sort of <mao was he, father ?" 

"Why, much like other men, f ftncy,** asstrered the 
Udaller ; " I never saw him in my life. — He kept com- 
pany with the Scottish families at. Kirkwall ; and 1 with 
the good old Norse folks — Ah ! if Noma had dwelt always 
amongst her own kin, and not kept company with her 
Scottish acquaintance, she would have known nothing of 
Vaughan, and things might have been otherwise — But 
then I should have known nothing of your blessed mother, 
Brenda — and that," he said, his large blue eyes shining 
with a tear, ^' would have saved me a short joy and a long 
sorrow." 

*' Noma could but ill have supplied my motfaer*s place 
to you, father, as a companion and a friend— -that is judg- 
ing from all that I have heard," said Brenda, with some 
hesitation. But Magnus, softened by recollections of his 
beloved wife, answered her with more indulgence thaa 
she expected. 

*» I would have been content," be said, ** to have wed- 
ded Noma at that time. It would have been the soldering 
of an old quarrel*— the healing of an old sore. All our 



70 THE FIKATCi 

blood relations wished it, and, situated as I was, especially 
not having seen your blessed mother, I had little will to 
oppose their councils. You must not judge of Noma or 
of me by such an appearance as we now present to you — 
She was young and beautiful, and 1 gamesome as a High- 
land buck, and little caring what haven I made for, having, 
as I thought, more than one under my lee. But Noma 
preferred this man Vaughan, and as 1 told you before, it 
was, perhaps, the best kindness she could have done to 
lite." 

^' Ah, poor kinswoman !" said Brenda. *< But believe 
you, father, in the high powers which she claims— -in the 
mysterious vision of the dwarf— in the——" 

She was interrupted in these questions by Magnus, to 
whom they were obviously displeasing. 

*' I believe, Brenda," he said, '* ^cording to the belief 
of my forefathers — I pretend not to be a wiser man than 
they were in their time,— and they all believed that, iii 
cases of great worldly distress, Providence opened the 
eyes of the mind, and afforded the sufferers a vision of 
futurity. It was but a trimming of the boat, with reve- 
rence,'^— here he touched his hat reverentially ; *' and; 
after all the shifting of ballast, poor Noma is as heavily 
loaded in the bows as ever was an Orkney-man's yawl at 
the dog-fis htn g 'She has more than affliction enough on 
board to balance whatever gifts she may have had in the 
midst of her calamity* They are as painful to her, poor 
soul, as a crown of thorns would be to her brows, though 
it were the badge of the Empire of Penmark* And do 
not you, Brenda, seek to be wiser than your fathers. 
Your sister Minna, before she was so ill, had as much re- 
verence for whatever was produced in Norse, as if it had 
been in the Pope's bull, which is all written in pare 
Latin." 

•• Poor Noma !" repeated Brenda ; ** and her child — 
was it never recovered ?" 

•• What do I know of her child," said the Udaller more 
graffly than before, *' except that she was very ill, both 
before and after the birth, though we kept her as merry 
as we could with pipe and harp, and so forth ; the child 
had come before its time into this bustling world, so it is 
likely it has been long dead. But you know nothing of all 
these matters, Brenda ; so get along for a foolish girl, and 
ask no more questions about what does not become you to 
inquire into," 
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So saying, the Udaller gave his stardy little palfrey the 
spur, and cantering lorward over rough and smooth, while 
the pony^s accuracy and firmness of step put all difficul- 
ties of the path at secure defiance, he placed himself soon 
by the side of the melancholy Minna, and permitted her 
sister to have no farther share in his conversation than as 
it was addressed to them jointly. She could but comfort 
herself with the hope, that, as Minna's disease appeared 
to have its seat in the imagination, the remedies recom* 
mended by Noma might have some chance of being effec- 
tual, since, in all probability, they would be addressed to 
the same faculty. 

.Their way had hitherto been chiefly over moss and 
moor, varied occasionally by the necessity of making a 
circuit around the heads of those long lagoons, called voes, 
which run up into and indent the country in such a man- 
ner, that, though the Mainland of Zetland may be thirty 
miles, or more^ in length, there is, perhaps, no part of it 
which is more than three miles distant from the salt water. 
But they had now approached the north-western extremi- 
ty of the isle, and travelled along the top of an immense 
ridge of rocks, which had for ages withstood the rage of 
the Northern Ocean, and of all the winds by which it ia 
buffeted. 

At length, exclaimed Magnus to his daughters, ** There 
is Noma's dwelling ! — ^Look op, Minna, my love, for if 
thia does not make you lao^h, nothing will. Saw yoa ever 
any thing but an osprey thjut would have made such a nest 
for herself as that is ?"-^By my namesake's bones, there is 
not the like of it that living thing ever dwelt in, (having no- 
wings and the use of reason,) unless it chanced to be the 
Frawa-Stack off Papa, where the king*8 daughter of Nor* 
way was shut up to keep her from her lovers— and all to 
liUle purpose, if the tale be true -* for, maidens, I would 
have you to wot that it is hard to keep flax from the 
lowe^^t 



• The Fraw S/odb, or Maiden Rook, an inaccessible cliff, divided hy 
anarrow gulph from the island of Papa, has on the summit some rti* 
Ins, concerning whkb there Is a legend tfimilar to that of Danaa. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

^SMte teom the cavem't darksome womV 

Her groaniog voioe arose ; 
And come, my daoshter* fearless come^ 

And fearless teli uy woes I 

MsiEtt. 

The dweUing of Noma, though nope bat a natire of 
Zielland, familiar, 'daring his whole fife, with every yarie^ 
tj of rock-scenery, could have seen any thing ludfcrons in 
this situatioDy was not unaptly compared by Magnus Troil 
to the eyrie of the osprey, or sea-eagle. It was very 
sftiaU, and bad been fabricated out of one of those dens 
which are called Burghs *aQd Picts-houses in Zetland, and 
Duns on the mainland of Scotland and the Hebrides, and 
which seem to be the first effort at architecture — the 
connecting link betwixt a fox's hole in a cairn of loose 
atones, and an attempt to construct a human habitation out 
of* the same materials, without the ufie of lime or cedient 
of any kind — without any knowledge of the arch or of the 
stair. Such as they are, however, the numerous regains 
of these dwellings, for there is one found on every head- 
Itod, islet, or point of vantage, which could afford the in- 
Ivabitants additional means of defence, tend to prove that 
the remote people by whom these Burghs were construct- 
cfd, were a numerous race, and that the islands hud then a 
Ditoeh greater population, than, from other circumstances, 
we might have been led to anticipate. 

The Burgh of which we at present speak, had been al- 
tered and repaired at a later period, probably by some 
petty despot, or sea-rover, who, tempted by the accurity 
of the situation, which occupied the whole ofii projecting 
point of rock, and was divided from the mein land by a 
rent or chasm of some depth, had buih soa>e additions to 
it in the rudest style of Gothic defensive architecture ; 
had plaifttered the- inside with lime and clay, and broke 
out windows for the admissionof light and air ; and finally » 
by roofing it over, and dividing it into stories, by means 
of beams of wreck-wood, had converted the whole into a 
tower, resembling a pyramidical dovecot, formed by 4 
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double wall, still containing within its thickness that set of 
circular galleries, or concentric rings, which is proper to 
all the forts of this primitive construction, and which seem 
to have constituted the onljr shelter which they were ori- 
ginally qualified to a/Tord to their shivering inhabitants. 

This singular habitation, built oat of the loose stonei 
which lay scattered around, and exposed for ages to tha 
vicissitudes of the elements, was as gray, weatber-beateoi 
and wasted, as the rock on which it was founded, and front 
which it could not easily be distinguished, so completely 
did it resemble in colour, and so little -did it differ in rego^ 
larity of shape, from a pinnacle or fragment of the cliffl 

Minna's habitual indifference to all that of late had passed 
around her, was for a moment suspended by the sight of 
an abode, which, at another and happier period of her 
life, would have attracted at once her curiosity and her 
wonder. Even now she seemed to feel interest as she 
gazed upon this singular retreat, and recollected it was 
that of certain misery and probable insanity, connected, 
as its inhabitant asserted, and Minoa*s faith admitted, with 
power over the elements, and the capacity of intercourse 
with the invisible world. 

*^ Our kinswoman,'' she muttered, '* hes chosen her 
dwelling well, with no more of earth than a sea-fowl might 
f est up09, and all around sightless tempests and raging 
waves. Despair and magical power could not have a fitter 
residence." ^ 

Brenda, on the other hand, shuddered when she looked 
on the^ dwelling to which they were advancing,, by a diffi- 
culty dangerous, and precarious path, which somettme$y 
to her great terror, approached the very verge of the 
precipice ; so that, Zetlander as she was, and confident.ap 
she bad reason to be in the steadiness and sagacity of the 
sure-footed poney, she could scarce suppress an inclina^ 
tion to giddiness, especially at one point, when, being 
foremost of the party, and turning a sharp angle of the 
rock, her feet, as they projected from the side of the 
poney, hung for an instant sheer over the ledge of the^ 
precipice, so that there was nothing save empty space 
betwixt the seal of her shoe and ihe white foam of the 
vexed ocean, which dashed, howled, and foamed, fiye 
hundred feet below. What would have driven a maiden 
of another country into delirium, gave her but a momea- 
tary uneasiness^ which was instanUy lost in the hope that 

Vol. 1L 7 
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the impression which the scene appeared to make on her 
sister's imagination might be favourable to her cure. 

She could not help looking back to see how Minna should 
pass the point of peril, vhich she herself had just round- 
ed ; and could hear the strong voice of the Udaller, though 
to him such rough paths were familiar as the smooth sea- 
beacK^ call, in a tone o£ some anxiety, ** Take heed, 
Jarto,*''' as Minna, with an eager look, dropped her bri- 
dle, and stretched forward her arms, and even her foodj, 
over the precipice, in the attitude of the wild swan, when, 
balancing itself, and spreading its broad pinions, it pre- 
pares to launch from the cliff upon the bosom of the winds* 
Krenda felt, at t^at instant, a pang of unntterahle terror, 
which lefl a strong impression on her nerves, even when 
relieved, as it instantly was, by 1ier sister recovering her- 
self and sitting Upright on her saddle, the opportunity and 
temptation, (if she felt it,) passing away,: as the quiet 
steady animal which supported her round the projecting 
angle, and turned Its patient and firm foot from the verge 
of the precipice. 

^ They now attained a more level and open space of 
ground, being the flat top of an isthmus of prqjectingrock, 
narrowing again towards a point, where it was terminated 
by the chasm which separated the small peak, or stacks 
occupied by Noma's habitation, from the main ridge 4>f 
cliff and precipice^ This natural fosse, which seemed to 
have been the work of some convulsio6 of nature, was 
^eep, dark, and Irregular, narrower towards the bottom, 
which could not bedistinct^rseen, and widest at top, hav- 
ing the appearance as if that part of the cliff occupied by 
the building had been half rent away from the isthmus 
which it terminated — an idea favoured by the angle at 
which it seemed to reccide from the land, and ^lope sea- 
ward, with the building which crowned it. 

This angle of projection was so considerable that it re- 
quired recollection to dispel the idea that the rock, so 
much removed from the perpendicular, was about to pre- 
cipitate itself sea-ward, with its old tower ; and many a 
timorous person wojuJd have been afraid to put foot upon 
it, lest an addition of weight, so inconsiderable as that of 
the human body, should hasten a catastrophe which seemed 
at every instant impending. ^ « 



Without troubling bimself ahoot such fantasiet, the 
Udaller rode towards the tower, and there dismounting 
along with his daughters, gave the ponies in charge to one 
of their domestics, with directions to disencumber them 
of their burthens, and turn them out for rest and refresh* 
ment upon the nearest heath. This done, thej approached 
the gatOy which seemed formerly in have been connected 
with the land by a rude draw-bridge, some of the app:i« 
ratus of which was still visible* But the rest bad been, 
long demolished, and was replaced by a stationary (ooj* 
bridge^ formed of barrel rstaves covered with tori, vei-y 
narrow and ledgelesSj and supported by a sort of arch, 
constructed out of the jaw bones of the whale. Along 
this **' brigg of dread'* the Udaller stepped with his usual 
portly majesty of stride, which threatened its deroolitioa 
and his own at the 8am0 time ; bis daughters trode more 
lightly and mOre safely after him, and the party stood 
before the low and rugged portal of Noma's habitation. 

''If she should be abroai^ after all," said Magnus, as he 
plied the black oaken door with repeated blows ; '' but 
if so we will at least lie by a day for her return, and 
make Nick Struippier pay the demurrage in bland and 
brandy." 

As she spoke the door opened, and displayed, to the 
alarm of Brepda, and the surprise of Minna herself, a 
iquare-made dwari^ about four feet five iaches high, with 
a head of most portentous size, and features correspond- 
4Knt-<-«amely, a huge mouth, a tremendous nose, with 
'large black nostrils, which seemed to have slit upwards, 
blubber lips of an unconscionable size, and huge wall 
eyes, with which he leered, sneered, grinned, and gog« 
gled on the Udaller as an old acquaintance, without ut« 
tering a single word. The young women could hardly 
' persoade themselves that they did not see before their 
eye? th^ very demon Trolld, who made such adistin* 
goished ^ure in Noma's legend. Their father went on 
addressing this uncouth apparition in teroM of such con- 
descending friendship as the better sort apply to their in* 
feriors, when they wish, for any immediate purpose, to 
conciliate or coax them,-^a tone, by the by, which gene- 
rally contains, ,in ,its very familiarity, as much offence 
as the more direct assumption of distance and sup^erio- 
lity. i 

♦^H^,Ni«k! honest Nick!" said the Udaller. "here 
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joa are, Urely and lorely as Saint Nicholas yoar name- 
sake, when he is carded with an axe for the head* piece 
of a Datch dogger How doest thoa do, Nick, or Paco-* 
let, if you like that better? Nicholas, here are my two 
daoffhters, nearly as handsome as thyself thou seest.'' 

Nick grinned, and did a clnmsy obeisance by way of 
conrtesy, but kept his broad mis-shapen person firmly 
placed in the door-way, 

** Daughters," continued the Udaller, who seemed to 
have his reasons for speaking this Cerberus fair, at leasts 
according to his own notions of propitiation, — '' this is 
Nick Strompfer, maidens, whom his mistress calls Paco- 
let, being a light-limbed dwarf, as you see^ like he that 
wont to fly about, like a iScowrtV, on bis wooden hobby- 
horse, in the old story-book of Valentine and Orson, that 
you, Minna, used to read whilst you were a child. I as« 
sure you he can keep bis mistresses counsel, and never 
told one of her secrets in bis life — ha, ha, ha V* 

The ugly dwnrf grinned ten times wider than before^ 
and showed the meaning of the Udaller^s jest, by opening 
his immense jaws, and throwing back his bead, so as to 
discover, that, in the immense cavity of his month, there 
only remained the small shrivelled remnant of a tongue, 
capable perhaps of assisting him in swallowing his food, 
but unequtd to the formation of articulate sounds. Whe- 
ther this organ had been curtailed by cruelty, or injured 
by disease, it was impossible to guess ; but that the unfor- 
tunate being had not been originally dumb, was evident 
from his retaining the sense of hearing. Having made 
this horrible exhibition, he repaid the Udaller's mirth 
tfith a loud, horrid, and discordant langfa, which bad some- 
thing lit it the more hideous that his mirth seemed to be 
excited by his own misery. The sisters looked on each 
other in silence and fear, and even the Udaller seemed 
disconcerted. " J , 

** And how now ?*' he proceeded, after a minute's 
pause. " When didst thou wash that throat of thine, that 
JS about the width of the Pentland Frith, with a cup of 
brandy ? Ha, Nick \ I have that with me which is sound 
stuff, boy, ha !» - 

The dwarf bent his beetle brows, shook his mis-sha- 
pen head, and made a quick sharp indication, throwing his 
right hand up to his shoulder with the thumb pointed 
backwards* 
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** Whal t my kinswomaD," taid the Ddaller, compre* 
bending the signal, ^' be angry ? Well, shajt hav^ a flask 
to caronse when she is from home, old acquaintance ;-^ 
lips and throats may swallow thongh they cannot speak." 

Pacolet grinned a grim assent. 

** And now," said the Udaller, ** stand out of the way, 
Pacolet, and let me carry my daughters to see their kins- 
woman. By the bones of Saint Magnus, it shall be a 
good turn in thy way. — Nay, never shake thy head, man;' 
for if thy mistress be at home, see her we will." 

The ^warf again intimated the impossibility of their be- 
ing admitted, partly by signs, partly by mumbling some 
nDcpnth and most disagreeable sounds, aud the Udaller's 
mood began to arise* 

^* Tittle, tattle^ man," said he^ *' trouble notme jrith 
tby gibberish, but stand out of the way, and the blame^ 
if there be any, shall rest with me." 

So saying, Jfagnus Trml laid his sturdy hand upon the 
collar of the recusant dwarfs jacket of blue wadmaal, and, 
wilb a strong, but not a riolent grasp, removed him from 
the door^way, pushed him gently aside, and entered, foU 
lowed by his two daughters, whom a sense of appreheoi* 
siott, arising out of all which they saw and heard, kept 
very close to him. A crooked and dusky passage, tbrougb 
which Magnoa led the way, was dimly, enlightened by a 
shot-hole, communicating with the interior of the build* 
ing, and originally intended, doubtless, to command the 
entrance by a hagbut or culvertn. As they approached 
nearer, for they walked slowly and with hesitation, the 
light, imperfect as it was^ was suddenly obscured ; and, on 
looking upward to discern the cause, Brenda was startled 
to observe the pale and obscurely seen countenance of 
Noma gazii^ downwards upon them, witbbut speaking a 
word. There was nothing ex.traord}nary in this, as the 
mistress of the mansion might be naturally enough look- 
ing out to see what guests were thus suddenly and unce* 
remoniously intruding themselves on her* presence. Stilly 
however, the natural paleness of her features, exaggera* 
ted by the light in which they were at present ^hibtted^ 
— ^the ioHnoveabile sternness of her look, which showed 
neither kindness nor courtesy of civil reception ,-*4ier 
dead silence, and the singular appearance of every tbiag 
about her dwelling, augmented the dismay which Brenda 
bad already conceive(|. Magnus Troil and Mimia ha# 
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walked 9low!j forward, without obeerring the apparkiOB 
of their singnlar hostess. 



CHAPTER Vn. 

The witch tlieD raised her witbeVd am 
And waved her wand on high ; 
And, while she spolce the muttered charoif 
Dark lightning fill'd her eye. 
- Mbixlx. 

** This should be the stair," said the Udaller; blonder* 
ing in the dark against some steps of irregalar ascent — 
** This should be the stair, unless iny memory greatly fail 
me ; ay, and there she sits,'* he added, pausing at a half^ 
open door, *' with all her tackle about her as usual, and as 
busy, doubtless, as the devil in a gale of wind/' 

As he made this irreyerent comparison, he entered, fol- 
lowed by his daughters, the darkened apartment in which 
Noma was seated, amidst a confused collection of books of 
Tarious languages, parchment scrolls, tablets, and stones 
inscribed with the straight and angular characters of the 
Runic alphabet, and similar articles which the vulgar con* 
nected with the exercise of the forbidden arts. There 
were also lying in the chamber, or hung over the rude and 
ill-contrived chimney, an old shirt of mail, with the head- 
piece^battle-axe, and lance, which had once belonged to it ; 
and on a shelf were disposed, in great order, several of 
those curious ^one-axes, ibnned of green granite, which 
are often found in those islands, where they are called 
thunderbolts by the common people, who usually pre- 
serve thep as a charm of security against the effects of 
lightning ; ako a stone sacrificial knife, used perhaps for 
iBniolating human victims, and one or two of the bi^azen 
implements called Celts, the purpose of which has trou- 
l>led the repose of so many antiquaries. A variety of 
other articles, some of which had neither name nor were 
capable of description, lay in confusion about the apart- 
anent ; and in one corner, on a quantity of withered sea- 
weed, reposed w}iat seemed, at first view, to be a large 
Wisfaapely dog, but, when seen more closely, proved to 
Ve a tame seal, which it had been Noma's amusement t» 
4o»«lkatc* 
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Thia UDCooth faToortte bristled ap in its corner upon 
the arrival fif so many strangers, with an alertness siinilar 
to that which a terrestrial dog would haTe displayed 00 a 
similar occasion ; but Noma remained nn^onless, seated 
behind a table of rough granite, propped ap by mis-shapen 
feet of the same material, which, beside the old book 
with which she seemed to be busied, sustained a cake of ^ 
the coarse unlearen^d bread used by the poor peasants o| 
J^orway, together with a jar of water. 

Magnus Troil remained a minute in silence, gazineupon 
bis kinswoman, while the singularity of her mannofi in^ 
spired Brenda with much fear, and changed, though for a 
Biooient, the melancholy and abstracted mood of Minna, 
into a feeling of interest not unmixed with aw«. The 
silence was interrupted by th6 Udaller, wLo, unwilliiig on 
Uie one hand to giye his kinswoman offence, and desirons 
on the other ta show that he was not daunted by a recep- 
tion so singular, opened the conversation thus :*^ 

^* I give you^od e'en, cousin Noma— *my daugfateri 
and I have come far to see you." 

Noma raised her eyes from her volume, looked fuH at 
her visiters, theo let them quietly sink down on the leaf 
with which she seemed to be engaged. 

**Nay, cousin," said Magnus, ** take your own time-our 
business with you can wait your leisure. See here, Minna, 
what a fair prospect here is of the cape, scarce a quarter 
of a .mile off; you may see the billows breaking on it top* 
m$i8t high. Our kinswoman has got a pretty seal too-— 
Here, sealchie, my man, whew, whew i" 

The seal took no further notice of the Udaller's ad- 
vances to acquaintance, than by uttering a low growl. 

** He is not so well trained," continued the Udaller, a^ 
Meeting an air of ease and unconcern, ''as Peter Mac 
Raw's, the old piper of Stornoway, who had a seal that 
jQapped its'^tail to the tune of Caberfae^ and acknowledged 
no other whatsoever, .Well, cousin," he concluded, ob- 
serfing that Noma dosed her book, *' are yo» going to 
gi?e us a welcome at last, or mtnC we go farther than our 
blood-relation^s house io seek one^ and that when the 
evening is wearing late apace ?" ' 

** Ye dull and hard-hearted generation, as deaf 
as the adder to the voice t)f the charmer," answered 
Noma, addressing them, *' whj come ye to me ?«— Yon 
have slighted every warning I could give of &e comunr 
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hum, an^DOW that it bath come u|K>n joii» ye seek mj^ 
opifD^el whea it can avail yoQ nothing.*' 

**^ Look jou, kinswoman," said the Udaller, with hi» 
ivaal frankoesa, and boldness of maaoer and accent, ''- 1 
moat needs tell joo that your courtesy is something of the 
coarsest and the coldest. 1 cannot say that 1 ever saw an ad* 
der, in regard there are none in these parts ; but touching 
my own thoughts of what such a thing may be, it cannot 
be termed suitable comparison to me or to my daughters, . 
aad that I wool^ have you to kn^w. For old acquaintance, 
aqd ceftain other reasons, 1 do not leave your house upon 
the instant ; but as I came hither b all kindness and 
civility, so 1 pray yo« io receive me with the like, other- 
wise we will depart, and leave shame on yonr inhospita* 
ble threshold." . 

** How !" said Noma, *^ dare yon use such bold Ian* 
gnage in the house of one from whom all men, fron^ 
whom you yourself, come to solicit counsel and aid ? 
They who speak to the Reimkennar, must lower their 
voice to her before whom winds and waves hush both 
Uast and billow." 

^' Blast and billow may hush themselves if they wilt,'* 
replied the peremptory Udaller, *Vbut thtit will not L I 
apeak in the house of my friend as in my own, and atrtke 
sail to none." 

" And hope ye by this rudeness to compel me to an* 
swer to your interrogatories ?" replied Noma. 

** Kinswoman," replied'Magoos Troil, '* 1 know not so 
much as you of the old Norse sagas, but this I know, that 
when kempies were wont, ioog since, to seek the habtta* 
tions of the gall-dragons and spae-wom^n, they came with 
their axes on their shoulders, and their good swords drawn 
in their hands, and compelled the power whom they in- 
Toked to listen to and to answer them, ay were it Odia 
Umself." 

** Kinsman," replied Noma, arising from her seat and 
coming forward, '* thou hast spoken well and in good 
time for thyself and thy daughters ; for badst thou turned 
from my threshold without extorting an answer, morn* 
ing*s sun had never again shone upon y«u. The spirits 
who serve me are jealous, and will not be employed in 
aught that may benefit humanity, unless their service is 
cnmoMnded by the undannted importunity of the brave 
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and the free. And now speak, what wonldst tboa have 

of me ?" 

« 

*' My daagbter^s health/' replied Mi^iUy "*vH)ich no 
remedies Lave been able to restore." 

" Thy daughter's health,^ answered Noma ;' ** and 
what is the maiden's ailiQent ?" 

^* The physician," said TroU, *< most name the disease. 
AH that I can tell thee of it is" 

** Be silent," said Noma, intermpting him» ** I know 
all thoa 4;anst tell me, and more than thou thyself know- 
est. Sit down all of you — and tbon, maiden," she saidL 
addressing Minna, " sit thou ha that chair," pointing to 
the place she had just left, ^* once the seat or Gierv^ida^ 
at whose voice the stars bid their beams, and the moon 
herself grew pale." 

Minna moved with slow and tremnloos step toward the 
mde seat which was thus indicated to her, which was 
composed of stone, formed into the shape of a chair by 
the mogh and unskilful hand of some ancient Gothic 
artist. 

Brenda, creeping as close as possible to her father^ 
seated herself along with him upon a bench at some dis- 
tance from Minna, and kept her eyes, with a mixture of 
fear, pity, and anxiety, closely fixed upon her* It would 
be difficult altogether to decypher the emotions by which 
this amiable and affectionate girl was agitated at the mo- 
ment. Deficient in her sister's predominating quality of 
high imagination, and little credulous, of course, to the 
marvellous, she could not but entertain some vague and 
indefinite fears on her own account, concerning the na- 
ture of the scene which was soon to take place. But 
these* were in a manner swallowed up in her apprehen- 
sions on the score of her sister, who with a frame so 
much weakened, spirits so much exhausted, and a mind 
so sosceptible of the impressions which all around her 
was calculated to excite, now sat pensively resigned to 
the agency of one, whose treatment might produce the 
most baneful effects upon such a subject. 

Brenda gazed at Minna, who sat in that rade chair of 
dark stone, her finely formed shape and limbs making the 
strongest contrast with its ponderous and irregular angles, 
her cheek and lips as pale as clay, and her eyes torned 
upward, and lighted with the mixture of resignation and 
excited enthusiasm, which belonged to her disease an^ 
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%$r cbimctor. The younger aister then looked mt 
ITorna, who muttered to herBeff in a k)w monotonous man- 
ner, aSy gliding from ofne place to another, she collected 
different articles, which she placed one by one on Hie 
labia. And lastlj, Brenda looked anxiously to her father, 
to gather, if possi^ble, from his countenance, whether be 
entertained any part of her own fears for the consequen- 
ces of the scene which w^s to ensue, considering the ftate 
of Minna's health and spirits. But Magnus Trail seemed 
to have no such apprehensions, but viewed with stem 
composure Noma's prepafatibns ; and appeared to wait 
ihe event with the compos^ire of one, who, confiding in 
the skill of a medical artist, sees him preparing to enter 
upon some important and painful operation, in the issue of 
which he is interested by friendship or by affe^om 

Noma, n)eaowhile, went onward with her {prepara- 
tions, tiotiLshe had placed on the stone table a variety o£ 
miscellaneous articles, and among the rest, a small chafing 
dish full of charcoal, a crucible, and a piece of tbiB aheet 
lead. She then spoke aloud—*' It is well that I was 
aware of your coming Mtber-'-ay, l^ng before jota your- 
self had resolved it — how should 1 else have been pre* 
pared for that which is now to be done ?•— Maiden," she 
continued, addressing Minna, '* where lies thy pain ?" 

The patient answered, by pressing her hand to th<^ left 
side of her bosom. 

•* Even so/* replied Noma, " even so — 'tis the site of 
w^al or woe. And you, her father and her sister, think 
Qot this the idle speech of one who talks by guess — if I 
can tell the' ill, it may be, that i shall be able to render ' 
that Jess severe, .which may not, by any aid, be wholly 
amended.— The heart — ay, the heart — toucb that, and 
the eye grows dim, the pulse fails, the wholesome ^ream 
of our blood is choked and troubled, our Jimbs decay like 
aaplees tea-weed in a summer's sun ; our better views ef 
existence are passed and gone ; what remains is the dream 
of lost happiness, or the fear of inevitable evil. But th^ 
Reimkennar must to her work — well it is that i have pre-v 
pared Hie means." 

Sh^ threw off her long dark coloured mantle, and stood 
before them in her short jacket of light bl^ef^>wadmaal, 
with its skirt of the same stuff, fancifully embroidered 
with black velvet, and bound at the waist with a chain or 
grdte of silver, formed into sii^ar devices* Notm 



fleit iindiJ "the fillet which bound her girhadM hair, and 
shaking h^ head wildly, cauaed it to fall in didhevelled 
abuadance^over her face and around her ahoolders, so ai 
almost entirely to hide her features* She then placed a 
small crucible on the chafing dish already mentioned,-— 
dropped a few drops from a vial on the charcoal beiow,-^ 
pointed towards it her wrinkled fore finger, which she had • 
previously moistened with liquid from another small hot- 
tie, ahd said with a deep voice, *• Fjre, do thy duty ;"•— 
and the words were no sooner spoken, than, probably by 
some chemical combination, of which -the spectators were 
not aware, the charcoal which was under the crucible 
became slowly ignited ; while ^oma, as if impatient o£ - 
the delay, threw hastily back her disordered tresses, and 
while lier features reflected 4)ack the sparkles and red 
light of the fire, and her eyes flashed frem amongst her 
hair, like those of a vvild animal from its cover, blew 
fiercely till the ivhole was in an intense ^ow. She pau- 
sed a moment from her toil, and muttering that the ele- 
mental spirit must be thanked, recited in her osoal mono- 
tonous, yet wiki mode of chanting, the following vefseS'— 

^ " Thou so needful, yet so dcead, 

With cloudy crest, and wing of red } 

Thou, without whose genialbreath ' 

The North would sleep the sitfep of death ; 
-^ Who deign'st to warm the cottage heaitfif 

* Yet hurls proud palaces to earth, — 

Brightest, keenest of the Powers, 

Which form and rule this world of onn. 

With my rhyme of Runic, I 

Thank thee for thy agency.*' 

She then severed a portion from t^e small mass of sheet 
lead which lay upon the table, and, placing it in the cni^ 
cible, subjected it to the aciioa of the lighted charcoal, 
and, aa it melted, she sunj^ 

— > 

" 014 Reimkennar, to thy art ^ 

Mother Herf ha sends her part ^ 
She, whose graoious bounty ghres 
N«edful food forall'tbat lives, 
. From the deep qiine of the Not11i» 
Came the mystic metal forth 
Boomed, amidst disjointed stones, 
liOngto eear a ehampioa's boaesi 
IKsiaihnmed my charms to aidk^ 
MetlMrEafftbt aytbaiikswtiaii/' 
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Sh« tbem poured oat some water from the j«r into a 
large cap, or goblet, and aaog ooce more, as she slowljr 
ftirrad it roand with the end of her staff— 

« Girdle of oar island dear, 

Element of Water, bear ! ' - ^ 

Thou whose power can' overwhelm 

Broken mounds and ruined realm 

On the lowly Belgian strand ; 
All thy fiercest rage can never 
Of our soil a furioBg sever 

From our rock-defended land ; 
Play then gently thou thy paiti 
To assist old Noma's art." 

She then, with a pair of pincers, removed the crucible 
from the chafing dish, and poared the lead, now entirely 
melted, into the bowl of water, repeating at the same 
time — 

'< ElementSy each other greeting. 

Gifts and power attend your meeting'!" 

The melted lead, spattering as it fell into the water, 
formed, of course, the nsual combination of irregalar 
forms which is familiar to all who in childhood ha|re made 
the experimenty and from which, according to 4>ar child- 
ish fancy, we ms^ have selected portions bearing some 
resemblance to domestic articles — the tools of mechanics, 
or the like. Noma seemed to busy herself in some such 
researches, for she examined the mass of kad with sera- 
puloqs attention, and detached it into* different portions, 
without apparently being able to find a fragment in the 
form which she desired. 

At length she again muttered, rather asspeaking to her- 
•elf than to her guests, ** He, the Viewless, will not be 
Emitted — he will have his tribute even in the work to 
which he gives nothing.-^tern compeller of the cloudsi 
thou also shalt hear the voice of the Reimkennar.'^ 

Thus speaking. Noma once more threw the lead into 
the crucible, where, hissing and spattering as the wet 
metal touched the sides of the red*hot vessel, it was soon 
again reduced into a state affusion. The Sybilmeantime 
turned to a comer of the apartment, and opa|uig suddenly 
a window which looked to the north-west, Min the fit- 
ful radiance of the sun, now lying almost level upon a 
{re^t mass of red clouds, which, boding future tempest. 
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occupied the e^e of the horizon, and seemed to broo4 
OFcr the biUows of the boundless sea. Turning to thii 
quarter, from which a low hollow moaning breeze then 
blfew, Noma addressed the spirit of the winds, in tones 
ivhich seeaied to resemble his own : 

X Thou, that over billows dark 
Safely send'st the fisher's bark- 
Giving him a path and motion 
^Through the wMdemess of ocean ; 
Thou, that when the biUows brave je, 

O'er the shelves can'st drive the neivy 

I>id*st thou chafe as one neglected, 

l^hile thy brethren were respected ? 

To appease thee, see, I tear 

This lull grasp of grizzled hair ; 

Oft thy breath bath through it sung, 

Softening tu my magic tongu&*^ 

Now His thine to bid it fly 

Through the wide expanse of sky, ^ 

'Mid the countless swarms to sail 

Of wild-fowl wheeling on thy gale j 

Take thy portion and rejoice^-^ 

Spirit, thou bast beard my voice !*'— ^ 

Norna aecompanied these words with the action which 
they described, tearing a lock of hair with vehemence 
from her head, and strewing it upon the wind as she con? 
tinned her recitation. * She then shuft the casement, and 
again invoked the chamber in the dubious twilight, which 
best suited her character and occupation. ' The melted 
lead was once more emptied into the water, and the va- 
rious whimsical conformations which it received from the 
operation were examined with great care bj the Sybil, 
who at length seemed to intimate, by voice and gesture, 
that her spell had been successful. . She selected from the 
fo^ed metal « piece about the si^e of a small nut, bearing 
in shape a close resemblance to that of the human heart, 
and approaching Minna, again spoke in song :— * 

" She who sits by haunted wel), * 

Is subject to the Nixies spelt ; ' ^ 

She whb walks on lonely beach/ . / 

; To the Mermaid's ckarmed speech ; 

«e wbo'w^lksrQbnd ring of green, 
fe^s the peevish Fairy Qt^een ; 
And she. who tafass test in the Dwarfie's care, 
A weary weird of wo shall have. 

r 
Vol.. lU 9 
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« By ring, by spring, by cave, by shore, 

Minna Troil lias braved all this and more ; 

And yet hath the root of her sorrow and ill 

A source that's more deep^and more mystical- still." — 

Minna, whose attention had been latterly something 
disturbed by reflections on her own secret sorrow, now 
suddenly recalled it, and looked eagerly on' Noma as if she 
expected to learn from her rhimes something of deep in- 
terest. The northern Sybil, meanwhile, proceeded to 
pierce the piece of lead, which bore the form of a heart, 
and to fix in it a piece of gold wire, by which it might be 
attached to a chain or neck-lace. She then proceeded 
in her rhime. 

« Thou art within a demon's hold, 

More wise than Helms, more strong than Trolld ; 

No syren sings so sweet as he, — 

No fay springs lighter on the lea ; 

No elfin power hath half the art 

To sooth, to move, to wring the faearti— 

Life-btood from the cheek to drain, 

Drench the eye, and dry the vein. 

Maiden, ere we farther go, 

Doeit thbii note me^ aye or no ?** 

Minna replied in the same rythmical manner, which, 
in jest and earnest, was frequentlj^. used by the ancient 
Scandinavians:-— 

« I mark thee, my mother, both word, look, and sign > 
Speak on with thy riddle— to read it be mine." 

" Now, Heaven and every saint be praised !'* said 
Magnus^; ^^ they are the first words to the purpose, which 
she hath spoken these many days." 

" And they are the last which she shall speak for many 
a month," said Noma, incensed at the interruption, '^ if 
you again break the progress of my spell. Turn your 
faces to the wall, and look not hitherward again, under 
penalty of my severe displeasure. You, Ms^nus Troil, 
from hard-hearted audacity of spirit, and you, Bcenda, 
from wanton and idle disbeliief in that which is beyond 
your bounded comprehension, are unworth]|||to look on 
this mystic work; and the glance of your eyes mingles 
with, and weakens the spell ; for the powers cannot brook 
distrust." 
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• Unaccasfomed to be addressed io a tone so peremptory* 
Magims wouid have made some angry reply j but re- 
flecting that the health of Minna was at stake, and consi- 
dering that she who spoke was a woman of many sorrowt, 
he suppressed his anger,, bowed bia head, shrugged his 
shoulders, assumed ihe prescribed postnre, averting his 
head from the table, . and turning towards the wall. 
B rend a did the same, on receiving a sign from ber father, 
and both remained profoundly silent* 

^orna then addressed Minna once more : — 

" Mark me ! for the word I speak 

Shall bring the colour to thy cheek. 

This leaden heurt, so light of cost, 

The symbol of a treasure k>st, 

^hou sbalt wear in hope^nd in peace, 

That the cause of your aickness and sorrow may ce&S9 

When crimsotf foot meets crimson hand 

In ihe Martyrs' Aisle, and in Orkney-land." — 

Minna coloured deeply at the last couplet, intimating^ 
as she failed not to interpret it, that Noma was completely 
acquainted with the secret canse of her sorrow. The 
same conviction led the maiden to hope in the favourable 
issne, which the Sybil seemed to prophecy; and not 
venturing to express her feelings in any manner more in- 
telligible, ^he pressed Noma's lyithered hand with all the 
warmth of affection, first to her breast and then to her 
bosom, bedewingit at the same time with her tears. 

With more of human feeling than she usnaUy exhibited, 
'Noma extricated her hand from the grasp of the poor girl, 
whose tears now flowed freely, and then, with more ten* 
derness of manner than she bad yet shown, she knotted 
the leiden heart to a chain of gold, and hung it around 
Minnii's neck, singing as she performed that last branch of 
the spell : — 

"Be patienti be patient, for Patience Imlh power 

To ward us in danger, like mantle in shower ; 

A fairy gift you best may hold 

In a chain of fairy gold j — 

The chain and the gift are each a (rue token, 

That not without warrant old Noma has spoken ; 

But thy nearest and dearest must never behold them, 

/TiH time-shall accomplish the truths I have told them." 

Ttie verses being concluded, Noma carefully arranged 
the chain around her patient's neck so as to hide it in her 
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4M>8om, aad tbas ended the spe11-^a spell wbitfb, at the 
moment I record these incidents, it is known has lately 
beexi practiced in Zetland, where any decline of health, 
without apparent cause, is imputed bj the lower orders to 
a demon having stolen the heart from the body of the pa- 
tient, and where the experiment of supplying the depriva* 
tion by a leaden one, prepared iq the manner described, 
ba» been resorted to within these few years. In a meta- 
phorical sense, tbe^isease may be considered as a general 
one in all parts of the world ; but as this simple and origi- 
nal remedy is peculiar to the isles of Thule, it were un- 
pardonable not to preserve it at length, in a narrative con- 
nected with Scottish antiquities. 

A second time Noma reminded bet* patient, that if she 
f4iow€d, or spoke of, the fairy gifts, their virtue would be 
lost — a belief so common as to be received into the super- 
stitions of all nations. Lastly, unbuttoning the collar 
which she had just fastened, she showed her a link of the 
gold chain, which Minna, instantly recognized as that for- 
merly given by Noma to Mordaunt Mertoun. This seemr 
ed to intimate, he was yet alive, and under Noma's protec- 
tion, and she gazed on her with the most eager curiosity. 
But the Sybil imposed her finger on her lips in token of 
silence, and a second time involved the chain in those folds 
which modestly and closely veiled one of the most beauti- 
ful, as well as one of the kindest bpsoms in the world. 

Noma then extinguished the lighted charcoal, and, as 
the water hissed upon the glowing embers, commanded 
Magnus and Brenda to look aroupd, and behold her task 
accomplished. ^ . 



CHAPTER IX. 

See yonder woman, whom our swains revere, 

And dread in secret, while they take her counsel 

When sweetheart shall be kind, or when cross dame shall die ; 

Where lurks the thief who stole the silver tankard, 

And how the pestilent murrain may be cured. 

This sage adviser's mad, stark mad, my friend ; 

Yet, in her madness, bath the art and cunning . 

To yfring^ fools* secrets from their inmost bosoms, 

And pay inquirers with the coin they gave her. 

Old PJaif. 

It seemed as if Noma had indeed full right to claim the 
gratitude of the Udaller for the improved condition of hh 
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daaghtet^s health. She once more threw opea the win- 
dow, and Mkina, drying her eyes and ad?ancing with 
affectionate coniidence, threw herseli' on her father's 
neck, and asked his forgiveness for the trouble she had 
of late occasioned him. It is unnecessary to add, that 
this was at once granted, with a iafl, though rough burst 
of parental tenderness, and as many close embraces as if 
Jns child had been just rescued from the jaws of death. 
When Magnus had dismissed Minna from his arms, to 
throw herself into those of her sister, and express to her, 
rather by kisses and tears than in words, the regret she 
entertained for her late wayward conduct, the Udaller 
thought proper, in the mean time, to pay his thanks to 
their hostess, whose skill had proved so efficacious. But 
scarce bad he come out with, •' Much respected kinswo- 
man, I am but a plain old Norse-man,'* — ^when she inter- 
rupted bim, by pressing her finger on her lips. 

"There are those around us," she said, «* who must 
fcear no mortal voice, witness no sacrifice to mortal feel- 
ings-^there are times when they mutiny even against me, 
their sovereign mistress, because 1 am still shrouded in 
the flesh of humanity. Fear, therefore, and be silent 
I) whose deeds have raised me from the low-sheltered 
valley of life, where dwell it« social wants and common 
charities;— 1, who have bereft the Giver of the Gift 
which he gave, and stand alone on a cliff of immeasurable 
height, detached from earth, save from the small portion 
that supports my miserable tread — I alone am fit to cope 
with these sullen mates. Fear not, therefore, but yet be ' 
not too bold, and let this night to you be one of fasting and 
of prayer." 

If the Udaller had not, before the commencement of 
the operation, bee<i disposed to dispute the commands of 
the Sybil, it may be well believed he was less so now, 
that It had terminated to all appearance so fortunately So 
be sat down in silence, and seized upon a volume which 
lay near him as a sort of desperate effort to divert ennui, 
for on no other occasion had Magnus been known to have 
recourse to a book for that purpose, it chanced to be a 
book much to his mind, being the well-known work of 
Olaus-Magnus, upon the manners of the ancient Northern 
nations. The book is unluckily in the Latin language, 
and the Danske or Dutch were either of them imicb more 

. 8* 
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fainiltar to the TJdaller. But then it was the fine edition^ 
which contains representations of the war-chariots, fishing 
eiploits, warlike exercises, and domestic employments of 
the Scandinavians, executed on copperplates ; and thus the 
information which the work refused to the understanding, 
was addressed to the eye, which, as is well known both 
to old and young, answers the purpose of amusement as 
well, if not better. 

Meanwhile, the two sisters, pressed as close to each 
other's side^ as two flowers on the same stalk, sate with 
their arms reciprocally passed over each other's shoulder, 
as if they feared some new and unforeseen cause of cold-- 
ness was about to snatch them from each others side, and 
interrupt the sister-like harmony which had been but just 
restored. Noma sat opposite to them, sometimes re- 
volving the large parchment volume with which they 
bad found her employed at their entrance, and sometimes 
gazing on the sisters with a fixed look, in which an in- 
terest of a kind unusually tender, seemed occasionally 
to disturb the stern and rigorous solemnity of her counte- 
nance. 4U was still and silent as death, andthe subsiding 
emotions of Brenda had not yet permitted her to wonder 
whether the remaining hours of the evening were to be 
passed in the same manner, when the scene of tranquil- 
lity was suddenly interrupted by the entrance of the 
dwarf Pacolet, or as the Udaller called him, Nicholas 
Strumpfer. 

Noma darted an angry glance on the intruder, who 
seemed to deprecate her resentment by holding up his 
hands find uttering a babbling sound ; then, instantly re- 
sorting to his usual mode of conversation, he etpreased 
himself by a variety of signs made rapidly upon his fingers, 
apd as/ rapidly answered by his mistress, so that the young 
woman, who had never heard of such an art, and now saw 
it practised by two beings so singular, almost conceived 
their mutual intelligence the work of enchantment. When 
tbey h«d ceased their intercourse. Noma turned to Mag- 
)Aus Tfoil with much haughtiness, and said, " How, my 
kinsman ? have you so far forgot }ourself, as to bring 
earthly food into the house o^f the Keimkennar; and make 
preparations in the dwelling of Power and of Despair, for 
refection, and wassail, and revelry ?— ^Speak not an- 
swer not,^' she said ; '• the duration of the cure which 
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was wrought eyen now depends on your silence and obe- 
dience — bandy but a single look or word with me, and 
the latter <:ondition of that maiden shall be worse than the 
first." 

This threat was an effectual charm upon the tongue of 
the Udaller, though he longed to indulge it in yinditation 
of bis conduct. 

*• Follow me all of you," said Noma, striding to the 
door of the apartment, *^ and see that no one look back- 
ward — we lea?e not this apartment empty, though we, the 
children of mortality, be removed from it." 

She went out, and the Udaller signed to his daughters 
to follow, and to obey her jnj unctions. The Sybil moved 
swifter than her guests down the rude descent, (such it 
might rather be termed, than a proper staircase,) which 
led to the lower apartment. JVIagnus and his daughters," 
when they entered the chamber, found their own atten- 
dants aghast at the presence and proceedings of Noma of 
the Fitful-head. 

They haci been previously employed in arranging the 
provisions which they had brought along with them, so as 
to present a comfortable cold meal, as soon as the appe- 
tite of the Udaller, which was as regular as the return of 
tide, should induce him to desire some refreshment; and 
now they stood staring in fear and surprise, while Noma, 
seizing nponone article after another, and well supported 
by the zealous activity of Pacolet, i9nng their whole pre- 
parations out of the rude aperture which served for a win- 
dow, and over the cliff, from which the ancient Burg 
arose, into the ocean, which raged and foamed beneath* 
Fifda^ (dried beef,) hams, and pickled pork, fiew after 
each other inio empty space, smoked geese were resto- 
red to the air, and cured fish to the seav their native ele- 
ments infleed, but which they were no longer capable of 
traversing ; and the devastation proceeded so rapidly thai 
the Udaller could scarce secure from the' wreck his sil- 
ver drinking cup ; while the large loathern fiask of bran- 
dy, which was destined to supply his favourite beverage, 
was sent to follow the rest of the supper, by^the hands of 
Pacolet, who regarded, i^t the same time, the disappoint- 
ed Udaller with a malicious grin, as if, notwnhstandiog his 
own natural taste for the liquor, he enjoyed the disap- 
pointment and surprise of Magnus Troil still more than he 
would have relished sharing his enjoyment. 
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Tbe destructioo of the brandy flask exhausted the pa^ 
tiehce of Magnus, who roared out in a tone of no small 
displeasure, ^* Why, kinswoman, this is wasteful tnadness 
— ^where, and on what, would you have us sup ?" 

*' Where you will," answered Noma, '* and on what 
you will — but not in my dwelling, and not on tbe food 
with which you have profaned it. Vex my spirit no 
more, but begone every one of you ! You have been here 
too long for my good, perhaps for your own." 

** How, kinswoman," said Magnus, ^' would you make 
outcasts of us at this time of night, when even a Scotch- 
nan would not turn a stranger from the door ? — Bethink 
you, dame, it is shame on- our lineage forever, if this 
squall of yours should force us to slip cables^ and go to 
sea so scantily provided." 

" Be silent, and depart," said Noma ; ^* let it suffice 

Jou have got that for which you came. I have .no^hur* 
ourage for mortal guests, no provision to relieve human 
wants. There u beneath the cliff a beach of the iinest 
sand, a stream of water as pure as the well of Kildinguie, 
and the rocks bear dulse as wholesome as that of Guiydin ; 
and well you wot, that the well of Kildinguie and the dulse 
of Guiydin will cure all maladies save Black Death."* 

*' And well 1 wot," said tbe Udaller, '' that i would eat 
corrupted sea- weed like a starling, or salted seal's flesh 
like the men of Burraforth, or whilks, buckies, and lam- 
pits, like the poor sneaks of Stroma, rather than break 
wheat bread and drink red wine in a house where it is 
begrudged me. And yet," he said, checking himself, '< I 
am wrong, very wrong, my cousin, to i^peak thus to you, 
and 1 should rather thank you for what you have done, than 
upbraid you for following your own. w lys. But 1 see you 
are impatient— we will be all under way presently.— * And 
you, ye knaves," addressing his servanta, *' that were in 
such hurry with your service before it was lacked, get out 
of doors with you presently, and manage, to catch the po- 
nies ; for I see we must make for another harbour to- 
night, if we would not sleep with an empty stomach, and 
on a hard b4i " 

The domestics of Magnus, already sufliciently alarmed 
at the violence of Noma's conduct, scarce waited the ioa- 
perious command of their master to evacuate her dwelling 

* So Bt least says an Orkney proverb* 
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with all despatch ; and the Udaller, with a dimeter on 
each arm, was io the act of folio wiog them, when Noma 
said emphatically, '^Stop!" They obeyed, and again 
turned towards her. She held out her hand to Magnus, 
which the placable UdaUer instantly folded in his own 
ample palm. 

'* Magnus,*' she said, " we part by necessity, bat, I 
trust, not in anger ?'' - 

'« Surely not, cousin," said the warm-hearted Udaller, 
well nigh stammering in his hasty disclamation of all un- 
kindnessr— '* most assuredly not. 1 never bear ill will to 
any one, much less to one of my owii blood, and who has 
piloted me with her advice through many a rough tide, as 
I would pilot a boat betwixt Swona and Stroma, through 
all the waws, wells, and swelchies of the Pentland Firth." 

^' Enough," said Noma, *<and now farewell, with such 
a blessing as I dare liestow — not a word more! — Mai- 
^dens," she added, /draw near, and let me kiss your 
browsl' - 

The Sybil was obeyed by Minna with awe, and by 
Brenda with fear ; the one overmastered by the warmth 
of her imagination, the other by the natural timidity €^ 
her constitution. Noma then dismissed them, and in two 
minutes afterwards they found themselves beyond the 
bridge, and standing upon the rocky platform in front of 
the ancient Pictish Burg, which it was the pleasure of 
thia sequestered female to inhabit. The night, for it was 
now fallen, was unusually serene. A bright twilight, 
which glimmered far over the surface of the sen, supplied 
the brief absence of the snnuner^s sun"; and the waves 
seemed to sleep under its influence, so faint and slumber- 
rous was the sound with which one after another rolled 
on aud burst against the foot of the cliff on which they 
stood. In front of them stood the rugged fortress, seem« 
iog, in the uniform greyness of the atmosphere, as aged, 
as shapeless, and as massive, as the rock on which it was 
founded. There was neither sight nor sound that itidi- 
cated human habitation, save that from one rude shot- 
hole glimmered the flame of the feeble lamp by which 
the Sybil was probably pursuing her mystical and noctur- 
nal studies, shooting upon the twilight, in which it was 
soon lost and confounded, a single line of tiny light ; beai^ 
ing the same proportion to that of the atmosphere, as the 
aged woman and her serf, the sole inhabitants of that 
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{i^ert, did to the solitade with which thej were sur- 
l*ounded. 

For several minutes, the party, thus suddenlj* and un- 
expectedly expelled from the shelter where they had 
reckoned to spend the night, «tood in silence, each wrapt 
in their own separate reflections. Minna, her thongbts 
fixed on the mystical consolation which she had received, 
in yain endeavoured to extract from the words of Norna 
a more distinct and intelligible meaning ; and the Udaller 
had not yet recovered his surprise at the extrusion to 
which be had been thus whimsically subjected, under 
circumstances that prohibited him from resenting as an 
insult, treatment, which, in all other respects, was so 
shocking to the genial hospitality of his nature, that be still 
felt like one disposed to be angry, if be but knew how to 
set about it. Brenda was the first who brought matters to 
a point, by asking where they were to go, and how they 
•were to speqd the night. The question, which was asked 
in atone, that, amidst its simplicity, had something dolou- 
rous in it, changed entirely the train of her father^s ideas ; 
and the unexpected preplexity of their situation now 
striking him in a comic point of view, he laughed till his 
very eyes run over, while every rock around him rung, 
and the sleeping sea-fowl were startled from their repose, 
by the loud hearty explosions of his obstreperous hilarity. 

The Udaller's daughters, eagerly representing to their 
- father the risk of displeasing Norna by this unlimited in« 
dulgence of his mirth, united their efforts to drag him to 
'a farttier distance from her dwelling. Magnus, yielding 
to their strength, which, feeble as it was, his own fit of 
laughing rendered him incapable of resisting, suffered 
himself to be pulled to a considerable distance from the 
burg, and then escaping from their hands, and sitting down, 
or ntther suffering himself to drop, upon a large stone 
which lay conveniently by the way-side, he again laughed 
so long and lustily, that his vexed and anxious daughters 
beoame afraid that there was something more than natu- 
ral in these repeated convulsions. 

At length hie mirth exhausted both itself and the Udal- 
ler's strength. He groaned heavily, wiped bis eyes, and said, 
not without feeling some desire to renew his obstreperous 
cacbionation, ** Now. by the bones of Saint Magnus, my 
ancestor and namesake, one would imagine that being 
turned out of doors, at this time of night, was nothing 
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short of an absolutely exquisite jesf; for I bare shdcea 
my sides tilll am sore at it. There we sat, diacle iDUg 
for the night, and I made as sure of a gpood supper and a 
can as ev^r i had beeo of either, — and here we are all 
taken aback ; and then poor Brenda's doleful voice, and 
melanchqly question, of what is to be done, and where 
are we to sleep I In good faith, unless one of those knaves^ 
who must ne^ds torment the poor woman by their trench« 
er-work before it was wanted, can maike amends by tell*; 
ingus of some snug port under our lea, we have Ao other 
course for it but to ateer through the twilight on the bear- 
ing of Burg'Westra, and rough it out as well as we can 
by the way. I am sorry but for you. girls ; for many a 
cruize have I been upon when we were on shorter allow* 
ance than we are like to hav^ now. I would i had but 
secured a morsel for you, and a drop for myself; and 
then there' had been but little to compfain of." . 

Both sisters hastened to assure the Udaller that they 
felt not the least occasion for food. 

** Why, that is well," said Magnus ; " and so being the 
case, I will not complain of my own appetite, though it ia 
sharper than convenient. And the rascal, ^)icholat 
Sirumpfer, — what a leer the villain gave me as he started 
the good Nantz into the salt-water ! He grinned^ the w 
knave, like a seal on a skerry. Had it not been foi^ veling 
my poor kinswoman Noma, I would have sent hMsis'-be-* 
gotten body, and bis mis-shapen jolterhead, after my .bonf 
ny flask, as surely as Saint Magnus lies at Kirkwall !" 

By this time the servants returned with the ^ponies^ 
which they had very soon caught — these sensible animals 
inding nothing so captivating in the pastures where they 
had been suffered to stray, as inclined them to resist the 
invitation again to subject themselves to saddle and bridle^ 
The prospects of the party were also considerably impro^ 
ved by learning that the contents of their sumpter-ponies' 
burthen had not been entirely exhausted,— -a small basket 
having fortunately escaped the rage of Noma and PaccAet, 
by the rapidity with which one of the servants had caught 
up and removed it. The same domestic, an alert and rea^ 
dy-witted fellow, had observed upon the beach,' not above 
three miles distant from the Burg, and about a quarter of 
a mile off their straight path, a deserted Skio, or fis^er- 
mao^s hut, and sugeiested that they should occupy.it for 
the rest of the night, in order that the ponies might be re- 
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freshed^ and ibe yodng ladies spend the nigbt^under cover 
fyom the night air. 

When we are deliv^ered from great and serious dangers, 
oar mood is, or ought to be, grave, in proportion to the 
peril we have escaped, and the gratitude due to protect- 
ing Providence. But few things raide the spirits more 
Haturallj, or more harmlessly, than when means of extri- 
cation from any of the lesser embarrassments of life are 
suddenly presented to us ; and such was the case in the 
present instance. The Udaller, relieved from the ap- 
prehensions for bis daughters sofering from fatigue, and 
himself from too much appetite and too little food, carol- 
ed Norse ditties, as he spurred Burgen through the twi- 
light, with as much glee and gallantry as if the night- ride 
had been entirely a matter of his own free choice. Bren- 
da lent her voice to some of his chorusses, which. were 
echoed in ruder notea by the servants, who, in that simple 
state of society, were not considered as guilty of any 
breach of respect by mingling their yoices with the song. 
Minna, indeed, was as yet unequal to such an effort ; but 
she compelled herself to assume some share in the gene- 
ral hilarity of the meeting ; and contrary to her conduct 
since tiie fatal morning which concluded the Festival of 
Saint John, she seemed to take her usual interest in what 
was going on around her, and answered with kindness and 
readiness the repeated inquiries concerning her health, 
with which the Udaller every now and then interrupted 
liis carol. And thus they proceeded by night* a happier 
party by far than they had been when they traced the 
same route on the preceding morning, making light of the 
difficulties of the way, ^nd promising themselves shelter 
and a comfortable night's rest in the deserted hot which 
they were now about to approach, and which they expect* 
ed to find in a state of darkness and solitude. 

But it was the lot of the Udaller that day to be de- 
ceived more than once in his calculations. 

"And which way lies this cabin of yours, Laurie ?'* 
said the Udaller, addressing the intelligent domestic of 
whom we just spoke. 

•* Yonder it should be,'^ said Laurence Scholey, *' at 
the head of the Voe-^ut, by my faith, Jf it be the place, 
there are folks there before us— God and Saint Konan 
send that they may be canny company V^ 
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Tn truih there was a light in the deserted hut, strong 
enough to gJimmer through every chink of the shingles 
and wreck-wood of which it was^constructed, and to give 
the whole cabin the appearance of a smithy seen by night. 
Thie universal superstition of the Zetlaodiers seized upon 
Magnus and his escort. \ 

'* They are Trows," said one voice. 

'* They are witches," murmured anotb^r. 

** They are mermaids/' muttered a third , " only hear 
their wild singing \** 

All stopped ; and, in effect, some notes of music were 
audible, which Brenda, with a voice that quivered a little, 
but yet had a turn of arch ridicule inSts tone, pronounced 
to he the sound of a fiddle. * 

*' Fiddle or fiend," said the Udaller, who, if he be^ 
lieved in such nightly apparitions as had struck terror into 
bis retinue, certainly feared them not — " ^ddle or fiend, 
may the devil wash me if a witch cheats me out of sup* 
per* to night, for the second time." 

So saying, he dismounted, clenched his trusty trun* 
cheon in bis hand, and advanced toward the hut, followed 
by Laurence alone ; the rest of bis retinue continuing sta^ 
tionary on the beach, beside his daughtera and the po- 
sies* 



CHAPTER X. 

What ho • my jovial mates ! come od ! wt''\k frottck it 
Like fairies frisktng in the merry moonshine, 
Seen by the curial friar, who, from some citristening 
Or some blithe bridal, bies belated ceil-w«rd— 
He starts, and changes his bold bottle swagger 
To churchman*s pace professional, and ransacking 
His treacherous memory for some holy hymn, 
Finds but the roundel of the midnight catch. 

Tax stride of the Udaller relaxed nothing of its lengUi 
or of its firmness as be approached the glimmering cabiii^ 
from-VKhich he now heard distinctly the sound of the fid- 
die. But if still long and firm, his steps succeeded eack 
other rather more slowly than usual ; for, like a cautious^ 
though a brave general, Magnus was willibg to reconnoi- 
tre bis eocmy hShr^i assailing bin. The Iratty Laureace 

VoLIL • 
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Scholey, who kept close behind his master, now wbis- 
pered into his ear, ** So help me, sir, as I believe that 
the ghaist, if ghaist it be, that pUy9 so braveJy on the 
fiddle, must be the ghaist of Master Claud Halcro, or his 
wraith at least ; for never was bow drawn across thairm 
which brought out the gude auld spring of ' Fair and 
Lucky,' so like his ain/' 

Magnus was himself much of the same opinion ; for he 
knew the blithe minstrelsy of the spirited little old aian, 
and hailed the hut with a hearty hilloah, which was im- 
mediately replied to by the cheery note of his ancient 
mess-mate, and Halcro himself presently made his appear- 
ance on the beach. 

The Udallei^now signed to his retinue to come up, 
whilst he asked his friend, after a kind greeting and much 
shaking of hands, ** How the devil be came to sit there 
playing old tunes in so desolate a place, like an owl 
whooping to the moon ?" 

*• And tell me rather, Fowde," said Claud Halcro, 
"how you came to be within hearing of me ? — ay, by my 
word, and with your bonny daughters too ? — Jarto Minna 
and Jarto Brenda, I bid you welcome to these yellow 
sands — and there shake hands, as glorious John, or some 
other body, says upon the same occasion. And how came 
you here like two fair swans, making day out of twilight, 
and turning all you step upon to silver ?" 

" You shall know all about them presently," answered 
Magnus ; <* but what mess< mates have you got in the hut 
with you ? 1 think 1 hear some rne speaking.*' 

'* None," replied Claud Halcro, " but that poor crea- 
ture, the Factor, and my imp ot a boy, Giles. 1 — but 
come in — come in — here you will-find us starving in com- 
fort — not so much as a mouthful of sour sillochs to be had 
for love or money." 

" That may be in a small part helped," said the Udaller ; 
" for though the best of our supper is gone over the Fitful 
crags to the sealchies and the dog-fish, yet we have got 
something in the kit still.-— Here, Laurie, bring up the 

^^ Jokul, jokul!^^^ was Laurence's joyful answer ; and 
he hastened for the basket, while the party entered the 
hut. 

^Jokulf^Yei} sir; a Norse egression still in common us^ 
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Here; in a cabin which smelled dtrongly of dried fiah, 
and whose sides and roof were jet-bhck with smoke, they 
found the unhappy Triptolemus Yellowley, seated beside 
a fire made of dried seaweed, mingled with some peats and 
wreck wood ; his sole companion a barefooted j'ellow- 
haired Zetland boy, who acted occasionally as a kind of 
page to Claud Halcro, bearing his fiddle on his shoulders, 
saddling his poney, and rendering him ^similar duties of 
kinrlly observance. The disconsolate agriculturist, for 
such his visage betokened him, displayed little surprise, 
and less animation, at the arrival of the Udaller and his 
companions, until, after the party had drawn close to the 
fire, (a neighbourhood which the dampness of the night- 
air rendered far from disagreeable,} the paniei was opened, 
and a totefabie supply of barley-bread and hung beef, be- 
sides a flask of brandy, (no doubt smaller than that which 
the relentless hand of Pacolet had emptied into th^ocean,) 
gave assurances of a tolerable supper. Theti, indeed, 
the worthy Factor grinned, chuckled, rubbed his handn^ 
and inquired after all friends, at Burgh- Westra 

When they had all partaken of this needful refresh- 
ment, the Uoaller repeated his inquiries' at Halcro, and 
more particularly at the Factor, how they came to be 
nestled in such a remote corner at such an hour of night.- 

** Mai^ter Magnus Troil,'* said Triptolemus, when a 
second cup had given him spirits to tell his tale of woe, 
'* ! vvould not have you think that it is a little thing that 
distarbe me. 1 came of that grain that take« a sair wind 
to shake it. 1 have seen many a Martinmas and many a 
Whitsunday in my day, whilk are the times peculiar!/ 
grieyoQs to those of my craft, and I could aye bide the 
bang ; but I think 1 am like to be dung ower a'thegither 
in this damned country of yours-^-Oude forgie me for 
swearing — but evil communication corrupteth good man- 
mers." 

** Now, Heaven guide us," said the Udaller, •• what is 
the matter with the man ? Why, man, if you will put your 
plough into ne^ land, you must look to have it hank on 
a stone now and then — You must set us an example of 
patience, seeing you come here for our improvement." 

'^ Aqd the de'il was in my feet when ! did so," said the 
Factor; " I had better have set myself to improve the 
cairn on Clochnaben." ^^i^^'^^y 
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«< But what 18 it, after all/' said the Ucfaller, <* that has 
befallen }'ou ? — ^what !« it thatyoa cotnplain of?*' 

^ Of everj thing that has chanced to me since I landed 
on this island, which I believe was accursed at tbe very 
creation^" said the agriculturist, *' and assigned as a-tit-i^ 
ting station for somers, thieves, whores, (Tbegtheladies' 
pardon,) witches, bitches, and evil spirits." 

** By my faith, a goodly catalogue," said Maghns ; 
** and there has been the day, that if 1 had heard you give 
04>t the half of it, 1 should have turned improver myself, 
and have tried to amend your manners with a cudgel." 

•• Bear with me," said the Factor, *' Master Fowde, 
or Master Udaller, or whatever el*e they may call yo», 
and as you are strong be pitiful, and consider the luckless 
lot of any inexperienced person who lights upon this 
earthly paradise of yours. He asks for dnnk, they bring 
him 8c#' whey — no disparagement to your brandy^ 
Fowde, wuich is excellent — You ask for meat, and thej 
bring you sour fish that Satan might choke upon — Yoa 
call your labourers together and bid them work ; it 
proves Saint Magnus's day, or Saint Ronan's day, or some 
infernal saint or other— or else, perhaps, they have come 
over the bed with the wrong foot foremost, or they have 
seen an owl, or a rabbit bais crossed them, or they have 
dreamed of a roasted horse — in short, nothing is to be 
done — Give them a spade, and they work as if it burned 
their fingers ; but set them to dancing, and see when they 
will tire of funking and Hin^ng." 

*• And why should thfey, poor bodies," said Claud Hal- 
cro, ** as long as there are good fiddlers to play to them ?'* 

•' Ay, ay," said Triptolemus, shaking his bead, *' yoa 
are a proper person to uphold them in such a humour. 
Well, to proceed: — I till a piece of my best grouucj ; 
down comes a sturdy be^ar that wants a kail y^rd, or a 
phinta*cruive, as you call it, and he claps down an inclo- 
sure in the middle of my bit shot of corn, lis lightly as if 
he was baith laird and tenant, and gainsay him wha likes, 
there he plants his kail-plants \ I sit down to my sorrowful 
dinner, thinking to have peace and quietness there at 
least ; when in comes one, two, three, four, or half a 
cbzen of skelping long lads, from some foolery or anither^ 
misca* me for barring my ain door against them, and eat 
up half of what my sister's providence — ^and she is not 
over bountiful-<^has provided for my dipQei'% Th«Q in 
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comes a witch with an ellwand in her hand, and she raises 
the wind, or lays it, which ever she likes, majors up and 
down my house as if she was mistress of it, and I am 
bounden to thank heaven if she carries not the broadside 
of it away with her!" 

" Still," said the Fowde, " this^ is no answer to my 
X]uestion ~ how the foul fiend I come to find you at moor- 
ings here ?" . 

** Have patience, worthy sir," replied the afflicted 
Factor, ** and listen to what I have to say, for I fancy it 
will be as well to tell you the whole matter. You rousl; 
know, I once thought that I had gotten a small God-send, 
that might have made all these matters easier." 

*' Howl a God send ! Do you mean a wreck, Master 
Factor ?" exclaimed Magnus ; " shame upon you, that 
should have set example to others I", 

" It was no wreck," said the Factor ; *,frbutif you must 
needs know, it chanced that as I raised an hearth stane in 
one of the old chambers at Stourburgh, (for my sister is 
minded that there is little use in mair fire-places about 
a house but one, and I wanted the stane to knock bear 
upon) — when, what should 1 light on but a horn full of old 
coins, silver the maist feck of them, but wi' a bit sprink- 
line; of gold amangthem too. Weel, I thought this was a 
dainty windfa^ and so thought Babie, and we were the 
mair willing to put up with a place where there were 
siccan braw nest-eggs— and we slade down the stane can- 
nily over the horn, which seemed to me to be the very 
cornucopia, or horn of abundance ; and for further secu- 
rity, Babie wad visit the room may be - twenty times 
in the day, and mysell at an orra time, to the boot of a' 
that.^' : : 

" On my word, and a very pretty amusement," said 
Claud Halcro, " to look over a horn of one's own siller. 
I question if glorious John Dryden ever enjoyed such a 
pastime in his life — -I am sure f never did." 

** Yes, but you forget, Jarto Claud," said the Udaller, 
" that the Factor was only counting over the money for 
my Lord the Chamberlain. As he is so keen for his 
Lordships^s rights in wh«iles and wrecks, be would not 
surely forget him in treasure-trove." 

'* A'hem ! a^hem I a-he — he — hem !" ejaculated Trip* 
tolemus, seized at the moment with an awkward fit of 
coughing,—*' no doubt, my Lord's right in the matte^ 

9* 
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would have been consiitered, beios; in the tiaadi of one, 
though I say it, as just as can be found in Aogiis-sbire. 
But mark what happened of late! One day, as 1 went 
up to see that all was safe and snug, and just to count oat 
the share that should have been his Lordship's — for sure- 
ly the labottrery as one may cat} the finder, is worthy of 
lis hire — nay, some learned men sny, that when the find- 
er, io point of trust and in point of power, representeth 
the dominus or lord superior, he taketh the whole ; bat 
let that pass, as a kittle question in apicibw juris, as we 
wont to say at Saint Andrews — Well, sir andiadies, when 
I went to the apper chamber, what should I see but an 
ugsome, ill -shaped, and most unconth dwarf, that wanted 
but hoofs and horns to have made an utter deVil of him» 
counting over the very hornful of siller ! I am no timo- 
rous man. Master Fowde, but judging that 1 should pro- 
ceed with caution in such a matter — ^for 1 had reason to 
believe that there was devilry 4n it — I accosted him in 
Latin, (whilk it is maist becoming to speak to aught whilk 
taketh upon it as a goblin,) and conjured him in nomine^ 
and so forth, with such words as my poor learning could 
furnish of a suddenty, whilk, to say truth, were not so 
many, nor altogether so purely latineezed as might have 
been, had 1 not been few yeurs at college, and many at 
the pleugh. Well, sirs, he started at first, sis one that 
heareth that which he expects not ; but presently reco- 
vering hiaiself, he wawls on me with his grey een, like a 
wild cat, and opens bis mouth, whilk resembled the mouth 
of an oven, for the de*il a tongue he had in it that I could 
spy, and took upon his ugly self, altogether, the air and 
ifearing of a bull-dog, whilk 1 have seen bosed at a fair 
upon a mad staig ; whereupon I was something daunted, 
and withdrew myself to call upon sister Babie, who fears 
neither dog nor devil, when there is in question the little 
penny siller. And truly she raise to the fray as 1 hae 
8^en the Lindsays and Ogilvies brittle up, when Donald 
MacDonnoch, or th# like, made a start down frae the High- 
lands on the braes of Islay. But an auld useless cariine, 
called Tronda Dronsdaughter, (they might call her Drone 
tfie sell of her, without farther addition,) fiung herself 
light in my sister's gate, and yelloched, and skirled, that 
you would have thought her a whole generation of hounds ; 
whereupon I judged it best to make ae yoking of It, and 
ftop the pleugh nntil I got my sistei's assistance. Whilk 
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when I had done^ and we moanted the stair to the apart* 
ment in which the said dwarf, devil, or other apparitibil 
was to be seen, dwarf, horn, and stller, were mi clean 
gane as if th6 cat had Hckit the place where I saw them.'' 

Here Triptolemus paused in his eittraordinary narra« 
tion, while the rest of the party looked upon each other 
in surprise, and the Udatler muttered to Claud Halcro-^ 
** By ail tokens, this must have been either the devil or 
Nicolas Strumpfer ; and if it were him, he is more of a 
gobHo than e'er 1 gave him credit for, and shajll foe apt to 
rate him as such in future." Then addressing the Factor; 
he inquired — ** Saw ye nought how this dwarf of yours 
parted company v^ 

** As I shall answer it, no,'' answered Triptolemus, with 
a cautious look around hiui as if daunted by the recollec- 
tion, *' neither I nor Babie, who had her wits more about 
her, not having seen this unseemly vifion, could perceive' 
any way by whilk be made evasion. Only Tronda said 
she saw him flee forth of the window^ of the west roundel 
of theauld house, upon a dragon, as she averred. But; 
as the dragon is held a fabulous animal, I sold pronounce 
her averment to rest upo» deeeptio vUiu,^^ 

*^ Bat we ask not farther," said B«enda, stimulated by 
curiosity to know as much of her cousin Noma's* family 
as was possible, *'*' how all this operated upon Master Yel- 
lowley, so as to occasion his being |n this place at so un- 
seasooable an hour ?" 

'' Seasonable it most be, Mistress Brenda, since it 
brought us into your sweet company," answered Claud 
Halcro, whose mercurial brain far outstripped tb« 
elow conceptions of the agriculturist, and who became 
impatient of being so long silent. /' To say the truth, it 
was 1 Mistress Brenda, who recommended to our friend 
the Factor, whose house 1 chanced to call at just aAer this 
mischance, (and where, by the way, owing doubtless to 
the hurry of their spirits, 1 was but poorly receiyed,) t6 
make a visit to our other friend at Fitful-head, well judg- 
ing from certain points of the story, at which my other 
and more particular friend than either (looking at Mag- 
nus) may chance to form a guess, that they who break a 
head are the best to 6nd a plaister« And as our friend the 
Factor scrupled travelling on horseback, in re>qpect of 
•flpme tufBbles fron «iir ponies 
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" Which are incarnate devils," said Triptolemns aloud, 
muttering under his breath, " like every living thing that 
I have found in Zetland." . . 

" Well, Fowde,!^ continued Halcro, " I undertook to 
carry him to Fitful-head in my little boat, which Giles and 
I can manage as if it were an Adrairars barge full manned ; 
and Master Triptolemus Yellowiey will tell you how sea- 
manlike I piloted him to the liltle haven, within a quarter 
of a mile^ of Noma's dwelling." 

•« I wish to heaven you had brought me as safe back 
again," said the Factor. 

«« Why, to be sure," replied the minstrel, ," I am, as 

glorious ^ohn says : 

A daring pilot in extremity, ^ 

Pleased with the danger when the waves go high, 
I seek the storm — ^but, for a calm unfit, 
Will steer too near the sands, to show my wit" 

"I showed little wit in entrusting myself to your 
charge," said Triptolemus ; ** and you still less »vhen you 
• upset the boat at the throat of the Voe, as you call it, 
when even the poor bairn, that was mair than half drown- 
ed, told you that yoja were carrying too much sail; and 
then you wad fasten the rape to the bit of stick on the 
boatside, that ye mi^ibt have time to play on the fiddle." 

*' What !" said Udaller, ** make fast the sheets to the 
thwart? a most imseamanlike practice, Cii^ud Halcro." 

" And sae came of it," replied the agriculturist ; ** for 
the neist blast, and we are never lang without ane in these 
parts, whomled us as a gudewife would whomle a bowie, 
and ne^er a thing wad Master Halcro save but \i\s fiddle. 
His puir bairn swam put like a water-spaniel, and I swat- 
tered hard for my life, wi^ the help of one of the oar^ : and 
here we are, comfbrtlegs creatures, that^ till a good wind 
blew you here, had naething to eat but a mouthful of Nor- 
way rusk, that has mair saw-dust than rye^meal in it, and 
tastes liker turpentine than any thing else." 

'• 1 thought we heard you very merry," said Brenda, 
*^ as we came along the beach." 

•* Ye heard a fiddle. Mistress Brenda,"«aid the Factor ; 
M.and ma^be ye may think there can be nae dearth. Miss, 
where that is skirling. But then it was Maistjr Claud 
Halcro's fiddle, w'hilk, I am apt to think, wad skirt at his 
fiither's death-bed, or at his ain, sae lang as his fingers 
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contd pioch thairm. And it was mre sma' aggraratioa to 
my tnistartune to have him bummiog a* sorts of springs— 
Norse and Scots, Highlaod and Lawland, Eiiglisb and lta« 
Itan, in my lug, as if nothing bad happened tbat was amisa, 
and we all in such stress and perplexity." 

*' Why, 1 told you that sorrow would Dever right the 
boat, Factor," said the thoughtless minstrel, ^' and 1 did 
my best to make yeu merry ; if I fniled, it was neither 
my fault nor my Middle's. I. have drawn the bow acrosf 
it before glorious John Dryden himself." 

** 1 will hear no stories about glorioos John I>r}'deQ,*^ 
answered the (Jdaller, who dreaded Hakro's narratives as 
Triptolerous did his music. '* I will hear nought of him» 
but one story to every three bowls of puocb~-it is our old 
paction, you know. But teli me instead, what said Noma 
to you about your errand ?" 

" Ay, there was anither fioe op-shat," said Master Yel-' 
lowley. '^ She wadna look at os, or listen to us ; only she 
bothered our aequointance, Master Halero here, who 
tbopght hecould have sae much^ to say wi' her, with about 
a score of ifuestions about your family and household es* 
tate, Master Magnus Troil ; and when she had gotten h* 
9he wanted put of him, 1 thought she wad hae dang him 
•wer the eraig, like an em pty pea-cod. ** 

** And for yourself?" said the Udsfler. 

** She wadna listen to my story, nor hear sae much as a 
word that I had to say," answered Triptolemus ; '* and 
Bae4n«ch for them that seek to witches and familiar spi« 
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** You needed not to have had recourse to Norna*s 
wisdom, Master Factor," sard Minna, not unwilling, per- 
haps, to stop his railing against 'the friend who had so 
lately rendered her service ; ** the youngest child in Ork- 
ney could have told you, that fairy treasures, if they are 
not wisely employed for the goo^d of others, as well as of 
those to whom they are imparted, do not dwell long with 
their possessors." 

*" Your humble servant to command. Mistress Minnie,*' 
said Triptolemus ; *^ 1 tbank ye for the hint,*-^nd I am 
blithe that you have gotten your wits — 1 beg pardon, I 
meant your health — into the barn yard again. For the 
treasure, 1 neither used nor abused it, — they that live i» 
the house with my sister Babte wad find it hard to do ei- 
ther ! — and as for speaking of it, whilk they say tiwkle 
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offends them whom we id Scotland call Good Neighbours, 
and you call Drows, the face of the auld Nors^e kiugs on 
the coins themselves might have spoken as much about it 
as ever I did." 

** The Factor,^' said Claud Halcro, not unwilling to seize 
the opportunity of revenging himself on Triptolemus, for 
disgracing his seamanship and disparaging bis music, — 
" the Factor was so scrupulous, as to keep the thing quiet 
even from his master, the Lord Chamberlain ; but now 
that the matter has ta'en wind, he is likely to. have to ac- 
count to his master for that which is no longer in his pos- 
session ; for the Lord Chamberlain will be in no hurry, 
I think, to believe the story of the dwarf. Neither do I 
think, (winking to the Udaller,) that Noma gave credit 
to a word of so odd a story ; and 1 dare say that was the 
reason that she received us, I roust needs say, in a very 
dry manner. I rather think she knew that Triptolemus, 
our friend here, had found some other hiding hole for the 
moiiey, and that the story of the goblin was all his own 
iDvedtion. For my part, 1 will never behe-ve there was 
such a dwarf to be seen as the creature Master Yellowley 
describes, until I set my own eyes on him/^ 

" Then you may do so at this moment*" said the Fac- 
tor ; ** for, by , (he muttered a deep asseveration as 

he sprung on his feet in great horror,) there the creature 
is!" 

All turned their eyes in the direction in which he point- 
ed, and saw the hideous mis-shapen figure of Facolet, 
with his eyes fixed^nd glaring at them through the smoke. 
He had stolen upon their conversation unperceived, until 
the Factor's eve lighted upon him in the manner we have 
described. There was something so ghastly in his sud- 
den and unexpected appearance, that even the Udallert 
to whom his form was familiar, could not help starting* 
Neither pleased with himself for having testified this de- 
gree of emotion, however slight, nor with' the dwarf who 
had given cause to it, Magnus asked him sharply, what 
was his business there ? Pacolet replied by producing a 
letter, which he gave to the Udaller, uttering a sound re* 
sembling the word Shogh. 

'' That is the Highlandman*s language," said the Udal- 
ler — " did'st thou learn that, Nicholas, when you lost your 
own?" 
• Pacolet nodded,- and signed him to read his letter. 
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" That is no sach easy matter by fire light, my good 
friend," replied the Udaller ; *' but it may coBcern Min- 
na, and we must try." 

Hrenda offered her assistance, but the Udaller ansfrer* 
ed, ** No, no, my girl, — Noma's Jetters must be read by 
those they are written to. Give tlie knave, Strumpfer, a 
drop of brandy the while, though he little deserves it at 
my hands, considering the grin with which he sent the 
good Nantz down the crag this morning, as if it had been 
as much ditch-water." 

'* Will you be this honest gentleman's cup-bearer — his 
Ganymede, friend Yellowley, or shall I ?" said Claud 
Halcro aside to the Factor ; while Magnds Troil, having 
carefully wiped his spectacles, which he produced from 
a large copper*case« had disposed them on his nose, and 
was studying the Epistle of Noma. 

*^ 1 would not touch him, or go near him, for al) the 
Carse of Gowrie," said the Factor, whose fears were by 
no means entirely removed, though he saw that the dwarf 
was received^ as a creature of flesh and blood by the rest 
of the company ; ^*but I pray you to ask him what be has 
done with my horn of coin ?" 

The dwarf, who heard the question, threw back his 
head, and displayed his enormous throat, pointing to it 
with his finger. 

'* Nay, if he has swallowed them there is no more to be 
said," replied the Factor ; '* only I hope he will thrive 
on them as a qow on wet clover. He is dame Noma's 
servant it'a like, — such man, such mistress! But if theft 
and witchcraft are to go unpunished in this land, my lord 
must find another factor ; for i have been used to live in a 
•country where men's worldly gear was keepit from infang 
apd outfang thief, as well as their immortal souls from 
the claws of the de'il and his cummers — sain and save us 1'' 

The agriculturist was perhaps the less reserved in ex* 
pressing his complaints, that the Udaller was for the pre- 
sent out of hearing, having drawn Claud Halcro apart into 
another corner of the hut. 

" And tell me," said he, ** friend Halcro, what errand 
took thee to Samburgb, sinc^e I reckon it was scarce the 
mere pleasure of sailing in partnership Ivitb yonder bar* 
nacle ?" 

•Mn faith, Fowde," said the Bard, «* and if you will 
kave the teuth» I went to speak to Nornaon your affiiin.'' 
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f ** Oa my ctfaln,-" replied (be Udalier ; '< on what aA 
bin of miae ?" 

" Ju8t touching yotir daughter's health. I heard that 
Korna refused your message, and would not see Eric 
^cambester. Now, said I to myself, I bave scarce joyed 
in meat, or drink, cr mu&ic^ or aught else, since Jarto 
Miona has been so ill ; and I may say, literally as well as 
figuratively, that my day and mgbt have beext made sor* 
f-owful to me. In abort, I thought I might have some more 
interest with old Noma than another, as Scalds and wise 
women are always acconnted something akin ; and I un- 
dertook the journey with the hope to be of some use to 
my old fjriend and his lovely daughter. '^ 
, *' And it was most kindly done of you, good warm-heart- 
ed Claud," said the Udalier, shaking him warmly by the 
nand, — *' 1 ever said you showed the good old Norse heart 
amongst all thy fiddling and thy folly. Why, man, never 
wince for the matter, but be blithe that thy heart is better 
than thy head« Well, — and I warrant you got no answer 
fromNcrna? 

'* None to purpose," replied Claud Halcro ; " but she 
held me close to question about Minna's illness too/^^and 
} told lier how I bad met her abroad the olher mprniog 
in DO very good weather, and how her sister Brenda said 
she had hurt her foot ;— in short, I told her all and every 
thing I knew." 

, ** And something more besides^ it wouM seem," said 
ike Udalier; «'forl, at least, never .heard before that 
Minna ha^jkurt herself" , 

«'0, a scratch! a mere scratch!" said the old man; 
** but I was startled about itf— terrified lest it had been the 
bite of a dog, or some hurt from a venomous ihing. I told 
all to Noma, however." 

'' And what," answered the Udalier, ''did she say, in 
the way of reply ?" 

** She bade me begone about my business, and told me 
that the issue would be known at the Kirkvvall Fair ; and 
said just the like to this noodle of a Factor — it was all that 
Either of us got for our lahoar," said Halcro. 

**Tbat is strange," said Magnus. *'My kinswoman 
Writes me in this letter not to fail going thither with my 
daughters. This Fair runs strongly in her head ;— -one 
wxMild think she intended to lead the market, and yet she 
haB nothing to buy or sell there whic]^ I k^aw oil And 
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80 Tod es&e aws^ as wise as yoa weat» and swamped your 
boat at the moath of ^e Voe V* 

*< Why, how could I help it," said the poet. " I 'had 
Set tlie boy to steer, and as the flaw came suddenly off 
shore, I coald eot let go the tack aod play on the fiddle at 
tiie same time. Bat it is all well enough,-o*salt>water 
never harmed Zethinder,sohe could get out of it; and, as 
HeaFcn would have it, we were within man's depth of the 
shore, and chancing to find this skio, we should have done 
well enough, with shelter and fire; and are much better 
than woU with your good cheer and good company. But 
it wears latOy and Night aod Day must be both as sleepy as 
old Midnight can make them. There is an inner crib here, 
where the fishers slept,— somewhat fragrant with the 
smell of their fish, but that is wholesome* They shall 
bestow themselves there, with the help of what cloaks 
you have, and then we will liave one cup of brandy, and 
one stave of glorious John, or some little trifle of my own, 
and so sleep as sound as cobblers." 

** Two glasses of .brandy, if you please,'' said the 
Udaller, '* if our stores do not run dry ; but not a single 
stave of glorious John or of any one else to-night." 

And this being arranged and executjed agreeably to the 
peremptory pleasure of the Udaller, the whole party con* 
signed themselves to slumber for the night, and on the 
next day departed for their several habitations, Claud 
Halcro having previously arraiiged with the Udaller that 
he would accompany him and his daughters on their pro« 
jposed visit to Kirkwall. , 



CHAPTER Xf. 

«Ey this hand, thoa tblnk'st tne.dsferin the devirs^ookfts thou 
and Falstaflf, for obduracy and ptff^^ney. Let tbe en4 (ry the man. 
. . . .. Albeit I could tell to tbee,^(as to one it p[ease9 me, for fault of a 
better, to call my friend J I could be sad, and sad indeed too." 

Henry /K* Part 2d. 

We must now change the scene from Zetland to Ork- 
ney, and request our readers to accompany us to the rtiip^ 
of an elegant, though ancient strntture, called the Karrs 
Palace. These remains, thotie^ much chiapidatcd, 'stiU 
e^istin the neighbourhood of the massive sDd:ve a ernhi> 

Voj^. II. 10 
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jpUe, whicli Nonregtan deTotioa debated to SaiDt Ma;* 
DOS the Martyr, and, being contiguous to the Bishop's 
Palace, ivhich is also roiDous, the place is iaipreasiv.e, as 
dzhituting Testiges of the mutations both ia Church aad 
State which have affected Orkney, as well as ceootries 
more exposed to such convobions. Several parts of tiiese 
nittocis buildings might be selected (under amtable modi^ 
ficattoDs) as the model of $. Gothic manaioo* proriding 
aichitects would be contented rather to imitate what ia 
really beautiful in that species of building; than to make 
a medley of the caprices of the order,\^oofounding the 
Wlitary, ecclesiasUcai, and domestic styles of all ages at 
latDdoan^ with additional fontasies mid combinations of theit 
own de? ice, ^' all formed out of the builder's brain." 

The Earl's Palace forms three sides of an oblong square, 
aad has, ^ven in its ruins^ the air of an elegant yet mas* 
•ive structure, uniting, as was usual in the residence of 
feudal princes, the character of a palace and of a castle. 
A great banquetting-hall, communicating with. se?eral 
large rounds, or projecting turret-rooms, and having at 
either end an immenae chimney,, testifies the ancient 
Northern hospih^y of the Earb of Orkney, and com* 
autticates, almost in the modern ^bion, with a gallery, 
or withdrawing room, of corresponding dimensions, and 
having, like the hall, its projecting turrets. The lordly 
hall itself is lighted by a fine Gothic window of shafted 
stone at one end, and is entered by a Hpacioos and elegant 
alaircase^ conftstinig of three flights of stene steps. The 
Exterior ornaments and proportions of the ancient building 
are also very handsome ; but, being totally unprotected, 
this remnant of the pomp and grandeur of £arls, who as- 
jBumed the license as well as the dignity of petty sove- 
reigns, is now fast crumbling into decay, and has suffered 
considerably since the date of our story. 

With folded arms and downcast looks, the pirate Cleve- 
land was pacing slowly the ruined hall which we have just 
described, a place of retirement which he had probably 
'chosen because it was distant from public resort. His 
dress was considerably altered from that which he usually 
wore in Zetland, and seemed a sort of uniform, richly 
laced, and exhibiting no small quantity of embroidery ; 'a 
hat with a plume, .and a small-sword, very handsomely 
mounted, then the constant companion of every one who 
assumed the rank of a gontleman, showed his pretenstoiH 
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to that cliardcter. But if h» exterior was so far imbroVedv 
it seemed to be otherwise with his heaith and spirits. Ht 
was pale^ and had lost both the fire of his eye and the vi^ 
▼acity of his step, and his whole appearance indicated 
melancholy of oiindy or suffering of body, or a combioa^ 
tioo of both evils. 

As Cleveland thus paced these ancient ruins, a young 
man, of a light and slender form, whose showy dress seem* 
ed to have been studied with care, yet exhibited mort 
extravagance than judgment or taste, whose manner was 
a janty affectation of the free and easy rake of the period, 
and the expression of whose countenance was lively, with 
a cast of effrontery, tripped qp the staircase, entered the 
hall, and presented himself to Cleveland, who merely 
nodded to him, and pulling his hat deeper over his brows, 
r.esumed his solitary and discontented promenade. 

The stranger adjusted his own hat, nodded in retoro, 
took snuff, with the air of a petit maitre^ from a richly 
chased gold box, offered it to Cleveland as he paced, and 
being repulsed rather coldly, replaced the box in his 
pockety folded his arms in his turn, and stood looking with 
fixed attention on his motions whose solitude he had inters 
rapted. At length Cleveland stopped short, as if impa- 
tient of being longer the subject of bis observation, and 
said abruptly, *< Why can 1 not be left alone for half aa 
hour, and whatihe devil is it that you want T* 

*' f am glad you spoke first," answered the stranger, 
carelessly ; '* 1 was determined to know whether you 
were Clement Cleveland, or Clemeot^s ghost, and they 
6Hy ghosts never take the first word, so I now set it down 
for yourself in life and limb ; and here is a fine old burly* 
house you have found out for an owl to hide himself in at 
mid-day, or a ghost to revisit the pale glimpses of the 
moon, as the divine Shakspeare says." 

*' Well, well,'' answered Cleveland abruptly, **your 
jest is made, and now let us have your earnest." 

*^ In earnest, then. Captain Cleveland," replied his 
companion, '* I think you know me for your friend." 

'^ 1 am content to suppose so," replied Cleveland. 

*'* It is more than supposition," replied t^ young man ; 
" I have proved it^— proved it both here and elsewhere." 

" Well, well,'* answered Cleveland, " 1 admit you 
have been always a friendly fellow — and what then ?'' 

" Well, well— and what then ?" replied the othe« • 
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"this is but a brief way of tbanltiog folks. Look yoti, 
Captnin, here is BensoD, Barlowe, Dick Fletcher, and a 
fkvf others of us wbo wished you well, have kept your 
old comrade Captain Goffe in these seas upon the look- 
out for you, when he and Hawkins, and the greater part 
of the ship's company, would fain have been down on the 
Spanish Main, and at the old trade.'' 

** And I wish to God that you had all gone about your 
business," said Cleveland, *^ and left me to my fate." 

' ** Which would have been to be informed against and 
hanged, Captain, the first time that any of these Dutch or 
English rascals, whom you have lightened of their car- 
goes, came to set their eyes upon you, and no place more 
likely to meet with sea- faring men, than in these Island^. 
And here, to screen you from such a risk, we have been 
ivastingour precious time here, till folks are grown very 
peery ; and when we have no more goods or money to 
spend amongst them, the fellows will oe for grabbing the 
ship." ' 

** Well then, why do you not sail off without me ?" said 
Cleveland — ** There has been fair partition, and all have 
hadHheir share — let all do as they like. 1 have lost my 
ship, and having been once a Captain, I will not go to 
sea under command of Goffe or any other man. Besides, 
you know well enough that both Hawkins and he bear me 
ill- will for keeping them from sinking the Spanish brig, 
with the poor devils of negroes on board." 

•* Why,^ what the foul fiend is the matter with thee ?" 
said his companion ; '* Are you Clement Cleveland, our 
own old true-hearted Clem of the Cleugh, and do you 
talk of being afraid ofHawkins and Goffe, and a score of 
such fellows, when you have myself, and Barlow, and 
Dick Fletcher at your back ? When was it we deserted 
you, either in council or in fight,, that you should be 
afraid of our flinching now ? And as for serving under 
Goffe, I hope it is no new thing for * gentlemen of 
fortune who are going on the account, to change a 
Captain now and then. Let us alone for that, Captain 
you shall be ; for death rock me asleep if 1 serve under 
that fellow (j^offe, who is as very a blood-hound as ever 
sucked bitch — no, no, I thank you— my Captain must 
have a little of the gentleman about him, howsoever. Be- 
sides, you know, it was you who first dipped my hands 
in the dirty water, and turned me from a stroller by land, 
to a rover by sea." 
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** Alas, jkjor Bunce !" said Cleveland, '* you owe mft 
little thanks for that service," 

" That is as yon take it," replied Bunce ; " for my 
part, 1 see no barm io levying contribution! on the pub^- 
!ic either one way or tother. Bui I wish you would for- 
get that name of Bunce, and callme Altamont, as 1 have 
often desired you to do^ 1 hope a gentleman of the rov- 
ing trade has d8'go6d a right to have an alias as a stroller, 
and I never stepped on the boards but what I was Alta» 
moni at'the If ast." 

'* Well theoyJack Altamont," replied Cleveland, "since 
ARamont is the word " 

^' Ves, but Captain, Jack is not the word, though Alta^ 
mont be so. Jack Altamont ?— why, 'tis a velvet coat 
with paper lace-^Let it be Frederick, Captain ; Frederick 
Altamont is all of a piece." \ 

*' Frederick be it then, with all my heart," said Cleve* 
land'; ^' and pray tell me, which of your names will sound 
best at the head of the Last Speech, Confession, and Dy- 
ing Words of John Bunce, alias Frederick Altamont, who 
was this morning hanged at Execution-dock, for the crime 
of Piracy^pon the High Seas*?'* 

** Faith, I cannot answer that question, without another 
can of grog. Captain ; so if you will go down with me to 
Bet Haklane's on the quay, I will bestow some thought 
on the matter, with the help of a right pipe of Trinidado. 
We will have the gallon bowl fiUeo with the best stuff you 
ever tasted, and I kilow some smart wenches who will 
help us to drain it. But you shake your head-— you're 
not i'- the vein ?— 'Well'then, I will stay with you ; for by 
this band, CleQi» you shift me not off. Only 1 will ferret 
you out of this burrow of old stones, and carry you into 
sun-shine and fair air. — Where shall we go ?" 

*< Where you will," said Cleveland, ** so that you keep 
out of the way of our own rascals, and all others." 

*« Why, then," replied Bunce, **you and 1 will go up 
to th^ Hill of Whitford, which overlooks the town, and 
walk together as gravely and honestly as a pair of well 
employed attorneys." 

As they, proceeded to Jeave the ruinous castle, Bunce^ 
turning back to look at it, thus addressed his companion : 

** Hark ye. Captain, doest thou know who last inhabit- 
ed this old cock-loft ?" 

.10* 
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** An Earl of the Orkneys, ^ey say/' replied Cle?^<^ 
land. 

'* And are you advUed what death he died of?'' aaid 
Bunce ; *' for I have heard that it was of a tight neck- 
col]ar*-4i hempen ferer, or the like/' 

*' The people here do say/' replied Cleirelaiid, ** that 
his lordship, some hundred years ago, had the nlishap to 
become acquainted with the nature of a loop and a leap 
in the air." 

*' Why, la ye there now !" said Bance; '' there was 
some credit in berng hanged in those days, and in 9uch 
worshipful company. And what might his lordship have 
done to deserve such promotien." 

^* Plundered the liege subjects, they say/' replied 
Cleveland ; *' slain and wounded them, fired upon bis 
Majesty's flag, and so forth." 

'' Near a-kin to a gentleman rover, then," said Bunce, 
making a theatrical bow towards the old building ; '^ and, 
therefore, my most potent, grave, and reverend Signior 
Ea|*|, 1 crave leave to. call you my loving cousin, and bid 
yon most heartily a^ieu. 1 leave you in the good com- 
pany of rats and mice, and so forth, and 1 carry with me 
an honest gentleman, who, having of late had no more 
heart than a mouse, is now desirous to run away from 
hifr profession and friends like a rat, and would therefore 
be a most fitting denizen of your Earlship's psdace." 

<' I would advise you not to speak so loud, my good 
friend, Frederick Altamont, or John Bonce," said Cleve- 
land ; " when you were on the stage, you might safely 
tmt as loud as you listed ; but, in your present profession, 
of which you are so fond, every man speaks under cor* 
rection of the yard-arm, and a running noose." 

'^i'he comrades leA the little town of Kirkwall in silence, 
and ascended the Hill of Whiteford, which raises its brow 
of dark heath, uninterrupted by inciosures or cultivation 
of any kind, to the northward of the ancient Bui^h of 
Saint Magnus. I'he plain at the foot of the hill was al- 
ready occupied by numbers of persons who were engaged 
in making prep»rations for the fair of Saint 011a, to be 
held upon the ensuing day, and which forms a general 
rendezvous to all the neiglibouring islands of Orkney^ and 
is even frequented by many persons from the morii dis- 
tant archifH-iago of Zetland. It is, in the words of the 
proclamatioo, " a free mercat and fair, holdvn at the good 
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Burgh of Kirkwall on tbe third of Aagmt, being Saiilt 
OlJaw's day/' abd continQiog for an todeiDite space there- 
aftert exteDding from three dajs to a week, and Upwards. 
The fair is of great anttqaity, and derives its name from 
Olaus, Olave, Ollaw, the celebrated Monarch of Norway, 
who, rather by the edge of his sword than any milder ar> 
goment^ introdnced Christianity into those isles, and was 
respected as the patron of Kirkwall some ttoie before he 
shared that honour with Saint Magnns the Martyr. 

it Was no part of Clerebind's pnrpose to mingle in the 
basy scene which was here going on ; and, tomlog their 
route to the left, they sooii ascended into undisturbed so* 
Jitude, sare where the grouse, more plentiful in Orkney, 
perhaps, than in any other part of the British dominions^ 
rose in covey, and went off befbrethem. Having conti- 
nued to ascend till they had well nigh reached the summit 
of the conical hill, both turned round, as with one con* 
^ttt, to look at and admire the prospect beneath* 

Tl»e lively bustle which extended between thj^ foot of 
thohill and the town, gave life and variety to that part of 
the scene ; then was seen the town itself* out of which 
arose, like a great mass, superior in proportion as itseem* 
ed to the whole burgb, the ancient Cathedral of Saint 
Magnus, of tbe heaviest order of Gothic architecture, 1[>ut 
grand, solemn, and stately, the work of a distant age, and 
of a powerful hand. The quay, with the shipping, lent 
additional vivacitjr to the scene ; and. not only the whole 
beautiful bay which lies betwixt the promontories of In- 
^ness and Quantemess, at the bottom of which Kirkwall 
is situated, but all the sea, so far as visible, and in particu- 
lar the whole strait betwixt the island of Sbaptnsha and 
that called Pomona, or the Mainland, was covered and en- 
livened by a variety of boats and small vessels, freighted 
from distant islands to convey passengers or merchandize 
to the Fair of Saint Ollaw. 

Having, attained the point by which this fair and busy 
prospect wasemost completely commanded, each of the 
strangers, in seaman fashion, had fecpurse to his spy -glass, 
to assist the naked eye in considering the bay of Kirk- 
wail, and the numerous vessels by which it was traversed. 
But the attention of tbe two companions seemed to be ar- 
rested by different objects. That of Bunce, or Altamont, 
as he chose to call himself, was rivetted to the armed 
sloop, where, conspicuous by her square rigging an<* 
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*< Wlij, othera hare beeo admitted but lately to favour, 
and wby should act I ?" said Cleveland. 

" Ay»" replied his associate, '* Harry Glaaby and some 
others have been spared ; but Glasby did what was called 
good service, in betraying his comrades, and retaking the 
Jolly Fortune ; and' that I think you would scorn, even to 
be revenged of the brute Goffe yonder." 

'* 1 would die a thousand times sooner," said Cleve- 
land. 

*' I will be sworn for it," said Bunce ; *' and the others 
were forecastle fellows — ^petty larceny rogues, scarce 
worth the hemp it would have cost to hang them. But 
your name has stood too high amongst the gentlemen of 
fortune for you to get off so easily. You are the prime 
buck of the herd, and will be marked accordingly." 

*' And why so, I pray you ?" said Cleveland ; '^ you 
know well enough my aim Jack." 

" Frederick, if yoa please,'' said Bunce 

" The devil take your folly !— Fr'ythec keep thy wit, 
and let us be grave for a moment/' 

'* For a moment — be it so," said Bunce ; " but I feel 
the spirit of Altamont coming fast upon me — I have been 
a grave man for ten minutes already." 

*^ Be -so then for a little longer,'' said Cleveland : '^ I 
know. Jack, that you really love me ; and since we have 
come thus far in this talk, 1 will trust you entirely. Now 
tell me why should I be refused the benefit of this gra* 
cious proclamation ? I have borne a rough outside, as 
thou knowest ; but, in time of need, I ean show the numbed 
of lives which I have been the means of saving, the pro* 
perty which I have restored to those who owned it, when, 
without my intercession, it would have been wantonly 
destroyed. In short, Bunce, 1 can show " 

'* That you were as gentle a thief as Kobin Hood him- 
self," said Bunce, ''end for that reason, I, Fletcher, and 
the better sort amongst us, love^you, as one who saves 
the character of us Gentlemen Rovers from utter reproba- 
tion. — Well, suppose your pardon made out, what are 
JOM to do next ? — what class in society will receive you ? 
•--with whom will you associate ? Old Drake, in Qtieen 
Bess's time, could plunder Peru and Mexico without a 
line of commission to show for it, and, blessed be her 
memory, he was knighted for it on his return. And there 
was Hal Morgan, the Welchman, nearer our time, in the 
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dayt of merry Kiog Charies, brought alt his gettings home^ 
had bis estate and bis cooDtfy-hoase, and who bat he. 
But that id all ended now— *oace. a pirate^ and an outcasi 
for ever. The poor devil may go and live, shunned rbA 
despised by every one, in some ^soure sea-port, with 
such part of his guilty earnings as courtiers and clerks 
leave him — ^for pardons do not pass the seals for nothing ; 
•^and when he takes bis walk along the pier, if a stranger 
9sks^ who is the down-looking, swarthy, melancholy man, 
for wham all make way, as if he brought the plague in hiii 
person, the answer shall he, that is such-a-one, the par- 
doned pirate I'-^o honest man will speak to him, — no 
wom&n of repute will give him her hand." 

" Your pictare is too highly coloured, Jack," said 
Clevehind, suddenly interrapting bis friend ; *' there are 
women — ^there is one at least, that would be true to her 
lover, even if he were what you have described." 

Bunco was silent for a moment, and looked fixedly at 
his friend. ^^By my soi^l !" he said at length, '' 1 begin 
to think myself a conjurer. Unlikely as it all was, I 
could not help suspecdng from the beginning that there 
was a girl in the case. Why, this is worse than Prince 
Volscius in love, ha! ha J ha!" 

•' Laugh as you will," said Cleveland^ **it is true ;— 
there is a maiden who is contented to love me, pirate as I 
am ; and 1 will fairly own to you, Jack, that though I have 
often at times detested our*roving life, and mjself for 
following it, yet i doubt if I could have found resolution 
to make the break which I have now resolved on, but for 
her sake." 

." Why, then, God-^roercy !^' replied Bunce, •* there 
is no jspeaking sense to a madman ; and love in one of 
your trade, Captain, is little better than lunacy. The 
girl must be a rare creature, for a wise man to risk hang- 
ing for her. But harkye, may she not be a little touched 
as well as yourself? — and is it not sympathy that has done 
it ? She is, I understand, not one of our ordinary cocka* 
trices, but a girl of conduct and character." 

^* Both are as tmdoubted as that she is the most beaqti- 
ful and bewttchiog'<ireature whom the eye ever opened 
'Upon," answered Cleveland^ 

** And she loves thee, knowing thee, most noble Captai0| 
to be a commander among those gentlemen of fortune 
whom the vulgar call pirates ?" 



<< Even s« — ^I am amitred of iC Aaid CleTeland* 
*' Why, the»," answered Buace, ** ahe is either laad ia 
good earnert, as 1 said before, or she does not know what 
a pirate is.*' 

^' You are right in the kst pomt^^* replied Cleveland. 
** She has been bred in such remote simplicity, and utter 
ignorance of what is evil, that she compares our occupa- 
tion with that of the eld Northmen, who swept sea and 
haven with their victorious galleys, established colonies,, 
conquered countries, and took the naaae o£ Sea*Kings." 

*' And a better one it is, than, that of pirate, and com^s 
much to the same purpose, 1 dare say,'* ^aid Bunce. *^ But 
this must be a mettled wench !-«-wby did you not bring 
her aboard ? methinks it was pity to kiulk her fancy.** 

^( And do you think,'' said Cleveland, ^' that I conld so 
utterly play the part of a fallen spirit as to avail ntyself of 
her enthusiastic error, and bring ao angel of beauty and 
innocence acquainted with such a hell as exists on' board 
of yonder infernal ship .of ours ? — >! tell you, «iy ^iend, 
that were all ray former sins doubled in weight and in 
dye, such a viliany would have outglared and outweighed 
them all'' ^ 

" Why, then, Captain Cleveland," said his confidant, 
" methinks it was but a fool's part to come hither at all. 
The news must one day have gone abroad, that the cele- 
brated pirate, Captain Cleveland, with his good sloop the 
Revenge, bad been lost on the Mainland of Zetland, and 
all harfds perished ; so yon would have remained hid 
both from friend and enemy, and might have married your 
pretty Zetlaoder^ and converted your sash and scarf into 
iishing-nets, and your cutlass into a harpoon, and sivept 
the sea3 for 6sli instead of florins.'^ 

'*~And so I h^d. determined," said the Captain ; ** but a 
Jagger, as they call them here, like a meddling, peddling 
thief as he is, brought down tntelligence to Zetland of 
your lying here, and 1 was fain to set off, to see if. you 
were the consort of whom 1 had told tliem» long before I 
thought of leaving the roving trade." 

" Ay,*' said. Bunce, *' and so far you judged welL For 
as you had beard of our being at Kirkwall, so we should 
have soon learned that you were at Zetland ; and some of 
us for friendship, some for hatred, and some for fear of 
your playing Harry plasby upon us, would have corns 
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Jjwnfor the p«rpo,e of getting yod into 0ttpc«.p«.y 

" I suspected lu much,*' .aid the Captain, "and there- 
fore wa< fain to decline the courteous offer of a friend 
wh* proposed to bring me here about this time. Besides* 

pass tl^ seals without money, my own nL waxing lowl 
DO ww^er, then knowest I Was neyer a churl of it_And 

,."/"?* w.y.op came fop your share of the cobs ?» r«- 
ged b* fptend-" It was wisely done'; and we shared 
honoorafaly-^o far Goffe has acted up- to articles, it must 
be allowed. But keep your purpose of leaving him close 
ID your breast, fori dread his playing you some dog's 
trick or other; for he certainly thought himself sure of 

r;p;Sin7h.W>"'" '""^ '""'^'^ y"" *=»-'»« »«- to 
V I fear him not," said Creveland. " and be knows that 
■well. I would I were as clear of the consequences of 
having been his comradf, as I bold myself to be of ail 
those which may attend his ill will. Another unhappy 
job I may be troubled with— I hurt a young fellow, who 
has been my plague for some time, in an unhappy brawl 
that chanced the morning I left Zetland." 

« Is he dead ?» asked Bunce ; "Jt is a more serious 
question here, than it would be on the Grand Caimains or 
the Bahama Isle8» and where a brace or two of fellow? 
may be shot in a morning, and no' more heard of or asked 
about them than if they were so many wood-pigeons. But 
here it may be otherwise ; so I hope you hare not made 
your friend immortal." 

"I hope not," said the Captain, " though my anger has 
been fetal to those who bare given me less provocation. 
To say the truth, I was sorry for the lad notwithstanding, 
and especially as I was forced to leave him in mad keen- 
ing." ' 

" Jn »ad keeping ?" said Bunce ; « why, what neaos - 
toat : 

** You shall hear," replied hw friend. « In the fimt 
place, you are to know, this young man came suddenly 
on me while I was trying to gain Minna's ear for a pri- 
vate interview before I set sail, that 1 might explain my 
purpose to her* Now to be broken in on by the accur- 
sed rudeness of this young fellow at such a moment^ ^ 

Vol. II. 11 
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» The interruption deserved de.th » said Bance. " by 

''K'^K SlViSryot en^a plays. Jack, and listen on. 
„on.e„t-The b^k youth Jougt Proper ^re^^;^' 
when 1 commanded h«»/» ^« ff^l comn^ands With a 
STthiXL^r^'efastSfy^Ve struggled tjH 
r^'ame desirous that we should part at -pJ ™te whK:h I 

"^'^'iadta^fe'done'rh*. when I repented ; but the« 

"nr h *vrhot:7osf:f ^ri waXtT«x 

justice on me had I been his »row*r. j 

haatilv on my shoulders to carry it down to the ««» «»?«(, 

„?.!a Sr lSrli..ll. Bnl a. 1 «a»i«l Imliljl wimpd" tb« 

staunch the Wood, when suddenly an old woman stood be- 
fore me She w;s a person whom I had r«q';ently «een 
Swie b Zetland, and to whom they ascr.be the charac. 
ter of a sorceress, or, as the negroes say, «» Ob, womam 
She demanded the wounded man of me. at"! ' ^^ '^ 
much pressed for time to hesitate complymg with her re- 
Jueet Xe she was about to say to me. when we heard 
the voicfof a silly old man, belonging to the family, s.ng- 
Se a^'ome distance. She then pressed her finger on her 
"la ; s?^ of secrecy, whistled very low and a shape- 
«s defomed brute of a dwarf coming to her assistance, 
t"e; carried the wounded man into one of the cayems 
with which the place aWunds, and I got to my boat and 
. to ea with all exjedition. If that old hag be. as they s.y, 
connected with the King of the Air, she favoured me that 
morning with a torn of her calling ; for not even the 
We«t tedian tornadoes, which we have weathered to- 
geAer, made a wilder racket thaa the squall that drove 
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me 80 ^r out of our course, that, without a pocke^coIn• 
pass, which I chanced to have about ine, 1 siiould never 
have recovered the Fair Isle for which we run, and where 
1 found a brig which brought me to this place. But 
whether the old woman meant me weal or wo, here we 
came at length in safetjf from the sea, and here J remain 
at land, in doubts and difficulties of morek'!ndl than One." 

** O the devil take the Sumburgh-head,*' said Bunce, 
'* or whatever they call the rock that you knocked outr 
clever little Revenge against I" 

*^ Do not say I knocked her on the rock,'*'8aid Cleve* 
land ; ** have 1 not told you fifty times, if the cowards had 
not taken to their boat, though I showed them* the danger, 
and told them they would be all swamped, which hirp- 
peoed the instant they cast off the painter, she would 
have been afloat at this moment ? Had they stood by me 
and the ship, their lives would have been saved ; had I . 
gone with them, mine would have been lost; who can say 
which is for the best ?" 

^* Well," replied his friend, '* Iknow your case now, 
and can the better help and advise, i will be true to you, 
Clement, as the blade to the hilt; but 1 cannot think that 
yon should leave us* As the old Scottish song says, *• Waes 
my heart that we should sunder.' — But come, you will 
aboard with us to day, at ahy rate ?" 

**. I have no other place of refuge/* said Cleveland, 
with a sigh. 

' He then once more ran hi^ eyes over the bay, directed 
his spy-glass upon several of the vessels^which traversed 
its surface, in hopes, doubtless, of discerning the vessel of 
Magnus Trqil, and then followed his companion down the 
hill in silence. 



134 THE PIRATE; 



CHAPTER XII. 

iBtrive like to the vessel in the tide-way. 
Which, lachlng favouring breeze, hath not the power 
^o stem the powerful current. — Even so, 
:fes8olvlng daily to forsake my vices, 
Habit, strong circumstanee, renew'd temptation. 
Sweep me to sea again. — ^O heavenly breath, 
Viil thou my sails, and aid the feeble vessel, 
Which ne'er can reach the blessed port without thee ! 

;ruf Qdd^ wKtn Evens metU 

Clbvelakd, with bis confidant Bunce, descended the 
bill for a time in silence, until at length the latter renew- 
ed their conversation; 

'* You have taken this felkm^s wound more on jour 
conscience than yoit need, Captain-^l have known jon 
do more and think less on^t." 

*• Not on such slight provocation, Jack,** rcplieid Cleve- 
land. *^ Besides, the tad savedTmy life ; and say that I 
requited him the favour, still we should not have met on 
such evil terms ; but J trust that he may receive aid from 
that woman, who has certainly strange skill in simples."* 

'* Anil over simpletons. Captain,'.' said his friend, *' in 
which class I must e'en put ypu down, if you:- think more 
on this subject. That you should be made a fool of by a 
young woman, why, it is many au honest man's case ; — 
btU to puzzle, your pate about the mummeries of an old 
one, is far too great a folly to indulge a friend in. Talk 
to me of your Minna, since you so call her, as much as 
you will ; but you have no title to trouble your faithful 
squire-errant with your old muoaping magician. And now 
here we are once more amongst the booths and tents, 
which these good folks are pitching — let us look and see 
whether we may not find some fun and frolic amongst 
them. In merry England, now, you would have seen, on 
such an occasion, two or three bands of strollers, as many 
lire- eaters and conjurors, as many shows of wild beasts ; 
but amongst these grave folks, there is nothing but what 
savours of business and of commodity — no, not so much as 
a single squall from my merry gossip Punch and his rib 
Joan." 
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As Bqnce thas spoke, CleVe?aod cas^ his eje» on some 
very gay . clothes, which, with other articles^ hong out 
upon one of the booths, that had a good deal more of or- 
nament 9nd exterior decoration than the rest. There 
was in front a small sign of can?as painted, announcing 
the variety of goods which the owner of the booth, Bryce 
Snaelsfoot, bad upon sale, and the reasonable prices at 
which he proposed to offer them to the public. For the 
further gratification of the spectator, the sign bore on the 
opposite side an emblematic device, resembling our first 
parents in their vegetable gari;)nents, with this legend—* 

** Poor sinners whom the snake deceives^ 

Are fain to cover them with leaves. 

Zetland hath no leaves, 'tis true, 

Because that trees are nooe, or few ; 

But we have flax and taits of woo*, 
. For linen cloth and wadmaal blue ; 
- And we have many of foreign knacjcs 

Of finer waft, than woo' or flax. ^ 

Ye ealianty I^ambmas lads* appear. 

And bring your Lambmas sisters here, 

Bryce Snaelsfoot spares not cost nor care, 

To pleasure every gentle pair." 

While Cleveland was perusing these godly rhymes, 
which brought to his mind Claud Halcro, to whom, as the 
poet laureat of the island, ready with his talent alike in the 
service of the great and small, they probably owed their 
origin, the worthy proprietor of the booth, hay mg cast eye 
upon him; began with a hasty and a trembling hand to re- 
move some of the garments, which, as the sale only coin- 
menced upon the ensuing day, he had exposed either for 
the purpose of airing them, or to excite the admiration of 
the spectators. * ' "» 

" By my word, Captain," whispered Bunce to Cleve- 
land, '^ you must have had that fellow under your clutches 
one day, and he remembers one gripe of your talons, and 
fears another. See how fast he is packing his wares out 
of sight so soon as beset eyes on you." 

*It was anciently a custom at Saint Ollaw's Fair at Kirkwall, that 
the y«ttOg people of the lower class^ and of either sex, associated ia 
pairs for the period of the Fair, during which the coupte were term- 
ed Lambmas brother and sister. It is easy to conceive that the ex- 
clusive familiarity arising out of this custom was liable to abuse, the 
rather that it is said little scandal was attached tot the indiscretioos 
which it occasioned. 
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«* His wares!" satd Cleveland, on looking more atten- 
tively at bis proceedings ; «* By heaven » they are my clothes 
which I left in a chest at Jarlshoff when the Revenge was 
lost there.— Why, Bryce Snaelafoot, thou thief, dog, and 
villain, what means this ? Have you not made enough of 
us by cheap buying and dear selling, that you have seized 
on my trunk and wearing apparel ?" ^ 

Bryce Snaelsfoot, who probably would otherwise not 
have been willing to tee his friend the Captain, was now 
by the vivacity of his attack obliged to pay attention to 
hrm. He first whispered to his Httle foot page, by whom,* 
as we have already noticed, he was usually attended, 
«' Run to the town,-council-house, Jarto, and tell the pro- 
vost and baillies they maun send some of their officers 
speedily, for here is like to be wild wark in the fair." 

So having said, and having seconded his commands by 
a push on the shoulder of bis messenger, which sent him 
spinning out of the shop as fast as heels could carry him, 
Bryce Snaelsfoot turned to his old acqa»intance, and with 
that amplification of words and exaggeration of manner, 
which in Scotland is called '' making a phrase," he ejacu- 
lated — '' The Lord be gude to us ! the worthy Captain 
Cleveland, that we were all sae grieved about, returned 
to relieve oiir hearts again! Wat have my cheeks been 
for you, (here Bryce wiped his eyes,) and blithe am I 
DOW to see you restored to your sorrowing friends." 

<' My sorrowing friends, you rascal !" said Cleveland ; 
*^ I will give^.you better cause for sorrow than ever you 
had 01% my acctmot, if you do not tell me instantlj wheee 
you stole all my clothes." 

'* Stole !" ejaculated Bryce, casting up his eyes to hea- 
ven, ^' DOW the Powers be gude to us ! — the poor gentle-, 
mafi has lost his reason in that weary gale of wind." 

*} Why, you insolent rascal !" said Cleveland, grasping 
the cane which he carried, ** do you think to bamboozle 
me with your impudence ? As you would have a whole 
head on your shoulders, and your bones ip a whole skin 
one minute longer, tell me Where the devil you stdle my 
wearing apparel." 

Bryce Snaelsfoot ejaculated once liiore a repetition of 
the word ^* Stole ! Now Heaven be gude to us !" but at 
the same time conscious that the Captain was likely to 
be sudden in execution, cast an anxious look to the town, 



THE PlHATEi 127- 

io see the loHering aid of the ciril power adraoce to bie 
rescae 

** I insist on an instant answer,*' said the Captain, with 
npniised weapon, *' or else I wHi beat yoa to a mammy, 
and throw out all jour frfppery upon the common*?* 

Meanwhile y Master John Bunce, who tonsidered the 
whole affair as an excellent good jest, and not the Worse 
one that it made Cleveland v.eiy angry, seized hold of the 
Captain's arm, and wrthotit any idea of ultimately pre- 
venting htm from executing his threats, interfered just so 
iDuch us was Deces8a]*y t6< protract a discussion so amu* 
sing. 

" Nay^ let the honest man speak,'' he said, ** mess* 
mate ; he has as (ine « cozening face. as ever stood on a - 
knavish pair of shoulders, and his are the true flourishes 
of eloquence, in the course of which men snip the cloth 
an inch too short. Now^ I wish you to consider that you 
are both of a~ trade,— he measures bales by the yard, and 
yoti by the sword, — ^and so I will not have hitn chop'd up 
till he has had a fair chase." 

** You are a fool !" said Cleveland, endeavouring to 
shake his friend off. — " Let me go; for by Heaven I will 
be fool of him !" 

*' Hold him fast," said the pedlar, ^* good dear merry 
gentleman, hold him fast J" 

*• Then say something for yourself,'* said Bunce ; "use 
your gob*box man ; patter away, or by my soulbwill let 
him loose on you I" 

*• /pe says I stole these goods,"^8aid Bri'ce, virho now 
saw himself run so close, that pleading to Ihe charge be- 
came inevit^le.- ** Now. bow could I steal them, when 
they are mine by fair and lawful purchase ?" 

"Purchase! you beggarly vagrant !" said Cleveland j 
*' from whom did you dare buy my clothes ? or who had 
the impudence to sell them ?" 

"' Just that worthy professor, Mrs, Swertha, th^ hotrse» 
keeper at Jarlshoff, who acted as your executor," said the 
pedlar, " and a grieved heart she had." 

" And so she was resolved to m^ke a belivy pocket of 
it, I suppose," said the Captain ; *^ but how did she dare 
to sell the things left in her charge ?" 

*• Why, she acted all for the best, good woman !** said * 
the pedlar, anxious to protract the discussion until the ar* 
rival of^uccours ; " and if you will but hear reason, I w» 
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ready to aceoant with you for the chest and all that it 
holds." 

, " Speak out then, and let us have oone of thy danmable 
eyasioDs/' said Captain Cleveland ; ** if you show ever so 
little purpose of being somewh^ct honest for once in thy 
life, 1 will not beat thee ?" 

. ** Why you see, noble Captain,*' said the pedlar-^and 
then muttered to himself, *' plague on Pate Peterson's 
cripple knee, they will be waiting on him, hirpling useless 
body !" then resumed aloud—'* The country, ye 6ee» is in 
great perplexity — great perpleiity indeed — much per* 
plexity truly. There was your honour missing, that was 
loved by great and small — clead missing — no where to be 
heard of— a lost man — umquhile — dead — defunct." 

'' Ton shall find me alive to your cost, you scoundrel!" 
said the irritable Captain. 

** Weel, but take patience— ye will hot hear a body 
speak," said the Jagger. ** Then there was the lad Mor- 
daunt Mertoun " 

" Ha I" -said the Captain, «« what of him ?" 

** Cannot be heard oi^'! said the pedlar, *' clean and 
clear tint-~a gone youth ; fallen, it is thought, from the 
Oraig into the sea — be was aye venturous. 1 have bad 
dealings with him for furs and feathers, whilk be swapped 
against powder and shot and the like ; and now he has 
wora out from among os-—clei.. retired ; utterly vanished, 
like th$i Jast^ufi* of an auld wife's tobacco pipe." 

^'^ut what 1^ all this to the Captain's clothes, my dear 
friend ?" said Bunco ; *' 1 must, presently beat you myself 
until you come to the point." 

*' Weel, weel — patience, patience," said Bryce, waving 
his hand ; *^ you will get all time enough. Weel, there 
are two folks gane, as 1 said, forbye the distress at Burgh-' 
Westra about Mistress Minna^s sad ailment " 

" Bring not her into your buffoonery, sirrah," said 
Cleveland, in a tone of anger, not so loud, but far deeper 
and more concentrated than he had hitherto used ; 
'* for if you name her with less than reverence, 1 will 
crop the ears out of your head, and make you swallow 
them on the spot !" 

** He, he, be !" faintly laughed^the Jag^r ; ** that were 
a pl^sant iest ! you are pleased to be witty. But to say 
naething of Burgh- Westra, there is the carle at Jarlshoff, 
he that was the auld Mertoun» Mordaunt's father, whom 
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raeo thought as ChH bound to the place he dwelt io as the 
Sumbargb-head itseil, naethiog maan serve him bat he is 
lost as weel as the lave about whom I have spoken. And 
tbere^s Magnus Troil, (wi* favour be he named,) taking 
horse ; and there is pleasant Master Claud Halcro taking 
boat, whilk4ie Steers worst of any mao in Zetland, his 
head running on rambling rhimes ; and the Factor body 
is on the stir : the Scots Factor, him that is aye speaking 
of dtfces and delving, and such unprofitable war k,, which 
has oaethiog of merchandize in it, and he is on the lang 
trot too ; so thaye ipight say, upon a nmnnej*, the tae 
half of the mainland of Zetland is lost, and the other is 
Ttmnlng to and fro seeking it — awfu' times !'' 

Captain Cleveland had subdued his passion, and listened 
to this tirade of the worthy man of merchandize, with im- 
patience indeed^ yet not without the hope of hearing some- 
thing that might concern him. Put his companion was 
DOW become impatient in his turn : '* The clothes!" he 
exclaimed, ^* the clothes, the clothes !'' accompanying 
eacli repetitioB of the words with a flourish of his cane, 
the dexterity of which consisted id doming mighty near 
the Ja^er's ears wtthotit actually touching him. 
The J.agger, shrinking from each of these demonstrations,^ 
continued to exclaim, *' JJay, sir, good sir, worthy sir, for 
the clothes : I fodnd the worthy dame in great distress on 
account of her old master, and on account of her young 
master, and on account of the worthy Captain Cleveland; 
and because of the distress of the worthy Fowde*3 family, 
and the trouble of the great Fowde himself, and because 
of the Factor, and in respect of Claud Halcro, and on other 
accounts an<} respects. Also, we mingled our sorrows and 
our tears with a bottle, as the holy text hath it, arid called 
in the Ranzelman to our council, a worthy man, Niel Ro- 
naldson by name, who hath a good reputation.'* 

Here another flourish of the cane came so very near that 
it partly touched his car. The Jagger started back, and 
the troth, or that which he desired should be considered 
as such, bolted from him without much circumlocution ; 
as a cork, after much unnecessary buzzing and fizzing, 
springs forth from a bottle of sprucie-beer. 

" In brief, what the de'il mair would you have of it ?— ' 
the woman sekl me the kist of clothes— they are mfne by 
purchase, and that is what I will live and die upon." 

«• In other words," said Cleveland, «* this greedy o} 
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hag had the impudence to sell what was ikotdi of hers ; 
and you, booest Bryce SoaeUfoot, had the assurance to 
be tbe purchaser." 

*^*0u dear. Captain,'* said tbe conseientious , pedtar, 
** what wad ye hae had twa poor folk to do ? There was 
yoursell gane that augbt the things, and Master Mordaunt 
was gane that had tbem in keeping, and the things were 
hut damply put up« where they were rotting with moth and 
mould, and " 

** And so this old thief sold them and you bought tbem» 
I suppose, just to keep tbem from spoiling,'" jsaid Cleve- 
land. 

** Weel then," said the merchant, *' I'm thinking, noble 
Captsiin, that wad be just the gate of it." 

'* Well then, hark ye, you impudent scoundrel,'* said 
the Captain. *^ i do not wish to dirty my fingers with you, 
or to make any disturbance in this place " 

*' Good reason for that, Captain— aha !" said the Jag* 
ger sUly. 

** I will break your bones if you speak another word," 
replied Cleveland. ^* Take notice— I offer you fair terms 
—give me back the black leathern pocket-book with the 
lock upon it, and the purse with the doubloons, with some 
few of the clothes 1 want, and keep the rest in the devil's 



name." 



<« Doubloons ! ! !" — exclaimed the Jagger, with an ex- 
altation of voice intended to indicate the utmost extremity 
of surprise, — '* What do 1 ken of doubloons ? my dealing 
was for doublets, and not for doublbons-^If there were 
doubloons in- the kist, doubtless Swertha will have them 
in safe keeping for your* honour— the damp wouldna 
harm the gold, ye ken." 

*' Give me back my pocket-book and my goods, yon 
rascally thief," said Cleveland, *' or without a word more 
I will beat your brains out !" 

The wily Jagger, casting eye around him, saw thst 
succour was near, in the shape of a party of officers, six 
in number ; for several rencontres with the crew of the 
pirate had taught the magistrates of Kirkwall to strengthen 
their police parties when these strangers were in ques* 
tion. 

^ Ye had better keep the thief to suit yoursell, honour* 
ed- Captain," said the Jagger, emboldened by the ap- 
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proach of the civil power ; ** for wba kens how a' these 
fine good^ and bonny-dies were come by ?" 

This was uttered with such provoking slyness of look 
and tone, that Cleveland made no further delay » but, 
seizing upon the Jagger by the collar, dragged him over 
his temporary counter, which was, with nil the goods diii- 
played thereon, overset in the scuffle ; and holding him 
with one-hand, inflicted on him with the other a severe 
beating with his cane. All this was done so suddenly and 
with such energy, that Bryce Snaelsfoot, though rather a 
stout man, was totally surprised by the vivacity of the at- 
tack, and mside scarce any other effort at extriciAing him- 
self than by roaring for assistance like a bull calf. The 
'* loitering aid*^ being at length come up, the officers made 
an effort to seize on Cleveland, and by their united exer- 
tions succeeded in compelling bim to quit hold of the ped- 
lar, in order to defend himself from their assault. This 
he did with infinite strength, resolution, and dexterity, 
being at the same time well seconded by his friend Jack 
Bunce, who had seen with infinite glee the drubbing sus- 
tained by the pedlar, and now combated tightly to save 
his companion from the consequences. But as there had 
been for some time a growing feud between the town^s 
people and the crew of the Bover, the former, provoked 
hy the insolent deportment of the seamen, bad resolved 
to stand by each other, and to aid the civil power upoD 
such occasions of riot as should occurln future ; and so 
many assistants came op to the rescue of the constables, 
that Cleveland, after fighting most manfully, was at length 
brought to the ground and made prisoner. His more fortu- 
nate companion had escaped by speed of foot, so soon as 
he saw that the day must needs be determined against 
them. 

The proud heart of Cleveland, which, even in its per- 
version, had in its feelings something of original noble- 
ness, was like to burst, when he felt himself borne down 
in this unworthy brawl — dragged into the town as a pri- 
soner, and hurried through the streets towards the Coun- 
cil-house, where the magistrates of the burgh were thea 
seated in council. The probability of imprisonment, with 
all its consequences, rushed also upon his mind, and he 
cursed an hundred times the folly which had not rather 
submitted to the pedlar^s knavery, than involved him ia 
flo perilous an embarrassment. 
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But just as they approached the door of the' Council- 
house, which is situated io the middle of the little town, 
the face of matters was suddenly changed by a new and 
unexpected incident. 

Bunce, who had designed by his precipitate retreat to 
serve as well his Iriend as himself, bad hied him to the 
fa^Teo, where the boat of the Rover was then lying, and 
called the coxswain and tK>at*s crew to the assistance of 
Clereland. They now appeared on the scene, fierce des- 
peradoes, as became their calling, with features bronzed 
by the tropical sun under which they had pursued it. 
They rqahed at once amongst the crowd, laying ab-jot 
them with their stretchers, and, fdrcing their way up to 
Cleveland, speedily delivered him from the hands of the 
officers, who were totally unprepared to resist an attack so 
furious and so sudden, and carried him off in triumph 
toward^ the quay, two or three of their number facing 
about from time to tim^ to keep back the crowd, whose 
efforts to recover the prisoner were the less violent, that 
most of the seamen were armed with pistols and cutlas»es, 
as wetl as with the le^s lethal weapons which alone they 
had as yet made use of. 

They gained their boat in safety, and jumped into* it, 
carrying along with them Cleveland, to whom circum- 
stances seemed to offer no other refuge, and pushed off 
for th^r vessel, singing in chorus to their oars an old 
ditty, of which the natives of Kirkwall could only hear the 
first stanza : 

** Thus said the Rqvcf 

To his gallant crew, 
« Up with the black flag, 

Down with the blue ! — 
Fire on the main-top. 

Fire on the bow, 
Fire on the gun-deck, 

Fire down below.* " 

The wild chorus of their voices was beard longafter the 
words ceased to be intelligible. — And thus was the pirate 
Cleveland again thrown almost inyoluntarily amongst those 
desperate associates, from whom he had so often resolved 
to detach himself. 
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CHAPTER Xni. 

Fiirenf &1 ioire, «iy friend bas power o*er Wttdosi^ 
Ajid is the ch^irm which* like the falconer's lurei 
Can bring from heaven the highest soaring spirit — 
So, vtrhen. famed Pi-ospero doff'd his magic robe, 
ft was Miranda plitck*d it from his shottld^jri. 

Ouft wandering iiarrative mUsi now retuni to Mordauot 
MertdtH^- — W^ left him in the periloas cooditioit bf oite 
who ha^ reeei?ed a severe wound, and we now find htm 
in the situation of a convalejscent, pale indeed, and fee» 
ble, from the loss of much bloody and the effects of a 
fever which had followed on the injury, but so farfortH'*' 
na(e, that Ihe weapon, having glanced on the l'ib)9, had only 
occj^ioned a great effusioti of bloody without touc^ting od 
aoy vital part, antl was now well high healed ; so efiiea* 
ciouS were the vulnerary plants and salves with which it 
bad been treated by the sage Noma oi Fitful-head. 

The Biatrou and her patient now sat together ip a 
dwelling in a remote island. He had been transported 
during bis illness, and ere he had perfect consciousness^ 
first to her singular habitation near Fitful he^d, and thence 
to her present abode, by one of the fishing boats on the 
station of Bui^h-VVestra. For such was the command 
possessed by Noma over the superstitious character of 
her countrymen, that she never failed to dnd faithful 
agents to execute her commands^ whatever thej^e happen- 
ed to be; and as her orders were generally given under 
injunctions of the strictest secrecy, mjn reciprocally won« 
dered at occurrences which had in fact been produced 
by their own agency and that of their neighbours, and in 
which, had they communicated freely with each others 
no shadow of the marvellous would have remained; 

Mordannt was now seated by the fire, io an apartment 
indifferently well furnished, having a book in his. hand^ 
which he looked upon from time to time with signs of 
ennui and impatience ; feelings which^ at length so fat 
overcame him, tbat> flinging the volume on the table, he 

Vol. H. la 
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filed bitf ey^t on the fire, aod assumed the attitode of one 
who is engaged in unpleasant meditation. 

Noma, who sat opposite to him, and appeared bnay in 
the composition of some drug, or unguent, anxiously left 
her seat| and approaching Mordaont, felt his pulse, making 
at the same time the most affectionate inquiries whether 
he felt any sudden pain, and where it was seated. The 
manner in which Afordaunt replied to these earnest in- 
quiries, although worded so as to express gratitade (or her 
kindness, while he disclaimed any feeling of indisposition, 
did not seem to give satisfaction to the Pythoness. 

*' Ungrateful boy V* she said, '' for whom 1 have done 
80 much ; you whom I have rescued/ by my power and 
skill, from the very gates of death — are you already so 
weary of me, that you cannot refrain from showing bow 
desirous yoa are to spend, at a distance from me, the 
rery first intelligent days of the life which I have restored 
to thee ?" 

'' You do me injustice, my kmd preserver,'* replied 
Hordauot ; ** I am not tired of your society ; but 1 have 
duties vfbioh recall me to ordinary life." 

** Duties !'* repeated Noma ; '^ and what duties can or 
ought to interfere with a gratitude which you owe to me ? 
—-Duties ! your thoughts are on the use of your gun, or 
On clambering among the rocks in quest- of sea fowl. For 
these exercises your strength doth not yet fit }'ou, and yet 
these are the duties to which you are so anxious to re* 
turnT' 

*' Not $o, my good and kind mistress," said Mordaunt 
— '* To name one duty out of many which makes me seek 
to leave you, now that my strength permits, let me men- 
tion that of a son to his father." 

*^ To your father V* said Noma, with a sort of laugh 
that had something ^n it almost frantic. '* O ! you know 
not how we can, in these islands, at once cancel such da* 
lies! And your father,^' she added, proceeding more 
calmly, ** what has he done for you to deserve the re* 
gard and duty you speak of ?— is he not the^ame, who, 
as you have long since told me, left you for so many years 
poorly nourished among strangers, without inquiring 
whether you were alive or Head, and only sending, from 
to time, supplies in such fashion, tto men relieve the 
leprous wretch to whom they ding alms from a distance ? 
And, in these later years,- when he bad made you the 
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esmpanion of hu misery, he has been by starts yonr pe- 
dagogue, by starts your tormentor, but never, Mordaunt^ 
never your father.'* 

** Some thing of troth there is in what you say,** repU* 
ed Mordaunt ; ^< my father is not fond ; bat he is, and has 
ever been, efiectively kind. Men have not their affec- 
tions in their p6wer ; and it ia a child's duty to be grate- 
ful for the beneBts which he receives, even when coldly 
conferred. My father has conferred instruction on me, 
and 1 am convinced he loves me ; he is unfortunate, and 
even if he Joved oie not——'' 

** And he does no^ love you,'* said Noma, hastily ; •• he 
never loved any thing, or any one, save himself He is 
unfortunate, but well are his misfortunes deserved. O, 
MordaQLt, you have one parent only, one parent who loves 
you as the drops of the heart-blood !" , 

" I know I have but one parent," replied Mprdauat— 
** my mother has been long dead ; but your words contra* 
diet each other." 

«* They do not — they do not," said Noma, in a pa- 
roxysm of the deepest feeling ; " you have but one pa- 
rent — ^your unhappy mother is not dead — \ would to God 
that she were! but she is not dead. Thy mother is the 
only parent that Idves thee ; and I — I, Mordaunt,'* throw- 
ing herself on his neck, ^* am thsit most unhappy — ^yet 
most happy mother.*' 

She closed him in a strict and convulsive embrace, and 
tears, the first, perhaps, which she had shed for many 
years, burst in torrents as she sobbed on his neck. As- 
tonished at what he heard, felt, and saw, moved by the ex- 
cess of her agitation, yet disposed to ascribe this burst of 
passion to insanity, Mordaunt vninly endeavoured to tran- 
quillize the mind of this extraordinary persoii. 

" Ungrateful boy 1" she said ; "who but a mother 
would have vratched over thee as 1 have watched.? From 
the instant 1 saw thy father, when he little knew by whom 
he Wiis observed, a space now many years back, 1 knew 
him well, and under his charge I saw you then a striplhig, 
while nature, speaking loud in my bosom, assured me 
thou wert blood of my blood, and bone of my bone. Think 
how often you have wondered to see me, when least ex- 
pected, in your places of pastime, and resort ! Think how 
often my eye h»is watched you on the giddy precipices- 
and m^ittered those charms which subdue the evil dem'' 
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wh^ show themselves to the climber oo the giddiest {>oint 
of his path, and force him to quit his hold ! Did I not hang 
around thj neck, in pledge of thy safety, that chain of 
gold which an Elfin King gave to the founder of our race ? 
I^oold I have given that dear giA to any hut to the son of 
my bosom ? — Mordaunt, my poiver has done that for thee 
that a mere. mortal mother would dread to think of. I 
have conjured the Mermaid at midnight that thy bark might 
be prosperous on the haaf !-^l have hushed the winds» 
and navies have flapped their empty sails against the mast 
in inactivity, that you might safely indulge your sport 
^poo the crags !" 

Mordauot, perceiving that she was growing yet wilder 
in her talk, endeavoured to frame an answer which should 
be at once indulgent, soothing, and calculated to allay the 
rising warmth of her imagination. 

'* Dear Noma," he said, '* \ have indeed many rea- 
sons to call you mother, who have bestowed so many be- 
nefits upon me, and from me you shall ever receive the 
affection and duty of a child But the chain you men- 
tioned, it has vanished from^my neck— -1 have not seen it 
since the ruffian stabbed me.'* 

** Alas 1 and can you think of it at this moment ?'' said 
Noma, in a sorrowful accent* ** But be it so ; and know 
it was I took it from thy neck, and tied it around the neck 
of her who is dearest to you, in token that the union be- 
twixt you, which has been the only earthly wish which I 
l^ave bad the power to form, shall yet, even yet, be ac- 
eoinpliiihed — ay, although hell shodd open to forbid the 
bcinnsr* 

*' Alas !" s.a>d Mordaunt, with a sigh, " you remem- 
ber not the difference betwixt our situation — Her father 
is wealthy and of ancient birth." 

^* Not more wealthy than will be the heir of Noma of 
Fitful-head," answered the Pythoness — ** not of better 
or more ancient blood than that which flows in thy veins, 
derived from thy mother, the descendant of the same 
^arls and Sea-Kings from whom Magnus boasts his origin. 
— Or doest thou think, like the pedant and fanatic 
Grangers who have come amongst us, that thy blood is 
dishonoured because my union with thy father did not re^ 
ceive the sanction of a priest ?-— Know, that we were 
wedded after the ancient manner of the Norse — our 
Bands were clapped within the circle of Odin, with such 
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deep TOWS of eternal fidelity, as even the laws of these 
nsof piDg Scots would have sanctioned as equivalent to a 
a blessing before the altar. To the ofifspring of sgch a 
union, MagDos has nought to object It was weak*— it 
was eriroinal on ray part, hot it conveyed ^no infamy to 
the birth of my son." 

The composed and collected manner in which Noma 
aigned these points beg^n to impose upon Mordaunt an 
incipient belief in the truth of what sbe said ; and in- 
deed she added so many circumstances, satisfactorily and 
rationally connected with each other, as seemed to con* 
fute the notron that her story was altogether the delusion 
of that insanity which sometimes showed itself in her 
speech' and actions. A thousand confused ideas rushed 
upon htm, when he supposed it possible that the unhappy 
penson before him might actually have a right to claim 
from him the respect and a0ection due to a parent from a 
son. He could only surmount them by turning his mind 
to a different, and scarce less interesting topic, resolving 
within himself to take time for farther inquiry and mature 
consideration, ere he either rejected or admitted the 
claim which Noma preferred upon his affection and duty. 
His benefactress, at least, she undoubtedly was, and he 
could not err in paying her, as such, the respect and at* 
tention due from a son to a mother ; and so far, therefore^ 
he might gratify Noma without otherwise standing com* 
qaitted. 

** And do vou then really think, my mother, (since so 
joo bid me term you,") said Mordaunt, '* that the proud 
Magnus Troil may, by any indnceiiient, be prevailed up- 
on to relinquish the angry feelings' which he has of late 
adopted toward me, and to permit my addresses to his 
daughter Brenda ?^' 

- ** Brenda?" repeated Nom?i — *• who talks of Brenda ? 
-^it is of Minna that I spoke to you." 

«' But it was of Brenda that I thought," replied Mor- 
daunt, ** of her that 1 now think, and of her alone that 
1 will ever think." 

^* Impossible, my son !" replied Noma. ^' You cannot 
be so dull of h^art, so poor of spirit,, as to prefer the 
idle mirth and housewife simpHctty of the younger sister, 
to the deep feeling and high mind of the noble spirited 
Minna ? W'ho would stoop to gather the lowly violet, 
that migt^t have the rose for stretching out lus hand ?" 

n* 
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• <' Some (biok the lowliest fiowers art t(i« iWett^^ 
repliecLMordauot, *^ and in tfaat faith will I live and die/* 

^ Yoa dare not tell me so," answered Noma, fiercelj ; 
then instantly changing her tone, and taking hia band in 
tiici moat affectionate manner, she proceeded : — **' Yoo 
must not->^yoa will not tell me sa, my dear son — jou 
will not break a mother's heart in the very first hour in 
which she has emt>raced her child !— ^Kay, do not an** 
twer» bat hear me.. Yon must wed Minna-^I 'have 
boond around her neck a fatal amulet, on which the bap«» 
piaesa of both depeoda. The labours of my Hie baire for 
jf^ars had this direction. Thns it must be, and not otfaern 
wise— ^inna mu«t be the bride of ray son !'' 

M Bat is not Brenda equally near, equally dea^ to 
you V^ replied Mordaunt. 

> *^ As near in hlood/^ said Noma, '* but not so dear^ bo 
not half so dear in affection. Minoa^ mild, yet high an<l 
eoQtemplative apirit, renders her a companion meet for 
9De, whose ways like mine ,are beyond the ordinary 
paths of this World. Brenda is a thing of coinmdn and 
ordinary life, an idle laugher and scoffer, who would level 
art with ignorance, and reduce power to weakness, by 
disbelieving apd turning into ridicule whatever u beyond 
ibe grasp of her shallow intellect." 
. <** She i9,indeed," answered Mordaunt, *' neither super- 
slitiouf nor eptfausiastic, and I love ber the better fbr it* 
Rejasember also, my mother, that she returns my affec«- 
tion, and that Minna, if she love any one, loves the stran- 
ger Cleveland." 

•' She does not — she dares not,** answered Noma, " nor 
dares he pursue her farther, 1 told faim when first be 
came to Burgh Westra,tbat i destined her for yon:" 

*' And to that rash annunciation," said Mordaunt, ^* I / 
Qwe this man^ persevering^ enmity — my wounds and well 
nigh th 9^ loss of »iy life. See, my mother, to what point 
your intrigues have already conducted us, and in heaven's 
name pi»osecttte them no farther." ' 

It seemed as if this reproach struck Noma with the 
ibrce at once, and vivacity of lightning; for she struck 
her Ibrehead with her hand, and seemed about to drop 
firom her seat. Mordaunt, greatly shocked, hastened to 
catch her in his arms, and, though scarce knowing what 
to say, attempted to utter some incoherent expressions. 

*' Spare me, heavea^ spare^me i" weire the first wocds 
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which ^ miitterei} ; ** 4o Dot let my crtne^ he «v«iig«A 
by bis means.— Yes, young man,'* «b« said, aAer a paiNM^ 
** yon have dared to tell what I dared net tetl Bvyself.-** 
Yoa have pressed that upon me,, which, if it be troth, 1 
caooot believe, ^od yet continne to li?e/' 

Mordaont in rain endeavoured to interrupt her witii 
protestations of bis ignorance bow be had offended or 
grieved her, and of bis extreme regret that he had uniiH 
teotionaUy done either. She proceeded, while her voice 
trembled wildly^ with vehemence. 

*^ Yes ! you fe^ve touched on that dark suspicion wbicfa 
poisons the consciousness of my power,«->tbe sole Imhni 
which was given me in exchange for innocenee and hi 
peace of mind ! Your voice joins that qf the demon whkb, 
even while the elements confess me their mistreis, whis- 
pepff to me, * Noma, this is but delusion— your power 
reste but in the idle belief of the ^;norant, supportiA 
by a thousand petty artifices of your own.'-^Tbift is what 
Brenda says — this is what yod would say ; and false, 
scandal^Susly false as it is, there are rebellious thougbta i» 
this wild brain of mine, (touching her forehead with her 
finger as she spoke,) that, like an insurrection iq an t«H 
vaded country, arise to take part against their distrosaeA 
sovereign. — Spare me, my son !" she continued, in a voic* 
of supplication, ^* spare me !— *tbe sovereignty of whidb 
your words would deprive me, is no enviable exaltation. 
Few Would covet to rule over gibbering ghosts, and howlu 
log winds, and raging currents. My throne is a cloud, mif 
sceptre a meteor, my realm is only peopled with phanta^ii 
sies ; but I must either cease to be, or continue to be thes 
mightiest as well as the most. miserable of beings !'* 

**' Do not speak thus monrnfuU^y, my dear and nnbappgpi 
benefactress," said Mordnunt, much affected ; ** I wttt 
think of your power, whatever you would have me bew 
Keve. But for your own sake, view tbe matter otherwiso# 
Turn your thoughts from such agitating and mystical stiH* 
dies — from such wild subjects of contemplation into anothw 
and a better channel. Life will again have ch^vms» an^d 
religion will have comforts for you/' 

* She listened to him with some composure, as if slw - 
weighed his counsel, and desired to be guided by it ; bat 
as be ended, she shook her head and exclaimed^-** ' 

*\it cannot be. 1 must remain tbe dreaded-— the my»« 
tical«-tbe Roimkennar — the centroUer o^ tbe olenieats^ 
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•r 1 maiit be.no more. 1 haye no altern^jtive^ no midAe 
aCadoR. My post mint be bigh on yon lofty head-land, 
Wbere never stood hnman foot save mine — or i must 
sleep at the bottom of the oofatbomable ocean, . its white 
billows booming over my senseless corpse. l*he parricide 
ab^ll never also be denounced as the impostor." 
• *' The parricide ! •' echoed Mordaunt, stepping back in 
horror. 

<< Yes« way son !" answered Noraa, with a stern com- 
posure, even more frightful than her former impetuosity, 
V within these fiital walls my father met his death by my 
means. In yonder chamber was he found a livid and life- 
less corpse. Beware of filial disobedience, for such are 
its fmito.'* 

So saying, she arose and left the apartment, where 
Mordaunt remained alone, to meditate at leisure upon the 
•xtrao^nary communication which he had received. 
He himself had been taught by his father a disbelief in 
the ordinary superstitions of Zetland ; and he now saw 
that Noma, however ingenious in duping others, could 
not altogether impose on herself. This was a strong cir- 
cumstance in favour of her sanity of intellect ; but, on the 
other hand, her imputing to herself the guilt of parricide 
seemed so wild andiinprobable, as, in Mordaunt's opinion, 
to 'throw much doubt upon her other assertions. 

He had leisure enout^h to make up his mind on these 
particulars, for no one approached the solitary dwelling, 
of which Noma, her dwarf, and he himself, were the sole 
inhabitants. The island in which it stood is rude, bold, 
and lofty, or rather, indeed, consists entirely of three 
bills— one huge mountain divided into three summits, with 
the chasms, rents, and valleys which descend from its sum- 
mit to the sea, while its crest, rising to great height, and 
shivered into rocks which seem almost inaccessible, inter- 
cepts the mists as they drive from the AiiaDtic, and, often 
obscured from the human eye, forms the dark<ind unmo* 
lesjted retreat of hawks, eaglj^s, and other birds of prey. 

The soil of the island is wet, mossy, cold, and unpro- 
ductive, presenting d sterile and desolate appearance, ex- 
cepting where the sides of small nvuiets, or mountain ra- 
vines, are fringed with dwarf bushes of birch, hazel, and 
wild currant, some of them so tall as to be denominated 
trees, in that bleak and bare country. 

But the view from the sea-beach, which was Mot^* 
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dsumfs hvonrii^ walk, frfaen hw convaleAoenl ttalfs 
to permit him to take exercise, had eharma wbicb QOm* 
pensated the wild appearance of the iaterior. A bro^idaoA 
beautiful souod, or strait* divides this lonely and mouotai* 
nous island from Pomona, and in the centre of that saai^l 
lie5, like a tablet composed of emprald, the beautifal ani 
verdant Iktle island of Grsmsay. On the distant mainbiBd it 
seeo the town or village of Stromness, the excellence of 
whose haven is generally evinced by a considerable nutoh 
ber of shipping in the road-stead, and from the bay gpotih 
ing narrower, and lessening as \i recedes, runs lAlanA 
into Pomona, where its tide fills the fine sheet of wateil 
called the Loch of Stennis. 

Oo this beach Mordaunt was wont to wander for baoi^ 
with aa eye not insensible to the beauties of the vicw^ 
though his thoughts >were agitated with the most em^ 
barrassing meditations ob bis own situation* He wai^ 
resolved to leave the island as soon as the estabUsb^ 
meot of his health sbcnld permit him to travel ; yjsl 
gratitude to Noi^na, of whom..,he was at least the adopl^ 
ed, if not the real son, would not allow him to depart ^ 
without her permission, even if he could obtain OMaoa of 
conveyance, of which he saw litthi possibility. It wan 
•nly by importunity that he extorted from hi^ hostess % 
promise, that, if he would consent to regfikte his motionii 
according to her directions, she would herself eoavey hiqa 
to the capilalof the Orkney islands, when tbe approach* 
ing Fair of Saint OUa should take place there. 



CHAPTER XtV. 

Bark to tb« insult loud, ths bHter sneer, 
^f be fierce threat answering to tbe brutal jeer ; 
Oatbs fly like pistot-sbcAs, and vengeful words 
Clash with each other like conflicting swords. — . 
The rot>ber*s quarrel by such sounds is shawa. 
And troe owa have S0B»e ehance to gaia tbeir owj|* 

t 

Whsn Cleveland) borne off in triumph from his assaitp 
gals in Kirkwall, found himself once more on board the p^ 
fat« veiseli biai^rrivsi w«» tmM ^ttb h^rty ch^ars by • 
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<iMi8klerable part of the crew, who rushed to shake handi 
with him, and offer their congratulations on bis return ; 
fcr the isituation of a Buccaneer Captain raised him very 
littie above the level with the lowest of his crew, who, io 
all social intercourse, claimed the privilege of beiag bid 
tqual. 

When his faction, for so these clamorous friends might 
Ve termed, had expressed their own greetings, the^ hur- 
ried Cleveland forward to the stern, where Goffe, their 
present commnnder, vma seated on a gun, listening in a 
sullen and discontented manner to the shout which an- 
aouoced Cleveland's welcome. He was a man betwixt 
forty and fifty, rather under the middle size, but so very 
strongly made, that his crew used to compare him to a six> 
ty-four cut down. Black-haired, hull necked, and beetle- 
browed, his clumsj' strength and ferocious countenance 
contrasted strongly with the manly figure and open coun* 
tenance of Cleveland, in which even the practice of his 
atrocious profession had been unable to eradicate a na- 
tural grace of motion and generosity of expression The 
two piratical Captains looked upon each other for some * 
time in silence, while the partizans of each gathered 
around him. The elder part of the crew were the prin- 
cipal adherents of Goffe, while the young fellows, amongst 
whom Jack Bunco was a principal leader and agitator, 
were in general attncbed to Cleveland. 

At length Goffe broke silence. — '' Tou are welcome 
aboard, Captain Cleveland. — Smash my taffrail ! 1 sup- 
pose you think yourself commodore yet ! but that was 
over, by G — , when you lost your ship, and be d — d !" 

And here, once for all, we may take notice, that it was 
the gracious custom of this commander to mix his words 
and oaths in nearly equal proportions, which he was 
wont to call shotting his discourse. As we delight not, 
however, in the discharge of such artillery, we will only 

indicate by a space like this the places in which these 

expletives occurred ; and thus, if the reader will pardon 
a very poor pun, we will reduce Captain Goffe's volley 
of sharp-shot into an Explosion of blank cartric%e8. To 
bis insinuations that he was come on board to assume the 
chief command, Cleveland replied,that he neither desired, 
nor would accept, any such promotion, but wotild only 
ask Captain Goffe for a cast of the boat, to put him ashore 
in one of the other islands, as be bad no wish either to 
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comiftaiid Goffe, or to remaiii in a Tetsel "uoder bit 
orders. 

*' Aad why not under my orders, brotbeir ?'' deqjMiiided 

Goffe, %ety austerely^ " -^ Are you too good a 

man, — .— — with your cheese-toaster and your gib 
there,— — to serve under my orders, andbed-— dto 
yog, W!here, there are, so many gentlemen that are elder 
and better seamen than^'jourseif?" 

*\ I wonder which of these capital seamen it was,'' said 
Cleveland, coolly,; <Mhat laid the ship under the fire of 
yon six-gun battery, that could blow her out of the water, 
if they had a mind, before you could either cut or slip ? 
£lder and. better sailors than I may like to serve, under 
such a lubber, but I beg to be excused for my own share. 
Captain — that's dll I have got to tell you." 

*' By G — , I think you are both mad !" said Hawkins, 
the boatswain—'* a noeeting with sword and pistol may be 
devilish good fun in its wa}', when no better i;; to be had ; 
but who the devil that had common sense, amongst a set 
of gentlemen in our condition, would fall a quarrelling 
with each other, to let these duck* winged, webb-footed 
islantiers bave a chance of knocking us all upon the bead !'^ 

*'' Well said, old Hawkins!" said Derrfck the quarter- 
master, who was an officer of very considerable impor* 
tance among these rovers; 'M say, if the two captains 
wont agree to live together quietly, and club both heart 
and bead to. defend the vessel, why, d-^n mej depose them 
both, ra)r t,^ and chnse another in their stead I" 

*' Meaning yourself, I suppose. Master Qoarter^^Master,*' 
said Jack Bunco ; ** but that eock wont fight. — He that is 
to command gentlemen, should be a gentleman himself, 1 
think ; and I give my vote for Captain Cleveland, a» spi-. 
rited and as gentleman -like a man as ever dafi^d the world 
aside and bid it pas$> !" . 

*' What I you call yourself a gentleman, I warrant !*' re* 
torted Derrick ; *' why, — your eyes! a tailor would 
make a better out of the worst suit of rags in your strolling 
wardrobe l^ — It is a shame for men of spirit to have such a 
Jack-a-daody scarecrow on board l"* 

Jack Bunco was so incensed at these bas^ comparisons, 
that, without mere ado, he laid his hand pn his sword. 
The carpenter, however, and boatswain, interfered, the 
former brandishing hi:^ broad axe, and swearing be wouid 
pat the skull of the first who slMHild «Crike a. blow past 
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«l6iitin|« Bod the Hitter romindiDS tb^OH that, "by thetV 
articles, all quarrelling, striking, or more especially figbt^ 
log on ikmrd, was strictly prohibited ; and that if any 
genileHian had a quarrel to settle, they were to go ashore, 
itod decide it with cutlass and pistol at the sight tif two of 
Ikeir-teessmatcas. 

• ** I have no qmirrel with anyjpde, -..-^— — !** said 
GofTe, sollenly ; '* Captain CieveMbd has wandered about 
luneng the islands here, amusing himself, — -* *» ! and 
'iwe luiTe wasted our time and property in waiting for 
him, when we might have been adding twenty or thirty 
thoosand dollars to the stock- purse. However, if it 
pleases the rest of the gRotlemen-adventares, 1 shall not 
grumble. about it, •— — !'* 

«* i propose,'' said the boatswain, ** that there should 
beagenerfil council called in the great cabin, according 
to our articles, that we may consider what course we are 
to hold in this matter." 

A general assent followed the boatswain's proposal ; for 
H^ery one found his ovin account in these general conn- 
cib, in which each of the rovers had a free v^te. By 
fAT the greater part of the crew only valued this fran* 
cbise, as it allowed tiiem, upon such solenm occasions, 
411) unlimited quantity of liquor — a right which they failed 
not to exercise to the uttermost by way of aiding their 
jdeliberations. But a few amongst the adventurers, who 
ninited^ome degree of judgment with the daring and pro- 
fligate character of their profession, were wont^ at such 
periods, to limit themselves within the bounds of compa- 
rative sobriety, and by these, under the apparent form of a 
Vote ef the generalcouncil, all things of moment relating 
. to the voyage and undertakings of the pirates were in fact 
{deterinined. 'i he rest of the crew, when they recovered 
from their intoxication, were easily persuaded chat ttie 
xe«6luti>on adopted bad been the legitimate effort of the 
jeombined wisdom of the whole senate. 

Upon the present occasion, the debauch had proceeded 
jintil thegreaterpartof the crew were, as usual, display- 
ing inebriation in all its most brutal and disgraceful 
/ibapes— swearing empty and unmeaning oaths— venting 
.the most horrid imprecations in the mere gayety of their 
lieart— singing songs, the ribaldry of which was only 
tfsqualted by their proianeness, and, from the middle of 
^ki$ easthly bett,.the tvro Captains^ together with one or 
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Cfvo of tbeir principal adherents, as also the carpenter 
and boatswain, who always took a lead on such occasions, 
bad draivn together into a pandaemonium, or privy C9uncii 
of their own, to consider what was to be done ; for as the 
boatswain metaphorically observed, they were in a nar- 
row, cbatinel, and behoved to keep sounding the tide- way. 

When they began their consultations, the friends of 
Goffe remarked, to their great displeasure, that he had 
not observed the wholesome rule to which we have just 
attuded ; but that, in endeavouring to drown his mortitica* 
fion at the sudden appearance of Clevelaod, and the re- 
ception he met with from the crew, the elder captain had 
not been able to do so, without dverflowing his reason at 
the same time* His natural sullen taciturnity had prevented 
this from being observed until the~ council began its de- 
fiberations, when it proved impossible to hide it. 

The fiirst person who spoke was Cleveland, who said, 
tfiat, sol Tar from wishing the command of the vessel, he 
desired "jii^ favour at any one's hand, except to land him 
upon sodle island or holm at a distance from Kirkwall,' and 
leave him to shift for himself. 

The boatswain remonstrated strongly againstthis reso^ 
lution. '* The lads," he said^ *' all knew Cleveland, and 
could trust his seamanship as well as his courage ; besides, 
he never let the grog get quite uppermost, and was al- 
ways in proper trim, either to sail the ship or to fight the 
ship, whereby she was never without some one to keep 
her course when he was on board. — And as for the noble 
Captain Goffe,'' continued the mediator, *' he is as stout 
a heart as ever broke biscuit, and that I will uphold 
hiin ; but then, when he has his grog aboard — I speak it 
to his face — ;he is so damned fanny with his cranks and 
his jests, that there is no living with him. You all re- 
member how nigh he had run the ship on that cursed 
Horse of Copinsha, as they call it, just by way of frolic ; 
and then you know he fired off his pistol under the table, 
when we were at the great council, and shot Jack Jen- 
kins in the knee, and cost the poor devil his leg^ with his 
pleasantry." 

** Jack Jenkins was not a cfiip the worse," said the. 
carpenter ; ** I took the leg off with my saw as well as 
any loblolly boy in the land could have done — heated mr 
broad axe, and seared the stump — ^ay,by -*-; — i and OKufe 
Vol. H. 13 - 
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a jory-leg that he shambles about with as well as erer he^ 
dicl^^for Jack coold never out a feather."* . 

" You are a clever fellow, carpenter !" replied the 
boatswain, *^ a d — d clever fellow I but I had rather you 
tried ^our saw and red-hot axe upon the ship^s knee-tim- 
bers than on mine, sink me ! — But that here is not the 
case— The question is, if we shall part with Captain 
Cleveland here, who is a man of thought and action, where- 
by it is my belief it would be heaving the pilot overboard 
when the gale is blowing on a lee- shore. And I must say, 
it is not the part of a true heart tp leave his mates, who 
liave been here waiting for him till they have missed ^tdys. 
Our water is well nigh out, and we have junketed till 
provisions are low with us. We cannot sail without pro- 
visions — we cannot get provisions without the good will 
of the Kirkwall folks. If we remain here longer, the 
Halcyon frigate will be down upon us — she was seen off 
Peterhead two days since, — and we shhll hang up at the 
yard-arm to be sun-dried. Now, Captain Clevehmd will 
get us out of the hobble, if any can. He can plaj the 
gentleman with these Kirkwall folks, and knows how to 
deal with them on fair terms, and foul too, if there be oc- 
casion for it." . 

^^ And so you would turn hon^t Captain Goffe a-graz- 
irtf^y would ye ?" said an old weather-beaten pirate, who 
bad but one eye ; '' what though he has his humours, and 
made my eye dowse the glim in his fancies and frolics, he 
is as honest a man as ever walk'd a quarter-deck, for all 
that; and d— n me but I stand by him so long as toother 
lantern is lit !" 

" Why, you would not hear me oi)t,'^ said Hawkins ; 
'* a man might as well talk to so many negers ! — I tell you 
I propose that Cleveland shall only be Captain from one, 
post meridtenh to five, a. m. during which time Gofife is 
always drunk." 

The Captain of w)iom he last spoke gave sufficient proof 
of the truth of his words, by uttering an inarticulate growl, 
and attempting to present a pistol at the mediator Haw- 
bins. 

" Why, look ye now !" said Derrick, " there is all 
Ihe sense he has, to get drunk on council-day, like one of 
these poor silly fellows !" 

/ 

* A iblp goinf fast through the sea is said to cut a feather, alludine 
to the ripple wbicb she throws off from her bows. 
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** Ay," said Bunce, *' drunk as Davy's sow, m the face 
of the field, the fray, and the senate !'' 

** But nevertheless," continued Derrick, ** it will never 
do to have two captains in the same day. I think week 
about might suit better — and let Cleveland take the first 
turn." 

'* There are as good here as. any of them," said Haw- 
"* kins ; " howsonideverj I object nothing to Captain Cleve- 
land, and 1 think he tmy help us into deep water as well 
a^ another." 

" Ay," exclaimed Bunce, *< and a better figure he will 
make at bringing these Kirkwallers to order than his sober 
predecessor !•-— So Captain Cleveland for ever I" 

^^ Stop, gentlemen," said Cleveland, who had hitherto 
been silent ;^^M hope yoti will not choose me Captain 
without my own consent ?" 

*^* Ay, by the blue vault of heaven will we,'^ said Bunce, 
** if it be pro iano publico !^ 

** But hear me, at least 1" said Cleveland — " I do con- 
sent to take command of the vessel, since you wish it, 
and because I see yoa will ill get out of the scrape without 
me." 

** Why then, I say, Cleveland for ever again 1" shouted 
Bunce. 

"Be quiet, pr'ythee, dear Bunce 1 — honest Altamont l"^ 
said Cleveland.—^" 1 undertake the busint^ss on this con- 
dition ; that when I have got ^e ship cleared for her 
voyage, with provisions, and so forth, you will be content 
to restore Captain Gofie to the command, as 1 said before, 
and put me ashore somewhere, to shift for myfielf— You 
will then be sure it is impossible I can betray you, since 
1 will remain with you to the las^ moment." 

" Ay, and afler the last moment too, by the b)ue vault 1 
or I mistake the matter," muttered Bunce to himself. 

The matter was now put to the vote ; and so confident 
were the crew in Cleveland's superior address and ma- 
nagement, that the temporary deposition of Gofie found 
little opposition even among his own partisans, who rea- 
sonably enough observed, '' he might at least have kept 
sober to look afler bis own business — E'en let him put it 
to rights again himself neKt morning, if he will." 

But when the next morning came, the drunken part of 
the crew, being informed of the issue of the deliberationa 
of the council, to which they were virtually held to ha^ 
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asFented, showed sqch a superior senee of Cleveland's me- 
rits, that GofTe, sulky and malcontent a& he was, judged it 
wisest for the present to suppress his feelings of r^seot- 
ment, until a safer opportunity for suffering them to ex*- 
plode, and to submit to the degradation which ao frequent- 
ly took place among a piratical crew. 

Cleveland, on his part« resolved to take upon him, with 
spirit and withootloss of tirne^ the task of extricating his 
ship's company from their perilous situation. For this 
purpose^ he ordered the boat, with the purpose of going 
ashore in person, carrying with him twelve of the stout- 
est and best men of the ship's company, all very hand-* 
somely appointed, (for the success of their nefarious pro- 
fession had enabled the pirates to assume nearly as gay 
dresses as their officers,) and above all, each man being 
sufficiently armed with cutlass and pistols^ and several 
having pole-axes and poniards. 

Cleveland himself was gallantly dressed in a blue coat, 
lined with crimson silk, and laced with gold very richly, 
crimson damask waistcoat and breeches, a velvet cap, 
ricidy embroidered; with a white feather, white silk stock- 
ings, and red-heeled shoes, which were the extremity of 
tinery among the gallants of the day. He had a gold 
chain several times folded round his neck, which sustain- 
ed a whistle of the same metal, the ensign of his authoritj. 
Above all, he wore a decoration peculiar to those daring 
depredators, who, besides one, or perhaps t)Vo brace of 
pistols at their belt, had usually two additional brace, of 
the tinest. mounting and workmanship, suspended over 
their shoulders in a sort of sling or scarf of crimson rib- 
band. The hilt and mounting of the Captain's sword cor- 
responded in value to the rest of his equipment, and his na« 
tural good mien was so well adapted to the whole equip- 
ment, that when he appeared on deck, he was received 
with a general shout by the crew, who, as in other po- 
pular societies, judged a great deal by the eye. 

Cleveland took with him rathe boat, amongst others, 
his predecessor in office, Goffe, yho was also very richly 
dressed, but who, not having the advantage of such an ex- 
terior as Cleveland's, looked like a boorish clown in the 
dress of a courtier, or rather like a vulgar-faced footpad, 
decked in the spoils of some one whom he had m^irdered, 
and whose claim to the property of bisgarments is rendered 
doubtful in the eyes of all who look upon him, by the mix- 
ture of awkwardness, remorse, crueltv a«^'^ insolence. 
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which clouds his coantenance. Cleveland probably chose 
to take OofTe ashore with him, to prevent his having any 
opportunity, during bis absence, to debauch the crevr 
from their allegiance. In this guise they left the ship, 
and singinje^ to their oars, while the water foamed higher 
ftt the chorus, soon reached the qoay of Kirkwall. 
* The command of the vessel was in the mean time en- 
trusted to Bunce, upon whose allegiance Cleveland knew 
that he might perfectly depend, and, in a private conver- 
sation with him of some length, he gave him directions 
bow to act in such emergencies as might occur. 

These arrangements being made, and Bunce having 
been repeatedly charged to stand upon his guard, alike 
against the adherents of Goffe and any attempt from the 
shore, the boat put off. As she approached the harbour^ 
Cleveland displayed a white ^ag, and could observe that 
their appearance seemed to occasion a good deal of bustle 
and alarm. People were seen running, to and fro, and 
soDie of them appeared to be getting under arms. The 
battery was manned hastily, and the English colours dis- 
played. These were alarming symptoms, the rather that 
Cleveland knew, that, thongh there were no artillery- 
men in Kirkwall, yet there were many sailors perfectly 
competent to the management of great guns, and willing 
enough to undertake such service in case of need. 

Noting these hostile preparations with a beedfnl eye» 
but suffering nothing like doubt or anxiety to appear on 
his countenance, Cleveland run the boat right for the 
quay, on which several people, armed with muskets, ri- 
fles, and fowling-pieces, and others with half pikes and 
whaling-knives j were now assembled, as if to oppose his 
landing. Apparently, however, they had not positively 
determined what measures they were to pursue; fop 
when the boat reached the quay, those immediately oppo- 
site bore back, and suffered Cleveland and his party to 
leap ashore without hindrance. They immediately drew 
upon the quay, excepting two, who, as their Captain had 
commanded, remained in the boat, which they put off to a 
little distance ;-— a manoeuvre which, while it placed the 
hoat (the only one belonging to the sloop) out of danger 
of being; seized, indicateli a sort of careless confidence in 
Cleveland and his party, which was calculated to intimi- 
date their opponents. 

The Kirkwallersy however, showed the oldNorthe^' 

13* 
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b1o#d, put a manly face upon the matter, and stood on the 
quay, with their arms shouldered, directly opposite ta 
the rovers, and blocking up against them the street which 
leads to the town* i 

Cleveland was the first who spoke, as the parties stood 
thus looking upon each other.—'' How is this, gentlemen 
burghers ?" he said ; *^ are you Orkney folks turned ^igh- 
landmen, that you are all under arms so early this morur 
jng ? or have you manned the quay to give me tbe honour 
of a salule, upon taking the command of my ship ?" 

The burghers looked on each other, and pne of them 
replied to, Cleveland — " We do not know who you are ; it 
was that other man," — pointing to Goffe — '^ who used to 
come ashore as\)aptain/' 

<' That other gentleman is my mate^ and commands in 
my absence," said Cleveland ; — -'* but what is. that to the 
purpose ? I wish to speak with your Lord Mayor, or 
whatsoever you call him." 

'' The Provost is sitting in council with the Magistrates," 
Answered the spokesman 

"So much the better," replied Cleveland. — "Where 
do their Worships meet ?" 

"in the Coniicil-house,^' answered the other. 

-^ Then make way for us, gentlemen, if you please, for 
my people and I ar« going there." 

There was a whisper among the town>*s-people ; but 
several were unresolved upon engaging in a desperate, 
and perhaps an unnecessary conflict, with desperate men ; 
and ihe more determined citizens formed the hasty reflec- 
tion that the strangers might be more easily mastered in 
the house, or perhaps in the narrow street which they 
had to traverse, than when they stood drawn up and pre- 
pared for battle upon the quay* They suffered them, 
therefore, to proceed unmolested ; and Cleveland, moving 
very slowly; keeping his people close together, suffering 
no one to press upon the flanks of his littl^ detachment, 
and making four men, who constituted his rear-guard, 
iui-i} round and face to the rear from time to time, render- 
ed it, by his caution, a verj dangerous task to make 
any attempt upon them* 

In this manner they ascended the narrow street, and 
reached the Council-house, where the Magistrates were 
actually silling, as the citizen had informed Cleveland. 
Here the inhabitants began to press forward, with the 
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purpose of tningling with the pirates, and arailing them* 
selves of the crowd id the narrow entrance, to secure as 
many as they could, without allowing theia room for the 
free use of their weapons. But this also had Cleveland 
ibreseen, and, ere-entering the council-room, he caused 
the entrance to he cleared and secured, commanding four 
of his men to face down the street, and as many to confront 
the crowd who were thrusting each other forward from 
ahove. The horghers recoiled back from the ferociooSp 
swstrthy, and sun-burned countenances, as well as the 
levelled arms, of these desperadoes, and Cleveland, with 
the rest of his p^rty, entered the council-room, where 
the Magistrates were sitting in council, with very little 
attendance. These gentlemen were^ thus separated ef- 
fectually from ,the citizens, who looked to them for or« 
ders, and were perhaps more completely at the mercy of 
Cleveland, than he, with bis little handful of men, could 
be said to be at that of the multitude by whom they were 
surrounded. ^ / 

The Magistrates seemed sensible of their danger ; for 
they looked upon each other in some confusion, when 
Cleveland thus addressed them : 

^' Good morrow, gentlemen — 1 hope there is no tinkind- 
ness betwixt us. I am come to talk with you about get- 
ting supplies for my ship yonder in the road-stead — we 
cannot sail without them.*' 

" Your ship, sir ?" said the Provost, who was a man of 
sense and spirit — *' how do we know that you are her 
Captain V 

*^Look at me,*' said Cleveland, <* and you will, I think, 
scarce ask the question again." 

The Magistrate looked at him, and accordingly did not 
think proper to pursue that part of the inquiry, but pro- 
ceeded to say — ** And if you are her Captain, whence 
comes she, and where is she bound for ? You look too 
much like a man-of-war*s man to be master of a trader, 
and we kqow that you do not belong to the British navy." 

*' There are more men-of-war on the sea than sail un*" 
der the British flag," replied Cleveland ; ** but say that I 
was commander of a free-trader here, willing to exchange 
tobacco, brandy, gin, and snch like, for cured fish and 
hides, why, 1 do not think 1 deserve so very bad usage 
from the merchantar of Kirkwall as to deny me provision? 
for ro^ money ?" 
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" Look youj Captain," said the Town-Clerk, ** it is not 
that we are very strait-laced neither— ^for when gentle « 
men of your cloth come this way, it is as vee), as 1 tatild 
the Prorost, jnst to do as the collier did when he met the 
devil, and that is, to have naething to say to them, if they 
have naethingto say to us ; and there is the gentleman,'* 
pointing to Gofie, '' that was Captain before you, and may 
be Captain afler you," — ('' The cuckold speaks truth in 
that," muttered Goffe,) ^' b&knows well how handsomely 
we entertained him, tiU he and his men took upoti them to 
run through the town like hellicat devils. I see one of 
them there ! that was the very fellow that stopped my 
servant-wench on the street, as she carried the lantera 
home before me, and insalt^d her before my face !" 

'' If it please your noble Mayorship's honour and glo- 
ry," said Derrick, the fellow at whom the Town-clerk 
pointed, '' it was not I that brought-to the bit of a tender 
that carried the lantern in the poop, it was quite a ditfer- 
ent sort of a person." 

" Who was it then, sir ?" said the Provost. 

" Why, please your majesty's worship^" said Derrick, 
making several sea-bows, and describing as nearly as he 
eould the exterior of the worthy Mt^istrate himself, '* he 
was an elderly gentleman, dutch built, round in the steroj 
with a white wig and a red nose-^very like your Majesty, 
1 think \^ then turning to a comrade, he added, '* Jack, 
donH you think the fellow that wanted to kiss the pretty 
girl with the lantern t'other night was very like his wor- 
ship ?w 

*' By God^ Tom Derrick/' answered the party appealed 
to, " I beheve it is the very man I" 

^' I'his is insolence which we can make you repent of, 
gentlemen !" said the Magistrate, justly irritated at their 
effrontery ; *' you have behaved in this town, as if you 
were in an Indian village at Madagascar. Y6u yourself, 
Captain, if captain you be, were at the head of another 
riot, no farther since than yesterday. We will giv6 you 
no provisions till we know better whom we are supplying. 
And do not think to bully us ; when I shake this handker- 
chief out of the window, which is at my elbow, your ship 
goes to the bottom. Remember, she lies under the guns 
of our battery." 

*' And how many of these guns are honey-combed, Mr. 
Mayor ?" said Cleveland. He put the ijuestion by chance j 
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but instantly perceived from a sort of coniusion which the 
ProTost himself in vain endeavoured to hide, that the ar- 
tillery of Kirkwall was not in the best order. ** Come, 
come, Mr. Mayor," he said, '* bullying will go down with 
us as little as with you. Your guns yonder will do more 
barcD to the poor old sailors who ar^ to work them» thao 
to our sloop ; and if we bring a broadside to bear on the 
town, why, your wives* crockery will be in some danger. 
And then to talk to us of seamen being a little frolicsome 
asbore^ why, when are they otfaerwbe ? You have the 
Greenland whalers playing the devil among you every 
now and then ; and the very Dutchmen cut capers in the 
streets of Kirkwall, like porpoises before a gale of wind. 
1 am told you are a man of sense, and I am sure you and 
I could settle this matter in the course of five minutes 
palaver." 

*' Well, sir," said the Provost, " I will hear what yoa 
have to say, if you will walk this way," 

Cleveland accordingly followed him into a «mall ioteri- 
or apartment, and, when there, addressed the Provost 
thus: **l will lay a$ide my pistols, sir^ if yoa are 
afraid of them." 

" Damn your pistols," answered, the Provost, '* I have 
served the ktag, and fear the smell of powder as little aa 
you -do.*' 

** So much the better," said Cleveland, *' for yoa will 
hear me the more coolly. Now, sir, let us be what per- 
haps you SHspect us,^or let us be any thing else, what, la 
the name o( Heaven, can you get by keeping us here, but 
blows and blood -shed ? For which, believe me, we are 
much better provided than you can pretend to be. The 
point is a plain one — you are desirous to be rid of us— we 
are desirous to be gone. Let us have ,the means of de« 
parture, and we will leave you instantly." 

** Look ye. Captain," said the Provost, " I thirst for no 
man's blood. You are a pretty fellow, as there were 
many among the buccaneers in my time-— but there is no 
harm in wishing you a better trade. You should have 
the stores and welcome, for y^r money, so you would 
make these seas clear of you. But then, here lies the 
rub. The Halcyon frigate is expected here in these parts 
immediately ; when she hears of you she will be at you ; 
for there is nothing the White Lapelle loves better than a 
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roYer— joa are seldom without a cargo of dollars* Well, 
he comes^dowD, gets you under his stern, " 

** Blows us into the air, if jon please,*' said Cleveland. 

** Nay, that mast be as you please, Captain," saidthe 
Provost ; *' but then what is to come of the good town of 
Kirkwall, that has been packing and peddling with the 
King's enemies ? The burgh will be laid under a round 
fine, and it may be that the Provost may not come x>ff so 
easily.'* 

*' Weill, then,*' said Cleveland, ** I see where your 
pinch hes. Now, suppose that 1 run round this island of 
yours, and get into the roadste'ad at Strdmness ? We cduid 
get what we want put on board there, without Kirkwall er 
the Provost seeming to have any hand in it ; or, if it should 
be ever questioned, your want of force, and our superior 
strebgtb, will make a sufficient apology." 

" That may be," said the Provost ; ** but if I suffer 
you to leave your present station, and go elsewhere, I 
must have some security that you will not do harm to the 
country." 

''And we," said Cleveland, '' must have sotne security 
time till the Halcyon is on the coast. Now, I am myself 
on our side, )hat you Will not detain us, by dribbling out our 
perfectly willing to continue on shore as a hostage, on the 
one side, providing you will give me your word not to i>e- 
tray me, and send some magistrate, or person of conse* 
quence, aboard the sloop, where his safety will be a gua- 
rantee for mine." 

The Provost shook his head, and intimated that it would 
be difficult to find a person willing to place himself as hos- 
tage in such a perilous condition ; but he said he urould 
propose the arrangement to su^h of the council as were fit 
Xo be trusted with a matter of such weight. 



CHAPTER XV. 
'< I left my poor plough to go plougbing the deep !" 

When the Provost and Cleveland had returned to the 
public council-room, the former retired a second time 
with such of his brethren as he thought proper to advise 
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with : ai)d while thej were engaged in discussiDg Cleire- 
land^s proposal, refreshments were offered to htm and his 
people. These the Captain permitted his people to par- 
take of, hut with the greatest precaution against surprisal, 
one party relieving the gnard, whilst the others were at 
their food. 

He himself, in the meanwhile, walked up and down the 
apart nient, and conversed upon indifferent subjects with 
those present, like a person quite at his ease. 

Amoni^t the ibdividuals he saw, somewhat to his sur- 
prise, Triptolemus Yellowley, who chancing to be at 
Kirkwall, had been summoned by the ^Magistrates, as lep* 
resentative, in a certain degree, of the Lord Chamberlain, 
to attend council on this occasion. Cleveland immediate-* 
ly renewed the acquaintance which he had formed with 
the agriculturist at Burgh Westra, and asked him his 
present business in Orkney. 

"Just to look after ^ome of my little plans, Captaia 
Cleveland. 1 am weary of fighting with wild beasts at 
Ephesos yonder, and 1 just cam ower to see how my or- 
chard was thriving, whilk I bad planted four or five miles 
from Kirkwall, it may be an year bygane, and how the 
bees were thriving, whereof 1 had imported nine skeps, 
for the improvement of the country, and for the turning of 
the heather-bloom into waic and honey," 

" And they thrive, I hope," said Cleveland, who, how** 
ever little interested in the matter, sustained the conver- 
sation, as if to break the chilly and embarrassed silence 
which hung upon the company assembled. 

"Thrive!" replied Triptolemus ; "they thrive like 
erery thing else in this country, and that is the backward 
way." 

" Want of care, 1 suppose," said Cleveland. 
" The contrary, sir, quite and clean the contrary^" re- 
plied the Factor ; " they died of ower muckle care, lik^ 
Lucky Christie's chicken^.— I asked to see the skeps, 
and cunning and joyful did the fallow look who was to 
have taken care of them — ' Had there been ony body in 
charge but mysel,' he said, * ye might have seen the skeps, 
or whatever you ca' them ; but there wad hae been as 
mony solan-geese as flees in them, if it had na been for 
my K)ur quarters ; for I watched them so closely, that ( 
saw them a' creeping out at the Jittle holes one sunny 
morniog, and if 1 had not stopped the leak on the instan^ 
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vitb a bit of clay, the de*il a bee, or flee, or whatever 
they are, woaki have b^en left in the skeps as ye ca' 
them !* — In a word, sir, be had clawed op the hives, as if 
the puir things had had the pestilence, and my bees were 
as dead as if they had been smeaked — and so ends my hope, 
gaurandi gloria melluy as Virgilias hath it." 

** There is an end of yonr mead, then," replied Cleve- 
land ; '*but what is your chance of cider ? — How does 
the orchard thrive ?*' 

*' O, Captain ! this same Solomon of the Orcadian Ophir 
•—I am sare no man need to send thither to fetch either 
talents of gold or talents of sense ! — I say, this wise man 
had watered the yonng apple-trees, in his great tender- 
ness, with hot water, and they are perislied, root and 
branch! But what avails grieving ?^-- And L wish you 
would tell me, instead, what is all the din that these good 
folks are making about pirates ? and what for are all 
these ill-looking men, that are armed like so mony High- 
landmen, assembled in the judgment chamber ? — for 1 am 
just come from the other side of the island, and I have 
heard nothing distinct about it.- — And, now I look at you 
joursell, Captain, 1 think you have mair of these foolish 
pistelets about you than should suffice an honest man in 
quiet times ?" 

'* And so I think too,** said the pacific Triton, old Haa- 
gen, who had been an unwilling follower of the daring 
Montrose ; " if you had been in the Glen of Edderachyl- 
Us, when we were sae sair worried by Sir John Worry 

*' You have forget the whole matter, neighbour Haa- 
gen," said the Factor ; " Sir John Uiry was on your side, 
and was ta*en with Montrose ; by the same token, he lost 
his head !" 

*• Did he J" said the Triton. — ** I believe you may be 
right ; for be changed sides mair than anes, and wha kens 
whilk he died for ? — But alwa)'S he was there* and so was 
\ ; — ^a fight there was, and I never wish to see another !" 

The entrance of the Provost here interrupted their de- 
sultory conversation.—*' We have determined," he said, 
^' Captain, that your ship shall go round to Stromness, or 
Scalpa-flow, to take in stores, in order that there may be 
no more quarrels between the Fair folks and your sea- 
men. And as you wish to stay on shore to see the Fair, 
we intend to send a respectable gentleman on board your 
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Tassel to pilot her round the Mainland, as the navigation 
is bat ticklish." 

" Spolcen like a sensible and quiet magistrate, Mr. 
Mayor," said Cleveland, "and no therwise than as I ex- 
pected. — And what gentleman is to honour our quarter-^ 
deck during my abs/ence ?" 

" We have fixed that too, Captain Cleveland," ^aid the 
Provost ; " you may be ^ure we were each more desi- 
rous than another to go upon so pleasant a voyage, and 
in such good company ; but being Fair time, most of uft 
liave some affair in hand^— I myself, In respect of my 
office, cannot be well spared— -the eldest Bnillie's wife is 
lying-in — the Treasurer does not agree with the sea — 
two Baillies have the gout — the other two are absent 
from town — and the other fifteen members of council are 
all engaged on particular business." 

"All that 1 can teM you, Mr. Mayor, ' said Cleveland, 
raising his voice, " is, that I expect— — " 

" A moment's patience, if you please. Captain," said 
the Provost, interrupting him—" So that we have come 
to the resolution that our worthy Mr. Triptolemus Yel- 
lowley, who is Factor^ to the Lord Chamberlain oC these 
islands shall, in respect of his official situation, be pre- 
ferred to the honour and pleasure of accompaning you*" 

*« Me !'* said the astonished Triptolemus ;. " what the 
devil should I do going on your voyages ? — my businesa it 
on dry land !" 

' ** The gentlemen want a pilot,'' said the Pi^ovost, 
whispering him, " and there is no eviting to give them 
one." ' 



" Do they want to go \>ump on shore, then ?" said the 
Factor — " bow the devil should I pilot them, that never 
touched rudder in my life ?" 

" Hush !— hush I— be silent I" said the Provost ; "if 
the people of this town heard ye say such a word, your 
utility, and respect, and rank, and every thing else, is 
clean gone ! — No man is^any thing with us island folks, 
unless he can hand, reef,*and steer !— besides, it is but a 
mere form ; and we will send old Pate Sinclair to help 
you. You will have nothing to do but to eat, drink, and 
be merry all day." 

" Eat and drink ?" said the Factor, not able to com- 
prehend exactly wKy this piece of dufy was pressed upon 
him so hastily, and yet not very capable of resisting or 

Vol. 11. 14 
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extricating himself from the' toils of the more knowing 
Provost — ** Eat and drink ! — that is all very well ; but, to 
speak truth, the sea does not agree with me any more 
than wkh the Treasurer ; and I have always a better ap- 
petite for eating and drinking ashore." 

*< Hush, hush, hush!" again said the Provost, in aa 
under tone of earnest expostulation ; *^ would you actual- 
ly ruin your character out and out ?— A Factor of the High 
Chamberlain oHhe Isles of Orkney and Zetland, and not 
like the sea ! — ^you might as well say you are a Highlander, 
and do not like whisky !" 

** You must settle it somehow, gentlemen," jsaid Cap- 
tain Cleveland ; " it is time we were under weigh — Mr. 
Triptolemus Yellowley, are we to be honoured with your 
company ?" 

** I am sure, Captain Cleveland," stammered the Fac- 
tor, '* I would have no objection to go any where with 
you — only " 

** He has no objection," said the Provost, catching at 
the first limb of the sentence, without awaiting the con- 
clusion. 

** He has no objection," said the Treasurer. 

*^ He has no objection," sung out the whole four Bai- 
lies together ; and the fifteen Councillors, all catching up 
\he same phrase of assent, repeated it in chorus, with the 
additions of^" good man" — ** public spirited'^ — ** honour- 
able gentleman" — burgh eternally obliged" — ** wheve 
will you find such worthy Factor V^ and so forth. 

Astonished and confused at Ijie praises with which he 
was overwhelmed on all sides, and in no shape understand^ 
ing the nature of the transaction that was going forward, 
the astounded and overwelmed agriculturist became in- 
capable of resisting the part of the Kirkwall Curtus thus 
insidiously forced upon him, and was delivered up by 
Captain Cleveland to his party, with the strictest injunc- 
tions to treat him with honour and attention. Gofife and 
his companions began now to lead him off, amid the ap« 
plauses of the whole meeting, aft^r the manner in which 
the victim of ancient days was garlanded and greeted by 
shouts, when consigned to the priests, for the purpose of 
being led to the altar as a sacrifice for the commonweal. 
It was while they thus conducted, andiin a manner forced 
him out of the council-chamber, that poor Triptolmus, 
much alarmed at finding that Clevelasd, in whom he had 
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$ome con^dence» was to remaio bebind the party, tried, 
when just going out at the door, the effect of one remon* 
sCratiog bellow. — "Nay, but, Provost ! — Captain ! — ^Bail. 
lies !— Treasurer ! — Councillors ! — if Captain Cleveland 
does not go aboard to protect me, it is nae bargain, and go 
I will not, unless I am trailed with cart-ropes !'* 

His protest was, however, drowned in the unanimous 
chorus of the Magistrates and Councillors returning hioi 
thanks for his public spirit — ^wishing him a good voyage 
•-T-and praying to Heaven for his happy and speedy ret6rn. 
Stunned and overwhelmed, and thinking, if he had any 
distinct thoughts at all, that remonstrance was vain, where 
friends and strangers sieemed alike determined to carry the 
point against him, Triptolemus, without further resistance, 
suffered himseif to be conducted into the street, where 
the pirate's boat's crew^, assembling around him, began 
to move slowly towards the quay, many of the townsfolks 
following out of curiosity, but without any attempt at in- 
terference or annoyance ; for the pacific compromise ' 
which the dexterity of the first Magistrate had achieved^ 
was unanimously approved of as a much better settlement 
of the disputes betwixt them and the strangers, than might 
have been attained by the dubious issue of an appeal to 
arms. 

Meanwhile, as they went slowlv aloiig, Triptolemus 
had time to study the appearance, countenance, and dress, 
of those into whose hands he had been thus delivered , 
and began to imagine that he read in their looks not only 
the general expression of a desperate character, but some 
sinister intentions directed particularly towards himself. 
He was alarmed by the truculent looks of Goffe, in par- 
ticular, who, holding his arm with a gripe which resem- 
bled in djBlicacy of touch the compression of a smith's 
vice, cast on him from the outer corner of his eye ob« 
lique glances, like those which the eagle throws upon the 
prey which she has clutched, -ere yet she prcoeeds to 
plume it. At length Tellowley's fears got so far the bet- 
ter of his prudence, that he fairly asked his terrible con- 
ductor, in a sort of crying whisper, " Are you going to 
murder me, Captain, in the face of the lawsbaith of God 
and man ?" ^ 

** Hold your peace, if you are wise," said Goffe, who 
had his owu reasons for desiring to increase^the pains of 
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bis captive ; " we have not murdered a man these three 
months, and why should you put us in mind of it ?" 

*' You are but joking, I hope, good worthy Captdin," 
replied Triptolemus. *^ This is worse than witches, 
dwarfs, dirking of whales,"" and cowping^ of cobles, put all 
together ! — ^this is an away-ganging crop, with a ven- 
geance ! — Whatgood, in Heaven's nama^ vcauldjnurder- 
ing me do to you ?" ^^ 

** We might have some pleasure in it, at least,'' said 
Goffe. — " Look these fellows in the face, and see if you 
see one among them that would not f^her kill a tnan than 
let it alone ^ — Bat we will speak morKof that when you 
have first had a taste of the bilboes — unress, indeed, you 
come down with a handsome round handful of Chili 
boards* for your ransom." 

** As I shall live by bread, Captain,'' answered the Fac- 
tor, '* that misbegotten dwarf has carried off the whole 
hornful of silver l">' 

*^ A cat-and-nine-tails will make^YOufind it again," said 
Goffe, gruffly ; *' flogging and pickinjt is an excellent re* 
ceipt to bring a man's wealth into hi^smmd — twisting a 
bow-string round his skull till the eyesMart a little is a 
very good way too." 

'* Ciiptain," replied Yellowley, stoutly, <* ^^ have no 
money — seldom can improvers have — We turn pasture 
to tillage, and barley into ailSj and heather into green- 
sward, and the poor yarpha^ as the benighted creatures 
here call their peat-bogs, into battle grass land ; but we 
seldom make any thing ofit that comes back to our ain 
pouch.— 7he carles and the cart-avers m^ake it all, and 
the carles and the cart-avers eat it a|l, and the de'il clink ^ 
doun with it I" <f! 

" Well, well," said Goffe, " if you be really a poor fel— V 
low, as you pretend, I'll stand your friend ;" then inclin- 
ing his bead so as to reach the ear of the Factor, who 
stood on tip-toe with anxiety, he said, *^ If you love your 
life, do not enter the boat with us !" 

** But how am I to get away from you, while you hold 
me so fast by the arm, that I could not get off if the whole 
year's crop of Scotland depended on it ?" 

. " Harkye, yougudgeon," said Goffe, «* just when you 
come to the water's edge, and when the fellows are jump- 
ingin and taking their oars, sloe yourself round suddenly 

* Commoiily called by landsmeh Spanish Dollan^ 
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to the larboard— 'I will let go jour . arm-^atid then cut 

and r«n for your life !" 

TnptoJeoios did as he was desired, Goffe-s wflliDg hand 

relaxed the grasp as he had promised, the agriculturist 

trnDdMoff likea-foot ball that has just received a strong 
impiike from the foot of one of the players, and, with 
celerity which surprised himself as well as ali beholders, 
fied through the town of Kirkwall. Nay, such was the 
ioipetas of his retreat, that as if the grasp x>f the pirate 
WAS still opeo to pounce upon him, he never stopped till 
he had trarersed the whole town, and attained the open 
country on the other side. They who had seen him that 
day — his hat and wig lost in the sudden effbrt he had 
made to bolt forward, his cravat awry, and his waistcoat 
unbuttoned, and who . had an opportunity of comparing 
bis round spherical form and short legs with the porten- 
tous steed at which he scoufed through the streets, might 
well say, that if fury ministers arms, fear ^confers wings. 

There was no pursuit after the agricuUurisl ;^ and though 
a musket jor two were presented, for the purpose of sending 
a leaden messenger afler him, yet Goffe, turning peace- 
maker for once in his life, so exaggerated the dangers 
which would attend a breach of the truce with the peo- 
ple of Kirkwall, that he prevailed upon the boat's-crew 
to forbear any active hostilities, and to pull off for their 
vessel with all despatch. 

The bothers, who regarded the escape of Triptole- 
mus as a tr»^ph ouv their side, gave the boat three cheers, 
by way of an insulting farewell ; while the magistrates, ' 
on the other hand, entertained great anxiety respecting 
the brobable consequences of this breach of articles be- 
tween them and the pirates ; and, could they have seized 
upon the fugitive very privately, instead of complimenting 
him with a civic feast in honour of the agility which h^ 
displayed, it is likely they might have delivered the run- ^ 
away hostage once more into the hands of IMsjdemen, 
But it was impossible to set their face publicljHo such an 
act of violence, and, therefore, they ocffiiiented tb'em- 
selves with closely watching Cleveland, whom they deter» 
mined to make responsible for any aggression which might 
be attempted by the pirates. Cleveland, oh his part, Easily 
conjectured that the motive which Goffe had for suffering 
the hostage to escape, was to leave him answexable for all 
consequences, and, relying more on the attachment anil 

14* 
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intelligence of his friend and adherent Frederick Alts- 
mont, alias Jack Bunce, than oaany thing eU^zpected 
the result with considerable aniiety, since the ms^istrates, 
though they ecniinaed to treat him with jcivility, plainly 
intimated they would regulate bis treatment upon the be- 
haviour of the crew, though he no loiter commanded 

them. 

It was not, however, without some reason that he reck- 
oned on the devoted fidelity of Bance ; for no sooner did 
that trusty adherent receive from G^fife, and the boat^ 
crew, the news of the escape of Triptolemus, than he 
immediately conchided it had been favoured by the late 
Captain, in order that, Cleveland being either put to death, 
or consigned to hopeless imprisonment, Gone might be 
caired upon to resume the command of the vessel. 

**" But the drunken old boatswain shall miss his mnih^^ 
said Bunce to his confederate Fletcher ; " (nt else l/am 
contented to quit the name of Altamont, and be yaHed 
Jack Bunce, or Jask Dunce, if you like it better,yR> the 
end of the chapter." ^ 

Availing himself accordingly of a sort of nautical elo- 
quence, which his enemies termed slack jaw, Biince set 
before the crew, in a most animated manner, the disgrace 
which they all sustained by their captain remaining, as he 
was pleased to term it, in the bill>oes, without any hostage 
to answer for his safety, and succeeded 40 far, that, be- 
sides exciting a good deal of discontent against Goffe, he 
brought the crew to the resolution of seising the first 
vessel of a tolerable appearance, and declaring that the 
ship, crew, and cargo, should be dealt with accordmg to 
the usage which Cleveland should receive on shore. It 
was judged at the same time proper to try the £uth of the 
Orcadians, by removing from the road-stead of Kirkwall, 
dod going round to that of Stromness,. where, i^eording 
to the treaty betwixt Provost I'orf and Captaiii Cleve- 
land, they were to victual their sloop.. They resolved, 
in the mean time, to entrust the command of the vessel to 
a council, consisting of Gofie, the boatswain, and Bunce 
himself, until Cleveland should be in a situation to re- 
sume his command. 

These resolutions having been proposed and acceed< 
to, they weighed anchor, and got their sloop under wai 
without experiencing any opposition or annoyance fr<M 
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Ae battery, which relief ed them of one impdrtaiit appr^ 
heosioB tBcideotal to tbek situatioD. / 

/ 



CHAPTER XVI. / 

Clap on more sail, pursue, up with your fig^, 
Give fire — she is my prize, or ocean whelm t&em all. 

A VERY haodsome brig, which, with sereral other ye»* 
sels, was the property of Magnus TroiI,the greaft Zetland 
Udaller, had received on board that Magnate himseSfi 
his two lovely daughters, and the facetious Claud Helcro, 
who. for friendship's sake chiefly, and the love of beauty 
proper to his poetical calling, attended them on their joar«r 
ney from Zetland to the capital of4)rkn^, to which Nor- 
na had referred them, as the place where her mystical 
oracles should at length receive a satisfactory explanation* 
They passed at a distance the tremendous cliffs of the 
lonely spot of earth called the Fair Isle, which, at aft 
equal distance from either Archipelago, Ues in the sea 
which divides Orkney from Zetland, and at length, after 
some baffing winds, made the Start of Sanda. Off the 
headland so named, they became involved in a strong cur- 
rent, well known by those who frequent these seas, as the 
Roost of the Start, which carried them considerably out of 
their course, and joined to an adverse wind, forced them 
to keep on the east side of the island of Stronsa,and, final* 
ly compelled them to lie by for the night In Papa Sound, 
since the navigation in darlror thick weather, amongst so 
many low islands, is neither pleasant nor safe. 

On the ensuing morning, they resumed their voyage un* 
der more favourable auspices, and costing along the 
island of Stronsa, whose flat, verdant, and comparadively 
fertile shores, for^m^d a strong contrast to the dun hills 
and dark cliffs of their own islands, they doubled the cape 
called the Lambhead, and stood away for Kirkwall. 

They had scarce opened the beautiful bay betwixt Po- 
mona and Shapinsha, and the sisters were admiring the 
massive church of St. Magnus, as it was first seen to rise 
from amongst the inferior buildings of Kirkwall, whetslhe 
eyes of Magnus and of Claud Halcro were attracted by ai 
object which they thought more insteresting. This was ai 
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artned sloop with her sails set, which had jast left the an- 
chorage in the bay, and was running before the wind by 
which the brig of the Udatierwas beating in. 

*' A tight thing that, by my ancestor's bones," said the 
old Udaller ; " but I cannot make out of what conotry, 
as she shows no colours. S[lanish built I should think 
her/' 

'< Ay, ay," said Cloud H^lcro, " she has all the look of 
it. She runs before the wind that we must battle with, 
which is the wonted way of the world. As glorious John 
says, 

< With roomy deck, and gans of mighty strength, 

Whose low'laid moiitl:^ each mounting billow lavesy 
Deep in her draughti and war-like in her length, 
She seems a sea-wasp flying on the waves." 

Brenda could not help telling Halcro, when he had 
spouted this staaza with great enthusiasm, '* that though 
the description was mqre like a first rate than a sloop, 
yet the simile of the sea- wasp served bqt indifferently for 
either." 

"A sea-wasp," said Magnus, looking with some surprise, 
as the-^sloop, shiAing her course, suddenly bore down on 
them. '* Egad, I wish she may not show us presently 
that she has a sting." 

What the Udaller said in jest, was fulfilled in earnest ; 
for, without hoisting colours or hailiog, two shots were 
discharged from the sloop, one of which ran dipping and 
dancing upon the water, just a-head of the Ketlander's 
bows, while the other went through his mainsail. Magnus 
caught up a speaking-trumpet and hailed the sloop, to de» 
mand what she was, and what was the meaning of this 
unprovoked aggression. He was only answered by the 
stern command, ' Down top-sails instantly, and lay .your 
mainsail to the mast — ^you shall see who we are pre- 
sently.'* 

There was no means within the reach of possibility by 
which obedience could be evaded, where it would in- 
stantly have been enforced by a broadside ; and with 
much fear on the part of the sisters and Claud Halcro, 
mixed with anger and astonishment on that of the Udaller, 
the brig lay-to to await the commands of the captors. 
The sloop immediately lowered a boat, with six armed 
hands, commanded by Jack Bunco, which rowed directly 
for (Leir prize. As they ajiproached her, Claud Halcro 
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whispered to the Udaller, ** If what we hear of buccaneers 
be true, these men, with their silk scarfs and vests, have 
the very cat of them." 

** My daughters! my daughters !" muttered Magnus 
to himself, with such an agony ss only a father could 
feel — *' Go down below, and bide yourselves, girls, while 

He threw down his speaking-trumpet, and seized on a 
handspike, while his daughters, more afraid of the conse- 
quences of his fiery temper to himself than of any thing 
else, hung round him» and begged him to make no re* 
sistance. Claud Halcro united his entreaties, adding, '* It 
were best pacify the fellows with fair words. — ^They 
might," he said, ** be Dankirkers, or insolent man-of- 
war's men on a frolic." 

" No, no, answered Magnus, ** it is the sloop which 
the Jagger told us of. But I will take your advice-^ 
1 will have patience for these girls' sakes ; yet " 

He had no time to conclude the sentence, for Bunce 
jumped on board with his party, and drawing his cutlass, 
struck it upon the companion-ladder, and declared the . 
ship was theirs. 

'' By what warrant or authority do yoUvStop us on the 
high seas ?" said Magnus. 

*' Here are half a dozen of warrants," said Bunce, 
showing the pistols which were hung round him, accord- 
ing to a pirate fashion alredy mentioned, '* choose which 
you like, old gentleman, and you shall have perusal of it 
presently." 

*< That is to say, you intend to rob us ?" said Magnus. 
— " So beat — we have no means to help it — only be civil 
to the women, and take what you please from the vessel* 
There is not much, but I will and can make it worth more, 
if you use us well." 

'* Civil to the women !" said Fletcher, who had also 
come on board with the gang — " when were we else thaa 
civil to them ? ay, and kind to boot ? — Look here, Jack 
Bunce ! — what a trim-going little thing here is ! — ^By G— » 
she shall make a cruize with us, come of old Squ^{.etoe9 
what will." . 

He seized upon the terrified Brenda with on% ha»^» 
' and insolently pulled back with the other the hood of V*^ 
mantle in which she had muffled herself. - 

" Help, father !— help, Minna r' cxclaimea the ^^ 



166 THE PIRATE* 

frighted girl, unconscioas at the momeDt that they ivere 
unable to reader her assistance. 

Magoas again uplifted the handspike, but Bunce stop* 
ped his hand.. — ^J Avast father !" he said, '' or you wil 
make a bad voyage of it presently — And you, Fletcher, 
let go the girl !" 

^' And d — n me ! why should I let her go ?" said 
Fletcher. 

*< Because 1 command you, Dick," said the other, " and 
because I'll make it a quarrel else. — :And now let me 
know, beauties, is there one of you bears that queer 
heathen name of Minna, for which I have a certain sort 
of regard ?" 

*^ Gallant sir /'* said Halcro, *^ unquestionably it is be- 
cause yon have some poetry in your heart." 

'* I have had enough of it in my mouth in my time," 
answered Bunce ; *' but that day is by, old gentleman — 
however, I shall soon find out which of these girls is 
Minna. — Throw back your mufBings from your faces, 
and don^t be afraid, my bright Lindamjras, no one here 
shall meddle with you to do you wrong. — On my soul, two 
pretty wenches — I wish I were at sea in an egg shell, and 
a rock under my lee-bow, if I would wish a better lea- 
guer-lass than the worst of- them ! Hark you, my girls, 
which of you would like to swing in a rover's hammock ? 
— ^you should have gold for the gathering !" 

The terrified girls clung close together, and grew pate 
at the bold and familiar language of the desperate liber- 
tine. 

*' Nay, don't be frightened," said he ; "no one shall 
serve under the noble Altamont but by her own free choice 
— There is no pressing an onest gentlemen of fortune. 
And do not look so shy upon me neither, as if I spoke or 
what you never thought of before.. One of you, at least 
has heard of Captain- Cleveland, the Rover. 

Brenda grew still paler, but the blood mounted at once 
in Minna's cheeks, on hearing the name of her lover thus 
unexpectedly introduced, for the scene was in itself so 
^confounding that the idea of the vessePs being the consort 
of whiQh Cleveland had spoken at Burgh Westra had oc- 
curred to no one save the Udaller. 

" I see how it is,*' said Bunce, with a familiar nod, 
<« and I will hold my course accordingly. You need not 
be afraid of any inju.7, father," he added, addressing 
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Magnus familiarly ; " and though I have made many a 
pretty girl pay tribute in my time, yet yours shall go 
ashore without either wrong or ransom.** 

**:Ifyou wiU assure me of that," said Magnus, ** you 
are as welcome to the brig and cargo as ever I made maa 
welcome to a can of punch." 

'* And it is no bad thing that same can of punch," said 
Bunce, '* if we had any one here that could mix it^welL" 

<' I will do it," sain Claud Halcro, *^ with any man that 
e?er squeezed lemon— Brick Scambester, the punch maker 
of Burgh- Westra, being alone excepted." 

** And you are within a grapnell's length of him too," 
said the Udaller.— ** Go down below, my girls," he add- 
ed, '^ and send up the rare old man and the punch -boWl." 

** "The punch-bowl 1" said Fletcher ; •* I say the buck^ 
et,d — d me '.—Talk of bowls in the cabin of a pakry 
merchantman, but not to gentleman strollers— rovers, I 
would say," correcting himself, as he observed that Bunce 
looked soar at the mistake. 

<' And 1 say these two pretty girls shall stay on deck 
and fill my can," said Bunce ; '' I deserve some attend- 
ance at least for all my generosity." 

*« And they ahall fill mine too,'* said Fletcher — " they 
shall fill it to the brim, and i will have a kiss for every 
drop they spill — ^broil me if I won't !" 

"IVhy then I tell you you shan't I" said Bunce ; " for 
I'll befd — d if any one shall kiss Minna but one, and that's 
neither you nor I ; and her other little bit of a consort 
shall 'scape for company ; — there are plenty of willing 
wencbeb in Orkney. And so, now I think on it, these girls 
shall go down below and bolt themselves into the cabin, 
and we will have the punch up here on deck, alfresco, as 
the old gentleman proposes." 

" Why, Jack, I wish you knew your own mind," said 
Fletcher ; ** I have been your messmate these two years, 
and I love you ; and yet flay me like a wild bullock, if 
yau have not as many humours as a monkey ! And what 
shall we have to make a little fun of, since you hav6 sent 
the girls down below ?" 

" Why, we will have Master Punch-maker here," an* 
swered Bunce, '* to give us toasts and sing us songs — 
And in the , mean time, you there, stand by sheets and 
tacks, and get her under way ! — ^and you, steersman, as 
you would keep your brains in your skull, keep her under 
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the stern of the sloop. — If you attempt to play qs any 
trick, I will shuttle your sconce as if it were aa old cala- 
bash r' 

The Teasel was accordingly got under way, and moved 
slowly on in the wake of the sloop, which, as had been 
previously agreed upon, held her course not to return to 
the Bay of Kirkwall, but for an excellent roadstead called 
Inganess Bay, formed by a promontory which extends to 
the eastward two or three miles from the Orcadian me- 
tropolis, and where the vessels might conveniently lie at 
anchor, while the rovers maintained any communication 
with the Magistrates which the new state of things Beemed 
to require. 

Mean time Claud Halcro had exerted his utmost talents 
in compounding a bucket-full of punch for the use of the 
pirates, which they drank out of large cans ; the ordinary 
seamen, as well as Bunce and Fletcher, who acted as o^ 
ficers, dipping them into the bucket with very little cere- 
mony, as they came and went upon their duty« Magnus, 
who was particularly apprehensive that liquor might awa- 
ken the brutal passions of these desperadoes, was yet so 
much astonished at the quantities which he saw them 
drink, without producing any visible effect upon their rea- 
son, that he could not help expressing his suprise to 
Bunce himself, who, wild as he was, yet appeared by far 
the most civil and conversable of his party, and whom be 
was, perhaps, desirous to conciliate, by a compliment of 
which all boon topers know the value. 

*' Bones of Saint Magnus !'' said the Udaller, '* I used 
to think I took off my can like a gentleman ; but to see 
your men swallow, Captain, one would think their sto- 
machs were as bottomless as the hole of Laifell in Foala, 
which I have sounded ooyself with a line of an hundred fa- 
thoms." 

' " In our way of life, sir," answered Bunce, " there is 
no stint till the duty calls, or the puncheon is drank out." 

" By my word, sir," said Claud Halcro, " I believe 
there is not one of your people but could drink ont the 
mickle bicker of Scapa, which was sdways offered to the 
Bi.«hop of Orkney brimful of the best hummock that ever 
was brewed." 

<< If drinking could make them bishops," said Bunce, 
'< I should have a reverend crew of them ; but, as they 
have no other clerical qualities about them, I do not pro- 
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|»^ that they sbaH get drunk to*day ; so we will cat our 
drink irith a song." 

*• And TH sing it, by !" said or swore Dick Fletch* 

er, and instantly struck up the old ditty — 

" It was a sbip, and a ship of farae, 
Laanch'd off the stocks, bound for the main. 
With a hundred and fifty brisk young meot 
Ail picked and chosen every one." 

• 

^< i would sooner be keel-hauled than hear that song 
o?er again," said Bunce ; ** and confound your lantern 
jaws, you can squeeze nothing else out them." 

" By ^" said Fletcher, *• I will sing my song, whcr? 

ther you like iter no ;" and again he sung, with the dole- 
ful tone i>f a north-easter whistling through sheet and 
shroo^t 

<< Captain Glen was our ci^ain*s name > ] 
A very gallant and brisk young man ; / 
As bold a sailor*s c^re went to sea^ 
And we were bound for High Barbaff.^' 

" I tell you again," said Bunce, '< we will hare none of 
your screech-owl music here ; and I'll be d-— d if you 
sl^l sit here and make that infernal noi^e." 

*< Why then, Til tell you what,'' said Fletcher, getting 
up, ** I'll sing when 1 walk about, and 1 hope there is no 
ttarro in that. Jack 'Bunce." And so getting up from his 
seat, he began to walk op and down the sloop, croaking 
out his long and disastrous ballad. 

** You see how I manage them," said Bunce, with a 
smile of self-applause — «' allow that fellow two striJes on 
his way, and you make a mutineer of him for life. Bat t 
tie him strict up, and he follows me as kindly as a fowler's 
spaniel, after be has got a good beating. — And now your 
toast and your sung, sir," addressing Halcro ; '* or rather 
your song without your toast. I have got a toast for my- 
self. Here is success to all roving blades, and confusion 
to all honest men 1" 

** I should be sOrry to drink that toast, if I cpuld help 
it," said Magnus Troll. 

*• What, you reckon yourself one of the honest folk$, I 
warrant," said Bunce. — ** Tell me your trade, and 111 tell 
you what I Ihink of iU As for the punch-maker here, 

Vol. II. 16 
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knew him at first glance to be a tailor, who has, therefore, 
no more pretensions to be honest than not to be mangj. 
But yon are some High Dutch skipper, I warrant me, that 
tramples on the cross when he is in Japan, and denies his 
religion for a day's gain." 
** No,*' replied the Udaller, ** I am a gentleman of Zet« 

land.'* 

<* O, what,*' retorted the satirical Mr. Bunce, ^* you 
are come from the happy climate where gin: is a groat a 
bottle, and where there is day-light forever ?" 

" At your service, Captain," said the Udaller, sup- 
pressing with much pain sdme disposition to resent these 
jests on histionntry, although under every risk, and at all 
disadvantage. 

" At my service!" said Bunce — " Ay, if there^ was a 
rope stretched from the wreck to the beach, yoa would 
be at my service to cut the hawser, make JlocUsome and 
jetsome of ship and cargo, and well if you did not^ive me 
a rap on the head with the back of the cutty-ake^; and 
you call yourself honest ? But never mind — here goes the 
aforesaid toast — and do you sing me a song, Master Fash- 
ioner ; and look it be as good as your punch." 

Halcro internally praying for the powers of k new Ti* 
motheus, to turn his strain and check his pride, as gMft- 
ous John had it, began a heart- soothing ditty with the fol- 
lowing lines : 

" Maidens firesh as faiiest roae^ * 

Listen to this lay of mine." 

" I will hear nothing of maidens or roses,'^ said Bunce ; 
'* it puts me in mind what sort of a cargo we have got on 

board ; and, by , 1 will be true to my messmate and 

4ny captain as long as I can. — And now Ithink on't, I'll 
have no more punch either— that latit cup made innova- 
tion, and 1 am not to play Cassio to-night — and if I drink 
not, nobody else shall." 

So saying, he manfully kicked over the bucket, which, 
notwithstanding the repeated applications made to it, was 
still half full, got up from his seat, shook himself a little to 
rights, as be expressed it, cocked his hat, and walking the 
quarter-deck with an air of dignity, gave, by word and 
signal, the orders for bringing the ships to anchor, which 
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were rwMy obeyed by both, Goffe bekig tben, in all 
probabilityf past any rational state of iril^r^rence. 

Tbe UdatHer, in tbe mean time, condoled with Halero 
on their «it«)ltion. '' ft is bad enough," said the tough 
old Noreenfan ; *' for these are rank rogues— and yet, 
were it not for the girls, I should not fear them. That 
jpoang vapouring fellow, who seems to command, is not 
such a born devil as he might have been." . 

•' He has queer homours, though," said Halero ; '* and 
I wish I were loose from bim. To kick down a bucket 
half full of the best punch ever was made, aud to cut me 
ihort rn the sweetest song I ever wrote, — I promise you» 
I do not know what be may do next — it is next door to 
madness." 

Meanwhile the ships being brought to anchor, ilhe ya- 
iliant Lieutenant Baoce called upon Fletcher, and resum- 
ing his seat by bis unwilling passengers, he told them 
they shenld see what message he was about to send to the 
witlols of Kirkwall, as they were something concerned in 
it. ** It shall run in Dick^s name," he said, ** as well as . 
in mine. I love to give the poor young fellow a little 
eeontenance now and then— don't I, Dick, yoq d— -dstu- 
pid asa VJ 

''Why, yes, Jack Bunce," said Dick, ** I can't say bat 
as you do ; only yoa are always buUocking one about 
something or other too — ^but, faowsomdever, d'ye see " 

**• Enough said — ^belay your jaw, Dick," said Bunce, 
and proceeded to write bra epistle, which, being read 
' aloud, proved to be of the following tenor : " For the 
Mayor and Aldermen of Kirkwall— Oentlemen, As, con- 
trary tp your good faith given, you have not sent us on 
board a hostage for the safety of our Captain remaining 
on shore at your request, these come to tell you, we are 
Bot thus to be trifled with. We have already in our pos- 
session a brig, with a family of distinction, its owners and 
passengers ; and as you deal with our Captain, so will we 
deal with them in every respect. And ds this is the first, 
so assure yourselves it shall not be tbe last damage which 
we will do to your town and trade, if you do not send on 
board our Captain, and supply us with stores aceordingto 
treaty. 

*' Given on board tbe brig Mergoose of Burgh Westra, 
lying in Inganess Bay. Witness our hands, commanders 
of ibe Formoe's Fswuite, and gentlemen adFenturer* 
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He then sa^ficribed hiaiself Frederkk Altnaontf ami 
banded the letter to Fletcher, who read the said snbecrip- 
tion with moch difiicalty ; and admiring the sound of it 
v^rj much, swore he would have a new name hiattelf, 
and the raUier that Fletcher was the most crabbed word 
to spell and conster, he believed, in the whole diclionao 
rj. He subscribed himself accordingly Timothy Tog* 
mutton. 

'* Will you not add a few lines to the coz*comhs ?" said 
Bonce, addressing Magnus* 

** Not I," returned the Udaller, stobhom in his ideas 
of right and wrong, even in ao formidable an emei|;eiicy ^ 
** The Magistrates of Kirkwall know their doty, and 
were I they — *' But here the recollection that his daogh- 
ters were at the mercy of these roi^ans, blanked the bold 
Tisage of Magnus Troil, and checked the defiance which 
was just about to issue from his lips» 

<« D — n me/' said Bunco, who easily con^tnied what 
was passing in the mind of his prisoner—'* that pause 
would have told well on the stage — it would have broof^ 
^own pit, box, and gallery, egad, as Bayes has if 

** I will bear nothing of Bayes," said Claud Halcro, 
(himself a little elevated) *' it is an in^iudent satire on 
glorious John ; but he tickled Buckins^am off for it*"** 

< In the first rank of these did Zimri stand; 
A man so v^ous— — * " 

" Hold your peace," said Bunce, drowning the voice of 
the admirer of Dry den in louder and more vehement 
asseveration, '* the Rehearsal is the best farce ever was 
written — and I'll make him kiss the gunner's daughter that 
denies lU D — n me, I was the best Prince Prettyman. 
ever walked the boardi 



* Sometimes a ibher's soa^ sometimes a priaee/ 

But let us to business. — ^Hark ye, old gentleman, (to 
Magnus,) you have a sort of solkiness about you, for which 
some of my profession would cut. your ears out of your 
head, and broil them for your dinner with red pepper. 
I have known Goffe do so to a poor devil, for looking sour 
and dangerous when he saw bis sloop go to Davy Jones' 
locker with his only son on board. But I'm a spirit of 
another soit ; wad if you or the ladm^ are ill used, it sball 
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be the Kkkwall people's faqlt, and oot toirie, mad tbat^ 
fair ; and sa you had better let them know yoar coodt- 
tioB, and jmir circumcltaoceBy and so forth—- and, that'd 
fair too.*' 

Magnus,. thus exhorted, took itp the pen, and attempted, 
to write ; but his high spirit so struggled with his pater- 
ny anxiety, that his hand refused its office. " I cannot 
help it,'*^ he said, after one or two illegible attempts to 
write-^*' 1 cannot form a letter, it aU eur lives depend 
upon it." ... 

And be could not, with his utmost efforf^, so suppress 
the eonvuisittg emotions which he experienced, but that 
they s^taied bis whole frame. The willow which bends 
to the tempest often escapes better than the oak whicl) 
t^eaists it ; and so, in great calamities, it sometimes hap- 
pens, that light and .frivolous spirits recover their elastki« 
ty and presence of mind sooner than those of a loftier 
character. In the present case, Claud Halcro was fortu- 
nately able to perform the task which the deeper feel- 
ings of his friend and patron refused. He took the pen« 
and, in as few words as possible, explained the sitaation 
in which they were placed, and the cruel risks to which 
they were exposed, kisinualtng, at the san^e time, as 
delicately as he could express it, that, to the magititrate^s 
of the country, the hfe and honour of its citixens should 
be a dearer object^han even the apprehension or punish- 
ment of the guilty ; taking care, however, to qualify the 
last expression as much as possible, for fear of giving urn* . 
brage to the pirates. 

Bunce ^ead over the letter, which fortunntely met his 
approbation ; and, on seeing the name of Claud Halcro at 
the bottom, he exclaimed, in great surprise, and with 
more ener^tic expressions of asseveration than. we chuse 
to record*^^* Why, you are the little fellow that played the 
fiddle to old Manager Gadabout's company, at Hogs Nor- 
ton, the first season 1 came out there ! i thought I knew" 
your calch'Word of glorious John." 

At smother time this recognition might not have been 
very grateful to Hakro's minstrel pride ; but, as raaiteri 
stood with him, the discovery of a golden mine could not 
hare made him more happy. He instantly remembered 
the very hopeful young performer who came out in 
Don Sebastian, and judiciously added, thai the muse ct 
glorioQS John had neveir received such excellent suppo^ 
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iiurtng tbe time that he nw first (he laii^t ha^e added, 
and only) violin to Mr. Qadabont's company. 
• *' Why, yes," said Bonce* *' I beUeve you are right — ^I 
diinkl might have shaken the. scene as well as Booth oc 
Bettertoo either* But I was destined to ^ore on other 
boards, (striking his loot upon the deck,) tod I believe I 
nost^tick by them, till T 6ad no board at all to support 
me. But now, old acquaintance, i will do something ibr 
you — slue yourself this way a bit— I would haive you ao- 
Jus*** They leaned over the taffrail, while Bunce whispei- 
ed with mere seriousness than he usually showed, *' I am 
sorry for this honeat old heart ef Norway pine--blight.me 
if I am not^and for the daughters too— -besides, I have 
tfty own reasons for befriending one of them. I can be a 
wild fellow with a willing lasS of the game ; but to such 
decent and innocent creatures-*d— n me, I am Scipio at 
Numantia, and Alexander in the tent of Darius. You re- 
member how 1 touch o^ Alexander, (here he started into 
heroics.) 

<' Thus from the grave I iw to save my Io%'e ; . 
All draw yoor swords, wUh wines of lightning move.' 
When I rash on, sure none will date to stay : 
'Tis be^pty calls, and |^ory shows the way/' 

Claud Ualdro failed not to bestow the necessary comf 
mendations on his declamation, declaring that, in his opi- 
nien as. an honest man, he had always thoughtMr. Altaaaoot's 

firing that speech far auperior in tone and energy to 
^etterton. 

. Bunce, or Altamont, wrung his hand tenderly. " Ah, 
you flatter me^ my dear friend,*' he said ; /' yet^ why had 
not the public some of yoor judgment {-7-I should not then 
have bei^n at this pass. Heaven knows, my dear Mr. 
Halcro — heaven knows with what pleasure I could keep 
you on board with me, Jutst that I might have one friend 
who loves as much to hear, as I do to recite, the choicest ^ 
pieces of our finest "dramatic authoM. The most of. us are 
beasts, and, fur the Kirkwall hostage yonder, he uses me, / 1 
egad, as I use Fletcher, 1 think, and hufifo me the more, 
the more I do for him. But how delightful it would be io 
a tropic nigbr, when the ship was banging on the jbreeze 
with abroad and^teady 8ai],formeto rehearse Alexander^ 
with you for my pit, box, and gallery J Nay, ibr you are a 
follower of the muses, as J remember^ who knows b«t you 
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«id I migbt be the neant of iBipimg, like Orptens and 
Enrjdice, a pure taste tnta oor compaaioos, aad Bofteoing 
tbeir maBoen, while we exeited their better feeUiMn ? 

This was spokea with so much oq^^tiooy that Claud 
Halcro began to be afraid be had both made the actual 
pttDch over potent, and mixed to0 many bewitching in- jf 
gredients in the cnp of flattery which he had adminMer- 
ed ; and that, under the infloence of both potions, the sen- 
ttmental pirate might detain him by force, merely to rea- 
lize the scenes which his imagination presented* The 
conjuncture was, however, too delicate to admit of any 
adiTe effart, on Halcro^ part, to redeem his blunder, and 
therefore he only returned the tender pressure of hk 
friend^ hand, and Uttered the interjection, '^ alas," in aa 
pathetic a tone as he could. 

Bunce ismiediately resumed : **You are right, my 
iUend, these are but vain visions of felicity, and it re- 
mains but for the unhappy Altamont to serve the friend to 
whom he is now to bid farewell. 1 have determined to 
put you and the two girls ashore, with Fletcher ibryout 
protection ; and so call up the young women, and let them 
begone before the devil get aboard of me« or of some one 
else. You wiU carry my letter to the Magistrates, and 
second it with your own eloquence, and assure them, that 
if they hurt but one hair of Cleveland's bead, there Will 
be the devil to pay, and no pitch hot." 

Relieved at heart by this unexpected termination of 
Bunce's harangue, Halcro descended the compnnion -lad* 
der two steps at a time, and knocking at the caMii door, 
could scarce find intelligible Kmgaage enough to say his 
errand. The sisters hearing, with unexpected joy, that 
they were to be set ashore, muffled themselves in their 
cloaks, and when they learned that the boat was hoisted 
out, came hastily on deck, where they were apprized, for 
the first time, to their great horror, that their father was 
stHl to remain on board of the pirate. 

«* We will remain- with htm at every risk,^* said Minna 
-^«« we may be of some assistance to him, were It but for 
an instant— *we will live and die with him." 

•* We will aid him more serely," said Brenda, who 
comprehended the nature of their situation better than 
Minna, *' by interesting the people of Ktrfcwall te grant 
these gentlemen's demands." 
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^^Spdkeo like an angel (^ 9«m« and beattty,'' raU 
BuBce ; '^ aad now away witb joa ; for, d — ^n me, if this is 
tiot like baviBg a lighted liastock in €be powder-room^— if 

rra sfMak another word more, confosiid me if I know bow 
shall bridg myself to part with jou." . ' 

^^ Go, ID God's name, my daughters," said Magiraa* 
** I am io God's haiid ; and whan you are gooe I shall 
care little for myself-^asd 1 shall tbiok and say, as Idng 
as I ItFe, that this good gentlemsm deserves a better trade. 
fi<*4jro — go-<^^way with you''— for they yet lingered in 
QawiUingness to leave him. 

*' Stay not to kiss,'' aaid Bnnce, " for fear 1 be tempted 
to ask my share. Into the boat with you->«yet stop an io« 
atant " He drew the three captives apart — ^* Fletcher," 
said he, *' will answer for tbe rest of the fellows, and will 
aee you safe -off the sea^beacb.- But how to answer for 
Fletcher, I know not, except by trusting Mr. Hatcro with 
this little goarantee." 

He offered tbe Minstrel a small double-barrelled pistol 
whicb, be said, was loaded witb a brace of balls. Minna 
observed Halcro's band tremble as he stretched it out to 
take tbe weapon. ** Give it to me, sir," she said, taking 
itfrom the outlaw ; V and trust to me for defending my 
•ister and myself." 

'* Bravo, bravo !" shouted Bnnce. " There spoke a 
wench wprthy of Cleveland the King of Rovers." 

** Cleveland !" repeated Minns, '^ do you then »kBOW 
that Clevel^, whom you have twice named ?" 

<* Know him \ Is there a man alive," said Bunce, ** that 
^Dows better than I do the best and stoutest fellow ever 
atepped betwixt stem and etern? When he is out of the 
bilboes, as please Heaven he shall soon be, I reckon to 
aee you come on board of us, and reign the queen of 
•every sea we sail over. — You have got the little guar* 
idian, I suppose you know how to use it. If Fletcher 
behaves ill to you, you need only draw up this piece of 
iron with your thumb, so — and if be persists, it is but 
crooking your pretty for€*finger thus, and 1 shall lose tbe 
most dutiful messmate that ever man had — though, d-^n 
the dog, he will, deserve bis death if he disobeys my or- 
ders. And now, into the boat — but stay, one kiss for 
Cleveland's sake." i 

Brenda, in deadly terror, endured bis courtesy, but 
Minna, stepping back with disdain, offered her hand. 
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Bailee kaghed, bat kissed, with a theatrical air, the fair 
hand which she extended as a raDsom for her lips, and at 
length the sisters and Halcro were placed in the boat, 
which rowed off ander Fletcher's command. 

BoDce stood on the quarter-deck, sohloqqizing aAer 
^e manner of his original profesaion. ** Were this told 
at Fort Royal now, or at the Isle of Providence, or in the 
Petits Gnaves, I "wonder what they woald siiy of me ? 
Wbjr, that I was a good«natured miiksopr^a Jack^a-leat*— 
an ass.— >WeU, let them. I have done enough of bad to 
think about it ; it is worth while doing one good action, if 
it were but for the rarity of the thing, and to put one 
in good humour with one's self." Then turning to Alag- 
BUS Troil, he proceed — ** By — these are booji robas, 
these daughters of yours. The eldest would make her 
fortune on the Lonilon boards. What a dashing attitude 
the wench had with her, as the seized the pistol— d**-n 
me, that touch would have brought the house down. 
What a Roxalana the jade would have made ! (for in his^ 
oratory, Bunce, like Sancho's gossip, Thomas Cecial, was 
apt to use the most energetic word which came to hand, 
without accurately coMidering its propriety.) *^ I would 
give my share of ther neit pris^e but tahear her spout 

< XyrByt be gooe, and give a whiriwind roonii 
Or I will blow joa up like dast. — A vaunt ! 
Madness bat meanly represents my rage.' 

And then, again, that little, soft, shy, tearful trembler, 
for Statira, to hear her recite, 

* He speak» the kindtit words, and looks sneh things, 
Vows with such passion, swears with somach grace , 
That 'tis a kind of heaven to be deluded by him.' ^ 

What a play we might have run up !— I was a beast nc^ 
to think of it before 1 sent them off— 1 to be Alexander--^ 
Claud Halcro, Lysimachu3-*-this. old gentleman might 
have made a Clytus, for a pinch. ^ I was an ideot not to 
think of it!" 

There was much in thb effusion which might have dis* 
pleased the Udaller ; but, to speak truth, he paid no at- 
tention to it His eye, and, finally, his spy-glass, was em- 
ployed in watching the return of his daughters to the shore. 
He 9aw them land on the beach, and, accompanied by 
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iialcrO) sod aaotber maii> (Fletcher doubtless,) he saw 
them ascend the acclivity, and proceed upon the road to 
Kirtiwall, and he could even distinguish that Minna, as if 
eoDsidering herself the gaardian of the party, walked a 
little aloof from the rest, on the watch, as it seemed, 
against surprise, and ready to act as occasion should re- 
ttuire. At length, as the Udaller was just about to lose 
sight of them, he had the. exquisite saiisfaction to seethe 
party halt, and the pirate leave them, after a space just 
long enough for a civil farewell, and proceed slowly back, 
-on his return to the beach. Blessing the Great Being who 
bad thus relieved him from the most agonising feana which 
a father c^in feel, the worthy ITdaller, from that instant, 
stood resigned to his own fate, whatsoever that might bs^ 



CHAPTER XVII. / 

Over the monntains and under the wares , 
Over the fountains and under the graveSy 
Over fteod&that are d«apeet} 

Which Neptune obey» 
Over rocks that are steepest, 
Love will find out the way. 

OVt Song, 

Thb parting of Fletcher from Claud Halcro and the sis- 
ters of Burgfa^Westra, on the ^ot where it took place, 
was partly occasioned by a ssaall party of armed men be- 
ing seen at a distance in the act of advancing from Kirk- 
wall, an app^ritioii hidden from the Udaller'a spy«gl{»s by 
the swelLof the ground, but quite visible to the* pirate, 
whom it determined to consult his own safety by a speedy 
return to his boat. He was just turning away, wheo 
Minna occasioned the short delay which her father had 
observed. 

" Stop," she said ; <* I command you !-— Tell your 
leader from me, that whatever the answer may he from 
Kirkwall, he shall carry his vessel, nevertheless, round 
to Stromness ; and, being anchored there, let him send a 
boat ashor^ for Captain Cleveland when he shall see a 
' smoke on the Bridge of Broisgar." 

Fletcher had thought, like his messmate Bunce, of ask^ 
ing a kiss, at least, for the trouble of escorting these beau- 
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tifoi yoaiig ironmii ; and, perhaps, Dettli«F the terror of 
the approaching Kirkwall men, nor of Minba's weapofi^ 
might have prevented hia being, insolent. But the 
name of his Captain, and 'still more, the unappalled, dig- 
nified, and commanding manner of Minna Troil, overawed 
kim. .He made a sea-bow, promised to keep a sharp 
look-oat, and returning to his boat, went on board with h£i 
message. , 

As Halcro and the sisters proceeded te adyance towards 
the party whom they saw on the Kirkwall road, and who, 
on their part, had halted as if to obeerve tpem, Brenda, 
relieved, from (Jiie fears of Fletcher's presence, which had , 
hitherto tept her silent, exclaimed, " Merciful heaven ! 
Minna, in what hands haive we left our dear bihet ?" 

" In the bands of brave men," satd Minna, steadily— 
^^ I fear not for him." 

*' As brave as ypu please," sfiid (ylaud Halcro, <* hot 
very dangerous rogues for all that. — I know that fellow 
AltamoQt, as he calls himself, though that is not his right 
name neither) as debosheda dog as ever made a bam ring 
with blood and blank verse. He began with Barnwell, 
and every body thought he would eild with the gallows, 
like the last scene in Venice Preserved." 

*' It matters not," said Minna*^*' the wilder the waves, 
the more powerful is the voice that rales them« The 
name alone of Cleveland ruled the mood of the fiercest 
amopgst Uiem." 

'^ I am sorry for Cleveland," said Brenda, ** if such 
are his companions^^-T^but I care little for him ia compari- 
son to my father*" 

** Reserve your compassion for those who need it," 
9aid Minna; '*and fear nothing for our father. — God 
knows, every silver hair on his head is to me worth the 
treasure of an unsunned mine ; but 1 know that he is safe 
while in yonder ressel, and 1 know that he will be soon 
safe on shore." 

'* 1 would 1 could see it," said Claad Halc^ro ; '* but I 
fear the Kirkwall people, supposing Cleveland to be such 
as I dread, will not darQ to exchange htm against the 
Udaller. The Scots have very severe laws against theft- 
boot, as they call it." 

" But who are those on the road before us ?" said! 
Brenda ; *' and why do they halt there so jealously ?" 

*' They a^re a patrole of tfie militia," answered Haider 
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** Glorious John touches them off a little sbai^ly, — bat 
then John was a Jacobite,— 

• Mouths witboot bands, maintained at vast expense, 
' In |>eace a charge, In war a weak defence ; 

Stout once a month, the^march, a blustering band, 
And ever, bilt in time ofneed, eft band.* 

I fency they baited just dow, taking us, as tbej saw us 
on the brow of the hill, for a party of the sloop's men, 
and, now they can distinguish that you wear petticoats, 
tb^ are moTing on again." 

Tbey came on accoi^ingly, and proved to be, as Claud 
Halcro had suggested, a patrole sent out to watch the mo- 
tions of the pirateSi and to prevent their attempting de- 
scents to damage the country. 

Tbey heartily congratulated Claud Halcro, who was 
well known to more than one of them, upon his escape 
from captivity ; and the commander of the party, while 
offering every assistance to the ladies, could not help 
condoling with them on the circumstances in which their 
father stood, hinting, though in a delicate and doubtful 
manner, the difficulties which might be in the way of bis 
liberation. 

When they arrived at Kirkwall, and obtained an audience 
of the Provost and one or twa of the Magistrati^, thess 
difficnlties were more plainly insisted upon.—** The Hal- 
cyon frigate is upon the coast," said the Provost ; ** she 
was seen off Duncansbay-bead ; and though 1 have the 
deepest respect for Mr. Troil of Burgh-Westra, yet I 
shall be answerable io law if i release from pijtson the 
Captain of thia^susfacious vessel, on account of ^he safety 
of any indtViduaHtrlio may be unhappily endangered by 
his detention^ This man is now known to l>e the heart 
and sofll ofJthese buccaneers, and am I at liberty to send 
him aboard, that he may plunder the country, or perhaps 
go fight the King's ship ? — ^for he has impudence enough 
for any thing." 

^< Courage enough for any thing, you mean, Mr. Pro- 
vost," said Minna, unable to restrain her displeasure. 

*' Why, you may call it as you please, Miss Troil," said 
the worthy Magistrate ; " but, in my opinion, that sort of 
cbbrage which proposes to fight singly against two is little 
better than a kind of practical impudence." 
,. '* But our father ?" said Brenda, in a tone^of the most 
Ernest entreaty—** our father— the friend, I may say 
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Ae hSber of bk couotrj— ^to whom «o tbany look for 
kindness, and so many for actual support — whose loss 
woaki be the extinction of a beacon in a storm— will yott 
indeed weigh the risk which he runs against si^ch a tri- 
fltDg thing as letting an unfortunate man from prison, to 
leek bis unhappy fate elsewhere ?" 

^'-fiiss Br^nda is right," said Claod Halcro, *^ I am 
for let-a-be for let a- be, as the bojs say ; and never fash 
aboat a warrant of liberation. Provost, but just take a . 
fool's counsel, and let the goodman of the jail forget to 
draw his bolton the wicket, or leave a chmk of a win- 
dow open^ or the like, anci w6 will be rid of the rover, 
and have the one best honest fellow in Orkney or Zedand 
on^ the lea-side of a bowl of punch with us in five bours.'^ 
The Frovost replied in nearly the same terms as before, 
that he had the highest respect for Mr. Magnus Troii of 
Burgh- Westra, but that he could not suffer his considera- 
tion for aa^ individual, however respectable, to interfere 
with the dischaige of his duty. 

Minna then addressed her sister in a tone of calm an! 
sarcastic displeasure* ** Yoii forget," she said, *< Bren- 
ida, that you are talking of the safety of a poor insignifi- 
cmit Udaller of Zetland, to no less a person than the Chief 
Magistrate of the metropolis of Orkney ->-can you expect 
so great a person to condescend to such a trifling subject . 
of consideration ? It will be time enough for th^ Pro- 
vost to think of cofmplying with the terms sent to him^— 
for comply with them at length he both must and will- 
when the Church of Saint Magnus is beat down about his 
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" You may be angry with me, my pretty young lady," 
^d the good humoured Provost Torfe, ** but 1 cannot 
be offended with you. The Church of Saint Magnus has 
stood many a day, and I think will outlive both you and 
me, much more yonder pack of unhanged dogs. And^ 
jbesides^ that your father is half an Orkneyman, and hat 
both estate and friends among us, I would, 1 give you my 
word, do as much for a Zetlander in distress as i would 
for any one, excepting one of our own native Kirkwal- 
lers, who are doubtless to be preferred. And if you will 
take up your lodgings here with my wife and myself, we 
will endeavour to show you," continued he, *' that you 
are as welcome in Kirkwall as ever you could be in Ler- 
wick or Scalloway." 
^ Voi,.iL 16 
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M inna ddgoed no reply to this good bninoared inrH^ 
fioDi bat Breoda declioed it io civil teruM, pleading the 
neceflftitj of taking ap their abode with a wealthy widow 
of Kirkwall, a relation, who already expected them. 

Halcro made another attempt to move the Prorost, bnt 
fband him inezorahle. " The Collector of the Customs 
had already threatened," he said, ** to iolbrm against him 
for entering intq treaty, or, as he caAed it, packing and 
peeling with those strangers, even when it seemed the 
only means of pre?enting a bloody affray in the town ; 
and, should he now forego the advantage afforded by the 
imprisonment of Cleveland and the escape of the Factor^ 
he might incar something worse than censure." The 
burthen of the whole was, ** that he was sorry for the 
Udaller, he was sorry even for the lad Cleveland, who 
had some sparks of honour about him ; but his duty was 
imperious, and must be obeyed." The Provost then pre- 
cluded further argument, by observing, that another affair 
frpm Zetland called for his immediate attention. A gen« 
tleman named Mertoun, residing at Jartshoff, had made 
complaint against Snalesfoot the Jagger for having assisted 
a domestic of bis in embezzling some valuable articles 
which had been deposited in his custody, and he. was 
about to take examinations on the subject, and cause tbem 
io be restored to Mr. Mertoun, who was accountable for 
tbem to the right owner. 

In all this information, there was^ nothing which seemed 
interesting to the sisters excepting the word Mertoun, 
which went like a dagger to the heart of Minna, when 
she recollected the circumstances under which Mordaunt 
Mertoun had disappeared, and which, with an emotion 
less painful, though still of a melancholy nature, called a 
faint blush into Brenda*s cheek, and a slight degree of 
moisture into her eye. But it was soon evident that the 
magistrate spoke not of Mordaunt, but of his father ; and 
the daughters of Magnus, little interested in his detail, 
took leave of the Provost to go to their own lodgings. ^ 

When they arrived at their relation's, Minna made it 
her business to learn, b^ such inquiries as she could make 
without exciting suspicion, what was the situation of the 
unfortunate Cleveland, which she soon discovered to be 
exceedingly precarious. The Provost had not, indeed, 
committed him to close custody, as Claud Halcro had an- 
ticipated, recoUectiog, p^rhaps^ the farourable circum^ 
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vtances ond^r which he had sarreodered himself, nnd 
loth, lill the moment of the last necessity, altogether to 
break faith with him. But although leA: apparently at 
large, he was strictly watched by persons well armed and 
appointed for the purpose, who had directions to detain 
him by force, if he attempted to pass certain narrow pre* 
cints which were allotted to him. He was quartered in 
a strong room within what is called the King's Castle, and 
at night his chamber door was locked on the outside, and 
a sufficient guard mounted to prevent his escape. He 
therefore enjoyed only the degree of liberty which the 
cat, in her cruel sport, is sometimes pleased to permit-to 
the mouse which she has clutched-; and yet, such was the 
terror of the resources, the courage, and ferocity of the 
pirate Captain, that the Provost was blamed by the CoI< 
lector, and many other sage citizens of Kirkwall, for per- 
mitting him to be at large upon any conditions. 

It may be well believed that, under such circumstanees, 
Clereland had no desire to seek any place of public re- 
sort, conscious that he was the object of a mixed feeling 
of curiosity and terror. His favourite place of exercise, 
therefore, was tte external aisles of the Cathedral of 
Saint Magnus, of which the eastern end alone is fitted up 
for public worship. This solemn old edifice, having es- 
caped the ravage which attended the first convulsions of 
the Reformation, stilt retains 3ome appearance of episco« 
pal dignity. This place of worship is separated by a 
screen from the pave and western limb of the cross, and 
the whole is preserved in a state of cleanliness and de- 
cency, which might be well proposed as an example to 
the proud piles of Westminster and Saint Paul's. 

It was in this exterior part of the Cathedral that Cleve- 
land was permitted to walk, the rather that his guards, by 
watching the single open entrance, had the means, with 
very little inconvenience to themselves, of presenting 
any possible attempt at escape. The place itself was well 
aujted to his melancholy circumstances. The loAy and 
vaulted roof rises irpon ranges of Saxon pillars, of mas- 
sive size, four of which, 9till larger than the rest, once 
supported the lofly spire, which, long since destroyed by 
accident, has been rebuilded upon a disproportioned and 
truncated plan. The light is admitted at the eastern end 
through a lofty, well proportioned, and richly ornament- 
ed Gothic window, and the pavement is covered with ld- 
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•criptionSy^in different languages, distingaishing the gnnr^ 
•£ noble Orcadians, who have at dififerent times been dej 
l^osited within the sacred precincts. 

Here walked Cleveland^ musing ovef^the events of a 
tnis-spent life, which it seemed probable might be bronght 
to a violent and shameful close, while he was yet in the 
prime of youth. ** With these dead," he said, looking 
on the pavement, "will I soon be numbered — butjio bolj 
man will speak a blessing— ^no friendly hand register an 
inscription — no proud dedcendent sculpture armorial b«ar« 
ings over the grave of the pirate Cleveland. My whiten* 
ing bones will swing in the gibbet- irons on some wild 
beach or lonely cape, that will be esteemed fatal and ac* 
cursed Yor my sake. The old mariner, as he passes the 
sound, will shake bis bead, and tell of my name and ac* 
tions as a warning to his younger comrades. — ^But Minirat 
— Minna! — what will be thy thoughts when the newf 
xcaches thee ?--- Would to God the tidings were drowned 
in the deepest whirlpool betwixt Kirkwall and Burghs 
Westra ere they came to her eat I— and O, would to Hea« 
ven that we had never met, since we can never meet 
again r' 

He lifted up his eyes as he spoke, and Minna Troil 
stood before him. Her face was pale, and her hair di* 
shevelled, but her look was composed and firm, with its usu* 
al expression of high-minded melancholy. She w^ still 
shrouded in the large mantle which she bad assumed on 
leaving the vessel. Cleveland's first emotion was aston* 
ishment, his next was joy, not unmixed with awe. He would 
have exclaimed — he would have thrown himself at her 
feet, but she imposed at once silence and composure oo 
him, by raising her finger, and saying, in a low but com- 
manding accent — *' Be cautious--we are observed — there 
are men withput— they let me enter with difficulty. I 
dare not remnin long— they would think— they might be* 
lieve— O, Cleveland ! 1 have hazarded every thing to 
save you!" 

*• To save me ? — alas I poor Minna !'* answered Cleve- 
land; ''to save me is impossible — enoughs that 1 have 
seen you once more, were it but to say, forever £»re- 
well !" 

*' We must indeed say farewell," said Minna; ** for 
iate end ^oqr guilt have divided us forerer**— Cleveland^ 
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I have seen your associates— >need 1 tell jou more*— need 
I say that I know now w hht a pirate i^ ?" 
. *' Yoi| have been in the ruffians' power!'' laid Cleve- 
«nd, f^ith a start , of agony-— *' Did they presume " 

** C!leveland," replied Minn^, '* they presumed nothing 
—your name was a spell over them ; by the power of 
that spell over these ferocious banditti, and by that alone, 
1 was reminded of the qualities I once thought my Cieve* 
land's !" 

" Yes,'^ said Cleveland, proudly, <' my name has and 
shall have power over them, when they are at the wild- 
est ; and had they harmed you by one rnde word, they 
should have found — Yet if hat do I rave about'— I am a 
prisoner!" 

** You shall be so no longer," said Minpa-^*' Your safe- . 
ty-«fhe nafety of my dear father, all demand your instant 
freedom. 1 have farmed a scheme for your liberty^ 
which, boldly executed, cannot f^ji^l. The light is failing 
without— muiSe yourself in my cloak, and you will easily 
pass the guards— i have given them the means of carou- 
sing, and tbey are deeply engaged, Hasie to'the Loch of 
Stennis, and hide yourself tiii day dawns; then n»ake a 
smoke on the point where the land, stretching into the 
lake on each side, dividiss it nearly in two at the Bridge 
of Broisgar. Your vessel, which lies not far distant, will 
send a boat ashore— Do not hesitate an instant." 
• *^ But you, Minna 1—should this wild scheme succeed," 
said Cleveland — ** what is to become pf you ?'' 

^* For my share in your escape," answered the ihaiden, 
•• the honesty ^of my own intention — the honesty of my 
intention will vindicate me in the sight of Heaven, and 
the safety of my father, whose fate depends on yours, 
will be my excuse to man." 

In a few words, she gave him the history of their cap- 
ture, and its consequences. Cleveland cast up his eyes 
and raised his bands to heaven, in thankfulness for the 
escape of the sisters from his evil companions, and^hen 
hastily added, ^* But you are right, Minna, I must fly at 
all rates — for your father's sake I must fly. Here, then, 
we part- -yet not, I trust, forever." ' 

** For ever !" answered a voice that sounded as from a 
sepulchral vauLt. 

Tbey started, looked around th^ln, and then gazed oi| 
each other. It .seemed as if tKe echoes of the buildi*^ 

16* 
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Itad retamed Cleyeland's last words^ but tb^ protiaooia^ 
tioQ was too emphatically accented, 

** Yes, for ever 1" said Noraa of the FttfaUbead, step- 
ping forward from behind one of the massive Saxon pil'^ 
lars which support the roof of the Cathedral.-—*' H^re 
meet the crimson foot and the crimson hand— ^weU for 
both that the woand is healed whence that crimson was 
derived-.— well for both, but best for him who shed it.—* 
Here, then, you meet — and meet for the last time !" 

"Not so,^ said Cleveland, as if aboat to take Minna's 
hand—'* to separate me from Minna, while 1 have life, 
must be the work of herself alone." 

** Away t'' said Noma, stepping betwixt them, ** away 
with such vain folly l«— nourish no vain dreams of /uture 
meetings — you part here, and you part forever. The 
baifk pairs not with the dove*— guilt matches not with in- 
nocence* Minna Troil, you look for Xhe last time on 
this bold and criminal man- -Cleveland, you behold Min- 
na for the last time !" 

** And dream you," said Cleveland, indignantly, '* that 
your mummery imposes on roe, and that 1 am among the 
fools who see more than trick in your pretended art ?" 

** Forbear, Cleveland, forbear," said Minna, her he* 
reditary awe of Noma augmented by the circumstance of 
her sudden appearance. '* O forbear— she is powerful- 
she is but loo powerful. And do you, O Noma, remem- 
ber my father's safety is linked with Cleveland's." 

** And it is well for Cleveland that I do remember it," 
replied the Pythoness—** And that, for the sake of one, I 
am here to aid both>— you with your childish purpose 6( 
passing one of his bulk and stature under the disguise of 
a few paltry folds of wadmaal— what would your device 
have procured him but instant restraint with bolt and 
shackle ? 1 will save him — I will place him in security on 
board his bark. But let him renounce these shores for- 
ever«^ and carry elsewhere the terrors of his sable flag, 
and his yet blacker name ; for If the sun rises twice, and 
finds him still at anchor, his blood be ou his own head.— 
Ay-p--look to each other— look the last look that i permit 
to frail affection, and say, if ye can say it, ferewell for 
«ver." 

** Obey her," stammered Minna ; *' remonstate not, 
but obey her." 

Cleveland, grasping her band, and kissing it ardenttyy 
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said, but so low that she only could hear it, ** Farewell, 
MiODa, bat noi for e^er«^* 

** And DOW, maiden, begone," said Noma, >* and lea?« 
die r^t to the KeimkenDar." 

•• One word more," said Minna, " and I obey you— •^ 
fell me hot if I faa^v^e caught aright your meaning— Is Mm'-t 
daant Mertou safe and recovered ?" 

" Recovered, and safe," said Noma, *^else wo t6the 
hand that shed his blood !'^ 

Minna slowly sought the door of the Cathedral, and 
turned back from time to time to look at the shadowy 
form of Noma, and the stately and military ^ure of 
Cleveland, as they stood together in the deepening gloom 
of the ancient cathedral. When she looked back a se- 
eond time, they were in motion, and Cleveland followed 
the matt'on, as with a slow and solemn step she glided td» 
wards one of the side aisles When Minna looked back a 
third time, their figures were no longer visible. She col- 
lected herself, and walked on to the eastern door by 
which she had entered, and listened for an instant to the 
guard who talked together on the outside, 

*^ The Zetland girl stays a long time with this pirate 
fellow," said one. " I wish they have not more to speak 
about than the ransom of her father." 

" Ay, truly*" answered another, ** the wenches will 
have more sympathy with a handsome young pirate, than 
an old bed ridden burgher." 

Their discourse was here interrupted by her of whom 
tbey were speaking ; and, as if taken in the manner, they 
pulled ofiT their hats, made their awkward obeisances, and 
looked a little confused. 

Minba returned to the house where she lodged, much 
affected, yet, on the whole, pleased with the result of her 
expedition, which seemed to put her father out of danger, 
and assured her at once of the escape of Cleveland and of 
the safety of young Mordaunt. She hastened to commu* 
tiicate both pieces of intelligence to Brenda, who joined 
her in thankfulness to heaven, and was herself well nigh 
persuaded to believe in Noma's supernatural pretensions, 
80 much was she pleased with the manner in which they 
had been employed Some time was spent in exchanging 
their mfitual congratulations, and mingling tear^ of hope^ 
mixed with apprehension, when, at a late hour in the even- 
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jhug, tbey were tnternkpted by Claad Halcro, wbo, full of* 
afidgetling sort of importance, not qomiogled with fear» 
came to acquaint tbem, that the prisoner, Cleveland^ had 
disappeared from the Cathedral, in whrch he had been 
permitted to walk, and that the Provost, having been in- 
formed that Minna was accesaary to his flight, was coming 
in a aiighty quondary to make inquiry into the circum- 
-ftances. 

When the worthy Magistrate arrived, Minna did not 
conceal from him her of^n wish that Cleveland should 
make his escape, as the only means whtoh she saw of re- 
deeming her father from imminent danger. But that she 
had any actual accession to his flight she positively denied, 
and stated, ** that she bad parted from Cleveland in the 
Cathedral, more than two hours since, and then left him 
in company with a third person, whose name she did not 
conceive herself obliged tt> communicate.^' 

^* It is not needful^ Miss Minna Troil," answered Pro- 
TOst Torfe ; *' for although no person but this Captain 
Cleveland and yourself was seen to enter the kirk of 
Saint Magnus this day, we know well enough that your 
cousin, old Ulla Troil, whom you Zetlanders call Noma 
of Fitful-head, has been cruizing up and down, upon sea 
and land, and air, for what I knoW, in boats and ponies, 
and it may be on broomsticks ; and here has been our 
dumb Drow, too, coming and going, and jplaying the spy 
on every one. And a good spy he is, for he can hear 
every thing, and tells nprhingjggain, unless to? his mistress. 
And we know, besides, thafine can enter the,i(irk when 
all the doors are fast, and m-heen seen there inore than 
once, Ood save us from the *evil one. And so, without 
farther questions asked, I conclude it was old Noma whom 
you left in the kirk with this slashing blade ; and if so, 
they may catch them again that can. I cannot but-sa^, 
however, pretty Mil^ss^inna, that you Zetland folks 
seem to forget , both @^§^^d gospel, when you use the 
help of witchcraft to fetch delinquents out of a legal pri- 
son ; and the least that you, or your cousin, or your fa- 
ther, can do, is to use influence with this wild fellow to 
gp away as soon as possible, without hurting the town or 
trade, and then there will be little harm in what has 
chanced ; for, heaven knows, I did not seek the poor 
lad's life, so I could get my hands free of him without 
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blame ; and far less did I wish that through his impliaoD- 
Bieot any harm should come to worthy Magnus Troil of 
Burgh Westra." v 

** I see where the shoe pinches you, Mr. Provost,'^ 
said Glaud Halcro, *' and I am sure I can answer for my 
friend Mr. Troil, as well as for my^elf^ that we will say 
and do all in our power with this man Cleyeland, to make 
Uai leave the coast directly/' 

^ And I," said Minna, ^* am so convinced that what you 
recommend is best for all parties, that my sister and I. will 
set 6ff early t6*morrow morning to the House of Stennis, if 
Mr. Hakro will give us his escort, to receive my father 
when he comes ashore, that we may acquaint him with 
your wish, ^nJ to use every influence to induce this un* 
happy man to leave the country." 

Provost Tarfe looked upon her with some surprise. 
*< It is not every young woman,'' he sai^, <' would wish 
io move eight miles nearer to a band of pirates!" 

** We run no risk," s^id Claud Halcro, interfering^ 
^* The House of Stennis is strong ; and my cousin, whom 
it belongs to, has men and arms within it--*Uie young ladies 
9re as safe there as in Kirkwall, and much good may arise 
from an early communication betwixt Magnus Troil and 
bis daughters. And happy I am to see that in your case^ 
my good old friead — ^as glorious John says, 

• After much debate^ 
Hie man prevail above the magistrate.' " 

The Provost smiled, nodded his head, and. indicated^ 
as far as he thought he could do so with decency, how 
happy he. should be if the Fortune's Favourite, and her 
disorderly crew, would leave Orkney without further in* 
lerference or violence on either jside. He could not autho- 
rize their being supplied from the shore, he said ; but, 
either for fear or favt)ur, they. were certain to get provi* 
sioos at Stromness, This pacific magistrate then took 
leave of Halcro and the two ladies, who pro{$Qsed the 
next -morning to transfer their residence to the House of 
Stennis, situated upon the hanky of the salt-water lake of 
the same name, and about four iniles by water from the 
Road of Stromness, where the rover's vessel was lying. 
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X CHAPTER XVIII. 

Fly, F)eanoe| fly !— Thoa mayest escape. 

MAesiTK. 

It was one branch of the various arts by which Norna 
Mdeayoured to matntaiD her pretensions to supernatural 
powers, that sbe made berself familiarly and practically 
acquainted with all the secret passes and recesses, whether 
natural or artificial, which she could hear of, whether 
by tradition or otherwise, and was, by such knowledge, 
often enabled to perform feats which Were otherwise un* 
accountable* Thns, when she escaped from the taber- 
nacle at Burgh Westra, it was by a sliding board which 
covered a secret passage in the wall, known to none but 
herself and Magnus, who, she was well assured, would 
not betray heA The profusion also, with which she la* 
▼ished a considerable income, otherwise of no use to her, 
enabled her to procure the earliest intelligence respecting 
.whatever she desired to know, and, at the same time, to 
secure all other assistance necessary to carry her plans 
into effect. Cleveland, upon the present occasion, had 
occasion to admire both her sagacity and her resources. 

Upon her applying some means of forcible pressure, a 
door, which was concealed under some xich wooden sculp- 
ture in the screen which divides the eastern aisle from the 
rest of the Cathedral, opened, and disclosed a dark narrow 
winding passage, into which she entered, telling Cleve- 
land, in a whisper, to follow, and be -sure lie shut the door 
behind him. He obeyed, and followed her in darkness and 
silence, sometimes descending steps of the number of which 
she always assisted him, sometimes ascending, and oAen 
turning nt short angles. The air was more free than he 
could have expected, the passage being ventilated at dif- 
ferent parts by unseen and ingeniously contrived spiracles, 
which communicated with the open air. At length their 
long course ended^ by Norna drawing aside a sliding pan- 
nel, which, opening behind a wooden, or box-bed, as it is 
called in Scotland, admitted them into an ancient, but very; 
mean apartment, having a latticed window^ and a groined 
roof. The furniture was much dilapidated ; and its only 



ernaments were, on th^ one side of the wall, e garbnd of 
faded ribbands, Buch as are used to decorate whale ves* 
eek ; and on the other, an escutcheon, bearing an £arl*s 
arms and coronet, surrounded with the usual emblems of 
mortality. The mattock and spade, which lay in one 
corner, together with the appearance of an old man, who, 
in a rusty black coat, and slouched hat, sat reading by a 
table, announced that they were in the habitation of the 
church-beadle, or sexton, and in the presence of thl^ 
respectable functionary 

When his attention was attracted by the noise of the 
sliding pannel, he arose, and testifying much respect, but 
no surprise, took his shadowy hat from his thin gray 
locks, ^nd stood uncovered in the presence of Norn«^ 
with an air of profound humility. 

«' Be faithful," said Noma to the old man, ** and be- 
ware yon show not to any living mortal, the secret path 
to the Sanctuary." 

The old man bowed in token of obedience, and of 
thanks, for she put money in his hand as she spoke. 
With a faultering voice, he expressed his hope that she 
would remember his son, who was on the Greenland voy- 
age, that he might return fortunate and Siife, as he had 
done last year, when he brought back the garland, point- 
ing, to that upon the wall. 

*'*My cauldron shall boil, and my rhyme shall he said 
in his behalf," answered Noma. "Waits Pacolet without 
with the horses ?" 

The old sexton assented, and the Pythoness, command- 
ing Cleveland to follow her, went through a back door of 
the apartment into a small garden, corresponding, in its 
desolate appearance, to the habitation they had just quit- 
ted. The low and broken wall easily permitted them to 
pass into ano(her and larger garden, though not much 
hetter kept, and a gate, which was ufion the latch, let 
them into a long and winding lane, through which, Noma 
having whispered to her companion that it was the only 
dangerous place on their road, they walked with a hasty 
pacie. It was now nearly dark, and the inhabitants of the 
poor dwellings, on either hand, had betaken themselves 
to their houses. They saw only one woman, who was 
looking from her door, but blessed herself, and retired 
into herihouae with precipitation, when she saw the tall 
%are of Noma stalk past her with long strides. T^e 
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laoe tsODiAtictefl ihem into the conntrj, where the Anmh 
dwarf of Noma waited with three . horses, ensconced 
behind the- wall of a deserted shed. On one of these 
Koma iostaotly seated herself, Cleveland mounted ano* 
Iher, and, foUowed by Pacol^ on the third, thej moved 
sharply on through the darkness ; the active and spirited 
animals on which thej rode being of a breed rather taller 
than those reared in Zetland. 

After more than an hoar's smart, riding, in whieh Nor- 
na acted as guide, they ^topped before a hovel, so utterly 
desolate in appearance^ that it reseinUed rather a cattle* 
ahed than a cottage. 

^' Here yoa most remain till dawn^ when your signal canr 
be seen from yoor vessel,'' said Noma, consigning the 
horses to the care of Pacolet, and leading the way into 
the wretched hovel, which she presently illamioated by 
linhting the small iron lamp which she usually carried 
-along with her. " It is a poor/' she said, *^ bat a safe 
place of^ refuge ; for were we pursued hither, the earth 
would yawn and ado^it us into its recesses ere you were 
taken. For know, that this ground is sacred to the Gods 
of old Valhalla. — And now say, man of mischief and of 
blood, are ypo friend or. foe to Noma, the sole priestess 
jof these disowned deities ?'' 

*^ How is it possible for me to be your enemy ?" said 
Cleveland-*"*' confmon gratitude" 

'< CommoQ gratitade," said Noma, interrupting him, 
•• is a common wprd — ^^and words are the common pay 
which fools accept at the hands of knaves ; but Noma 
must be requited by actions— by sacrafices.'* 

^* Well, mother, name your request.*' 

** That you never se^k to see Minna T'roil again, and 
that you leave this coast in twenty -four hours," answered I 
£forna. 

** It is impossible," said th^ Captain ; ** I cannot be 
soon enough found in the sea-stores v^hich the sloop must 
have." r ' 

** You can. I will take care you are fully supplied ; 
jsnd Caithness and the Hebrides are not far distant — ^you 
can depart ifyou will" 

"And why should U" said the Captain, *• if I will 
not?" 
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^^Beeaaae your stay endangers others,*' said Noma, 
*' and will profejrour own destraction. Hear me with 
ttfttentidn. From the first moment I saw yoil lying sense- 
less ton ihe sand ibeneath the cliffs ofSambi^rgfa, i read 
that in your countenance which linked you with me, and 
those who were dear to me ; but whether for gocKd or 
evil) was bidden from mine eyes, i aided in saving your 
life— ^in preservlbg yonr property. I aided in doing so» 
(he Very youth whom you have crossed in his dearest 
^Sections — cfbssed by tale-^bearing and slander." 

^* I slander Mertoun !'' exclaimed the Captain. *^ By 
heaven, t scarce mentioned his name at Burgh Westra, 
if it is that which you mean. I'he peddling fellow Bryce, 
ne^nifig, 1 believe, to he my frieud, because he found 
aMiiethiiig eonld be tnade by me, did, 1 have since heard, 
cai^i7 'lattle or ^tnith, 1 know not which, to the old map, 
^wiwch was confirmed by the report of the whole island. 
Fat, for me, I scarce thought of him as a rival, else I bad 
taken a more hononrable way to rid myself of him.** 

*"* Was tbepoint of y oar double-edged knife, directed to 
the bosom of an unarmed man, intended to carve out that 
more honourable way V* said Noma, sternly. 

Clevela^ was conscience-struck, and remained silent 
for an instant, ere he replied, ^* There, indeed, 1 ilrajq^ 
wrong ; i>ut he is, 1 thank heaven, recovered, and wej^ 
come to an faononrable satisfaction." 

" €levelerid,*' said the Pythoness, ^* Nol The fiend 
who employs you as his implement is powerful ; but wi^h 
me^ he shall not strive. You are of that temperament 
"wdiich the dark infiuences desire as the tools of their agen- 
cy ; bold, haughty, and undaunted, unrestrainf^d by prin- 
ciple, and having only in its room a wild sense of indomita- 
ble pri^le, which such men can call honour. Such you 
are, and as such your course thaough life has been — on- 
ward and unrestrained, bloody and tempestuous. By me, 
however, it shaft be controlled," she concluded, stretching 
out her staff, as if in the attitude of determined authority 
— ^*ay, eveualtbough'tbe demon who presides over it 
afaould even now arise iq his terrors.** 

CJ[jevel«nd laughed scornfully. *' Good "mother,** he 

iiaid, *^ reserve such language for the rude sailor that im^ 

pleras you 1o bestow him fair wind, or the poor fisher- 

jaan that asks aucoess to his nets and lines. I have been 

Vol. II. 17 
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« 
long inaccftssible both to fear and to ^aperatition. Call 
forth your demon, if you command one, and place him be- 
fore me. The man that has spent years in company ivith 
incarnate devils, can scarce dread the presence of a dis- 
embodied fiend. '* 

This W.IS said with a careless and desperate bitterness 
of spirit, which proved too powerfully energetic even for 
the delusions of Noma's insanity ; and it was with a hollow 
and tremulous voice that she asked Cleveland—" For 
what, then, do you hold roe, if you deny tht power I have 
bonght so dearly ?" - 

" You have wisdom, mother," said Cleveland ; *' at last 
you have art, and art is power. I hold you for one who 
knows how to steer upon the current of events, but I de- 
ny your power to change its course. Do not, therefore, 
waste words in quoting terrors for which I have no feeling, 
but tell me at once, wherefore you would have me de- 
part ?" 

«• Because I will have you see Minna no more," answer- 
ed Noma — " Because Minna is the destined bride of him 
whom men call Mordaunt Mertoun— Because if you depart 
not within twenty-four hours, utter destruction awaits 
you. In these plain words there is no metaphysical delu- 
sion— Answer meiis plainly." 

" In as plain words, then," answered Cleveland, ** 1 
will-no^ leave these tslnnds— not, at least, till 1 have seen 
Minna Troil ; and never shiill your Mordaunt possess her 
while I live." 

** Hear him I" said Noma— *' hear a mortal man spurn 
at the means of prolonging his life ! — hear a sinful — a most 
sinful being, refuse the time which fate yet affords for 
repentance, and for the salvation of an immortal soul ! — 
Behold him how he stands erect, bold and contident in bis 
youthful strength and courage ! My eyes, unused to tears 
—even my eyes, which have so little cause to weep for 
him, are blinded with sorrow, to think what so fair u 
form will be ere the second sun set !" 

" Mother," said Cleveland, firmly, yet with «)me touch 
of sorrow in his voice, "1 in part understand your threats. 
You know more than we do of the course of the Halcyon 
— ^perhaps have the meafis (for 1 acknowledge you have 
shown wonderful skill of combination jn such afiairs) of 
directing her cruize our way. Be it sb, — 1 will not de* 
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part from my pnrpo§e for that risk. If the frigate comes 
hither, we have ^till our sboal water to trust to; aod I 
think they will scarce cut us out with boats, as if we were 
a Spanish t&beck. I am therefore resolvad ( will hoist 
ODce more the flag under which I have cruized, avail 
ourselves of the thousand chances which have helped os 
in greater odds, and at the worst, fight the vessel to the 
very last ; and, when mortal man can do no more, U is 
but snapping a pistol in the powder-room, and as we have 
lived, so will we die." 

There was a dead pause as Cleveland ended ; and it 
was broken by his resuming, in a sofler tone — *' You have 
heard my answer, mother ; let us debate it no further, 
but part in peace. I would willingly leave yon a remem- 
brance, that you may not forget a poor fellow to whom 
your services have been useful, and who parts with you 
in tQ unkindness, however unfriendly you are to his dear- 
est interests. — Nay, do not shun to accept such a trifle," 
he sard, forcing upoq Noma the little silver encha>ed hot 
which had been once the subject of strife betwixt IV^er- 
toan and him ; ** it is not for the sake of the metal, w4iich 
I know you value not, but simply as a memorial that you 
have met him of whom many a strange tale witi hereafter 
be told in the seas which he has traversed." 

'* I accept your gift," said Noma, ** in token that, if I 
have in ought been accessary to your fate, it was as the 
involuntary and grieving agent of other powers. Well 
did you say we direct not the current of the events which 
hurry us forward, and render our utmost efforts unavail- 
ing; even as the wells of Tuftiloe* can whe.el the stout-' 
est vessel round and round, in despite of either sail or 
steerage.— Pacolet!" she exclaimed, in a louder voice, 
'• what, ho ! Pacolet !" 

A large stone, which lay at the side of the wall of the 
hovel, fell as she spoke, and to Cleveland's surprise, if 
not somewhat to his fear, the misshapen form of the dwarf 

* A tpe//, in the lan^age of those seas, denotes one of those whirl- 
pools, or circular eddies, which wheel and boil with astonishing 
strength, and are very dangerous. Hence the didtinction, in old 
English, betwi&t wells and waves, the latter siguifyine the direct on- 
ward course of the tide, and the former the smooth, glassy, oiljj- 
Yooking whirlpools, whose strength seems to the eye almost irresisti- 
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was seen« like some oTergrown reptile, ex4riciittiig htbsi- 
selfoot of a sobterraoeao passage, the eniraoce to which 
the stone had covered. 

Nornav as if ioipressed by what Clevekad had said on 
the subject of her supemalural pretensioDS, was so far 
from endeavouring to avail herself of this opportunity to 
enforce them, that she hastened to explain the phenone- 
Don he had witnessed. 

** Such passages," the said| *' to which the enlniBces 
are carefully concealed, are frequently found in these 
islands — the places of retreat of the ancient iohabit^Bts, 
where tkey sought refuge from the rage of the Nonaansv 
the pirates of that day. It was that you might avaB your* 
self of this, in case^of need, that I brought you hither. 
Should you observe signs of pupsuit, you may either lnfiC[ 
in the bowels of the earth until it has passed by, or es- 
cape, if you will, tiiFough the iarther entrance near the 
lake, by which Pacolet entered but now. — And now fiire* 
well ! Think on what I have said ; for as sure as yew 
now move and breathe a living man, so surely is you9 
doom fixed and sealed, unless, withip four- and* twenty 
hours, you have doubled the Burgh head.' ^ 

*' Farewell, mother !'* said Cleveland, as she departed^ 
bending a look upon him, in which, as he could perceive 
by the lamp, sorrow was mingled with displeasure. 

The interview, which thus concluded, left a powerful 
effect even upon the mind of Cleveland, accustomed as 
he was to imminent dangers and to hair-breadth escapes. 
He in vain attempted to shake off the impression left by 
the words of Noma, which be felt the more impressive^ 
because they were in a great measure devested of her 
wonted mystical tone, which he contemned. A thousand 
times he regretted that he had from time to time delayed 
the resolution, which he had long adopted, to quit his 
dreadful and dangerous trade ; and as often he Qrmly de« 
termined, that, could he but see JMinha Troil once more, 
were it but for a last farewell, he would leave the sloop, 
80 soon as his comrades were extricated from their perilous 
situation, endeavour to obtain the benefit of the King'* 
pardon, and distinguish himself, ifpossible, in some more 
honourable course of warfare. 

This resolution, to which he again and again pledged' 
himself, had at length a sedative effect upon Iris mental 
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pertorbance, and, wrapt in his cloak, he enj6yed, for a 
time, that imperfect repose which exhaoe'ted nature de- 
mands as her tribute, even from those who are situated 
on the verge of the most imminent danger. But, how far 
soever the guilty may satisfy his own mind, and stopify 
the feelings. of remorse, by such a conditional repentance, 
we may well question whether it is not, in the sight of 
Heaven, rather a presumptuous aggravation, than an ex* 
piation-of his sins. 

When Cleveland awoke, the grey dawn was already 
mingling with the twilight of an Orcadian night. He found 
himself on the yei^e of a heautifnl sheet of water, which, 
close by the place where he had rested, was nearly divided 
>y two tongues of land that approach each other from the 
opposing sides of the lake,*and are in some degree united 
by the Bridge of Broisgar, a long causeway, containing: 
p^penings to permit the flow and reflux of the tide. Be- 
hind him, and /fonting to the Bridge, stood that remarka- 
ble semi-circl3 of huge upright stones^ which has no rival 
in Britain, eicepting the inimitable monument at Stone- 
henge. These immense blocks of stone, all of them 
above twelve feetr and several being even fourteen or 
flfleen feet in height, stood around the pirate in the grey 
light of the dawning, like the phantom forms of antedilu- 
vian giants, who, shrouded in the habiliments of the dead,, 
came to revisit, by this pale light, the earth which' they 
bad plagued by their oppression and polluted by their sins, 
till they brotkght down upon it the vengeance of long«- 
9affering. Heaven. 

Cleveland was less interested by this singular monument 
of antiquity than by the distant view of Stromness, which' 
be could as yet scarce discover. He lost no time in 
striking a light, by the assistance of one of his pistols, and 
some wet fern supplied him* with fuel sufficient to mate 
the appointed signal. It had been earnp^tly watched for 
on board the sloop ; for Gofie's incapacity became daily 
more apparent ; and even bin most steady adherents 
agreed it would be best to submit to Cleveland's command 
till they got back to the West Indies. ^ 

Bunce, who came with the boat to bring off his favourite 
commander, danced, cursed, shouted, and spoutei^Tor joy, 
when he saw him once more at freedom. ''They had 
already./' hft said^'^made some progress in vi'ctualline 

17* 
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th6 sloop, and they migbt have iiiad« inofe» b<rt For thtft 
ilniifken old swab Goffe, who minded nothiog btft spiiciiig 
the main-brace/' 

The boat's crew were inspired with the same enthmiaanr, 
and rowed so bard, that, althoof h the tide was artist thett, 
and the air of wind failed, they soon pkeed Cleveland 
once more on the quarter-deck of the ressel which it was 
bis misfortune to command. 

The first exercise of the Captain's pofWer Wat to mak^ 
known to Magnus Troil that he was at full freedom to de- 
paK'-tbat he was willing to msdce him any compensatiotfi 
in bis power, for the interruption of his toy age to Ktrk* 
wall ; and that Captain Cleveland Was desirous, if agree* 
able to Mr. Troil, to pay hk respects to him on board hi^ 
%rig — ^thank him for former favours, end apologize for the 
circumstances attending his detention. 

To Bunco, who, as the most civilized of the crew, Cleve-^ 
hnA bad entrusted this message, the old p!ain-deaitn|^ 
lidaflter made the following answer : — ** Tell your Captain 
i^at i should be glad to think he had never stopped any 
"One upon the high sea, save such as have auffisred'as llttk 
as I have. Say, toe, that if we ard to continue friends, 
we will be most so at a distance; for I like the sound of 
his canhoii ^alls as little by sea, as he would IHte the 
Whistle of a bullet by land from my rifle^^un. Sav, in a 
word, that I am ielorryi was mistaken in him, and that he 
«Would have done better to have reserved for the Spaniard 
the usage he is bestowing on bis countrymen." 

'* And so that is your message, old Snapcbolerick ?" 
aaid Bunco — " now stap my vitals if 1 have not a mihd to 
'4o ydur errand for you over the left shoulder, and teach' 
you more respect for gentlemen of fortune. , Bdt f wont, 
imd chiefly for the sake of your two pretty wenches, not 
-to me)Ation my old friend Cla(ud Halcfo, the very visage 
of whom brought back all the old days of scene-shifting 
and candle-snuffing. So good morrow to you^ Gafibr 
Sears*cap, and all is said that need pass between us." 

No sooner did the boat ptft off with the pirates, l^hd 
left the brig, and now returned to their own vessel, ibsm 
.Magnus, in order to avoid reposing unnecessary confi- 
dence In the honour of these gentlemen of fortune, ait 
Wiey called tbemsel? ea, got his brig under Way; an^ thtft 
1H«I coming fctenrably mtiDd, and increasing aa thfe 
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flun T0fl6, he crowded all sail for Scdh||i*flow9 intending 
there to disembark and go by land to Kirkwal1» where he 
expected to meet bis daughters an^ his friend Claud Hal- 
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CHAPTER XIX. 

NoW| Emmay now the la!%eflectloo make, 
What thou wouldst follow, what thoa mttst forsake. 
By oar UI-omeiiM stars and adverse Heaven, 
No middle object to thy choice is given. 

Henry and Emma, 

» 
The san was high in heaven ) the hoats were hasilj 
fttcbing fron» the shore the promised supply of provisions 
and water, which, as many fishing skiffs iirere employed 
m the service, were got on board with unexpected speed,^ 
and stowed away by the crew of the sloops with equal 
despatch. All worked with good will ; for all, save Cleve- 
land himself, were weary of a coast where every moment 
increased their danger, and where, which they estemeed 
a worse misfortune, there was no booty to be won. 
Bunce and Derrick took the immediate direction of this* 
duty, while Cleveland, walking the deck alone, and in 
silence, only intefered from time to ttme^ to give soine or* 
der which ciacumstances required, and tl^en relapsed into 
his own sad reflections. 

There are two. sorts of men whom situations of guilt, 
terror, and commotion, bring forward as prominent 
agents. The first are spirits so naturally moulded and 
fitted for deeds of horror, that they stalk forth from their 
lurking places like actual demons, to w^rk in their native 
element, as the hideous apparition of the Bearded Man 
came forth at Versailles, on the memorable 5th October, 
1789, the delighted executioner of the victims delivered up 
to him by a blood-thirsty rabble. But Cleveland belonged 
to the second class of these unfortunate beings, who are in- 
volved in evil rather by the concurrence of external cir- 
cumstances than by natural inclination, being indeed one 
in whom his first engaging in this lawless mode of life, 
as the follower of his father, nay, perhaps, even his pur- 
suing it as his father's avenger, carried with it something 
of mitigation and apology ; — one also who often considered 
his guilty situation with horror, and had made repeated, 
though inefiectaaly efforts to escape from it. 
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Such thought of r«ifci6^rsi»wei^ now rolling in his mind, 
and be may be forgiven^ff recoltectiotis ofMhina miogled 
witb and aided tbem. He looked around, too, on his 
mates, and profligate and hardened as he knew t}ieni to. 
be, he could not think of their payings the penalty of his: 
obstinacy. •* We shall be ready to sail with the ebb tide,'*' 
he said to himself—- '< why ^should I endanger these men, 
by detaining them till the hour of danger, predicted by 
that singular woman, shall atrire ?^ Her intelligence^ 
howeyer acquired, has been always strangely accurate 4 
and her Warning was as solemn as if a mother were Kfy ap- 
prize an erring son of his crimes,, and of bis approaching 
punishment. Besides, what chance is there that I can 
again see Minna ? She is at Kirkwall, doubtless^ add Xxs 
hold my course, thither would he to steer right upon the 
rocks. No^ I will not endanger these poor fellows — I wilt 
sail witir the ebb tide. On the desolate Hebrides, or on 
the north-west coast of lYetand, 1 will leave the vessel^ 
and return hither in some disguise-— yet, why should \ re- 
turn, since if will perhaps be only to see Hinna the bride 
tl(]irordaont?-^Ko— hetthe vessehsail with this tidls with- 
out me. I ^ill abide and take my fate.*' 

His meditations Were here iuterrupted by Jack Bhnce, 
who^ hailing him noble Captain, said' they were reiidj to 
sail when he pleased. 

** When %^ou please, Bunce ; for I shall leave the com- 
mand witb you, and go ashore at Stromness,'* said Cleve- 
land. 

'* You shall do no such matter, by Heaven T' answer- 
ed Bunce. *^ The command with me, truly \ and how the 
devil am I to get the crew to obey me ? Why, even Dick 
Fletcher rides rusty on me now and then. You. know 
well enough that without you, we shall be all at each 
other*a throats in half an hour ; and if you diesert us, 
what a rope's end does it signify whether we are destroy- 
ed'by the king's cruizers, or by each other ? Come, come, 
Dobfe Captain, there are black- eyed girb enough m the 
world, but where wi)t you find so tight a sea-boat as the> 
little Favourite here, manned as she is with a set of tear- 
ing hiA. 
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< Fit to flistarb the peace of all the worid. 
And rule it when 'tb wildest !' 

" You are a precious fool, Jack Bonce,'* said Cleve- 
land/ half-aDgry, and, in despite of himself, half diverted 
by the false tones and exaggerated gestures of the stag^- 
struck pirate. 

'** It may be so, noble Captain,'* answered 6ance> ''.and 
it may be that I have my comrades in my folly. Here 
are you, now, going to play All for Love, and the World 
well Lost, and yet you cannot bear a harmless bounce in 
blank verse — Well, 1 can talk proise for the matter, for I 
have news enough to (ell — and strange news too-— ay, and 
stirring news to boot." 

•* Well, pr'ythee deliver them (to speak thy own cant,) 
like a man of this world.*^' 

'* The Stromness fishers will accept nothing for their 
provisions and trouble," said Bunce — *' there i$ a wonder 
for you !'* 

*' And for what reason, I pray ?" said Cleveland ; '' it 
is the first time I ever heard of cash being refused at a sea- 
port." 

<< True— they commonly lay the charges on as thick as 
if they were caulking. But here is the matter. The 
owner of the brig yonder, the father of your fair Imoinda, 
stands paymaster, by way of thanks for the civility with 
which we treated his daughters, and that we may not meet 
our due, as he calls it, on these shores." 

** It is like th^ frnnk-hearted old Udaller I" said Cleve- 
land ; *' but is he then at Stromness ? 1 thought he was 
to have crossed the island for Kirkwall ?" 

" He did so purpose,** said Bunce ; *' but more folks 
than King Duncan, change the course of their voyage. 
He was no sooner ashore, than he was met with by a mad- 
dling old witch of these parts, who has her finger in eve- 
ry mnr»'s pye, and by her council he changed his purpose 
of goin<^ to Kirkwall, and lies ui anchor for the present in 
yonder white house, that you may see with-yoor glass up 
tho lake yonder. 1 am told the old woman clubbed also 
to pny for the sloop^s stores. Why she should shell out 
the hoards 1 cannot conceive an idea, except that she is 
said to be a witch, and may befriend us as so many devils.** 

" But who told you all this ?*' said Cleveland, without 
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usiog his spy-glass, or seeming so much interested in the 
news sis his comrade had expected. 

*' Why,'' replied Buace, ^* 1 make a trip ashore this 
morning to the village, and had a can with an old ae- 
qnaiotance, who had been sent by Master Troil to look 
after matters, and 1 fished it all out of him, and more too 
than I am desirous of telling you, noble Captain." '^ 

*' And who is your intelligencer V* said Cleveland ; 
** has he got no name ?" 

** Why, he is ah old, fiddling, foppish acquaintance of 
mine, called Halcro, if you most know," said Bunce. 

^' Halcro i" echoed Cleveland, his eyes sparkling with 
surprise—** Claud Halcro ?-^- why. he went ashore at lo- 
ganess with Minna and her sister — Where are they ?" 

*^ Why, that is just, what 1 did n(^ want to tell you," 
replied the confidant — ** yet hang me if 1 can help it, for 
1 cannot baulk a fine situation. — That start had a fine ef- 
fect— -O ay, and the spy*glass is turned on the House of 
Stennis now /--Well, yonder they are, it most be confes- 
sed-— indifferently well guarded too Some of the old 
witch's people are come over from that mountain of an 
island— Hoy, as they call it ; and the old gentleman has 
got some fellows under arms himself. But what of all 
that, noble Captain !— give you but the word, and we 
snap, up the wenches to-night— clap them under hatches 
— man the capstern hy day-break— up topsails— sitad sail 
with the morning tide." 

*> You sicken me. with your villany," said Cleveland, 
turning away from him. 

*' Umph : — ^villany, and sicken you !" said Bunce-— 
*' Now, pray, what have 1 said but what has been done a 
thousand times by gentlemen of fortune like ourselves ?" 
, *< Mention it not again," said Cleveland ; then took a 
turn along the deck, in deep meditation, and coming back 
to Bonce, took him by the hand, and said, ** Jack, 1 will 
see her once more." 

** With all my heart," said Bunce, sullenly. 

*' Once more will I see her, and it may be to abjure at 
her feet this curbed trade, and expiate my offences " 

*^ At the gallows !" said Bonce, completing the sen- 
tence-^*^ With all my heart !— confess and be hanged is 
a most reverend pjroverb.^' 

" Nay — ^bat, dear Jack !" said Cleveland^ 
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«• Dear Jaek!*' aiiiw«fedl Bimce, in Ihe Mne sdleii 
looe — *^ a dear sight yoa have been to dear Jack. Hot 
Ivoid jbar:o«viicoirnie«^I have dooe with oaripg for yon 
for ever— *I should but sicken yon with my Tillanoos 
counsels." 

** Now UHist I sooth this silly fellow as if be were a 
jspoiled child/* said Cleveland, speaking at Bance» but 
not io hioB ; '* and yet he has sense enough, and brarery 
enough top : and one would think, kiadoess enougk to 
know that men don't pick their words during m^ple of 
wind." 

^ Wky, that's true, Cknent," said Bonce, '<aftd there 
is my hand upon it^-^And, now! think japon't, yon shall 
have your last interview, for it's out of my .line to prevent 
a fnrting scene ; and what signifies a tide-Hire can sail by 
to-nMMTow's ebh as weU as by this." 

Cleveland sighed, fcr Noma's prediction rushed on hia 
aaiod ; but the opportunity of a last neeting with -Minna 
mm too tempting to be remgned either for preaentssaoiit 
or ppediotion. 

^' I will go presently ashore to the place whene they ail 
are," eaid Bonce ; ^* and the payment of these «torss 
jfaaH aeme me for a ^»text: and i wiU carry aay letter 
«r BMssage &om you to Minna with the destterity of a va- 
let do chambre." 

'* Mai they haiie armed men-^you may be in danger,'' 
said Cleveland. 

^' Not a whit-<«ot a wlnt," replied Bunco. *< J pro- 
tected the wenches when they were in my power; I 
-WBcrafit fhetr father wiil neither wrong me, aor see mt 
wronged." 

^' Tou say tmio," said Cleveland, *' it is not in his na- 
ture. 1 wiH instantly wvite a note to Mbna." And he 
ran down io the cabin. fi>r that purpose, where he wasted 
much paper, ere with a trembling hand, and tbrobbiog 
heart, he achieved such a letter as he l^ped mi^t pie- 
vail on Minna to permit him a tarewell :meetbg on the 
sBoceeding morning. 

His adherent, Bunce, in the mean while, sought out 
fietcher, «f whose support to second aay laotion what- 
soever, he aooouBled himself peHeoHy sure ; and, ibl- 
lowed by this trusty satellite, he intooded tmnself aa the 
awful presence af Uawtnos fte boatowaia, and Derrick 
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the quarter-master, who were regaling themselves with 
a can of rumbo, after the fatiguingduty bf the day. 

'* Here comes he can tell us," said Derrick. — " So, 
Master Lieutenant, for s> we mnst call you now, I think, 
let as have a peep into your counsels— -^hen will the ahn 
char be a trip ?" 

** When it pleases heaven, Master Quarter-master," 
answered Bunce, '^ for^l know no more than the stern- 
post." 

" Why, d — n my buttons," said Derrick, " do we not 
weigh this tide ?" 
^ *♦ Or to-morrow's tide, at farthest ?" said the Boatswain 
— *' Why, wjiat have we been slaving the whole company 
for, to get all these stores aboard ?" 

" Gentlemen," said Bunce, ** you are to know that Cu- 
pid has laid our Captain on board, carried the vessel, and 
Bailed down his wits under hatches," 

" What sort of play-stuff is all this ?" said the Boatswain 
gruffly. " If you h.ave any thing to tell us, say it in a word, 
like a man.'' 

** Howsorodever," said Fletcher, ** I always think Jack 
Bunce speaks like a man, and acts like a man too — and 
60, d'ye see. " 

" Hold your peace, clear Dick ; best of bully-backs, be 
silettt," said Bunce — "Gentlenren, in one word, the Cap- 
tain is in love." 

'• Why now, only think of that!" said the Boatswain ; 
*' not but that 1 have been in love as often as any m^n, 
when the ship was laid up." 

/* Well, but," continued Bunce, ** Captain Cleveland 
is in love — Yes — Prince Volscius is in love; and though 
that's the cue for laughing on the stage, it is no laughing 
matter here. He expects to meet the girl to-morrow, 
for the last time ; and that, we all know, leads to another 
meeting, and anotlier, and so on till the Halcyon is down 
on as, and then we may look for more kicks than half- 
pence." 

<«By — ," said the Boatswiain, with a sounding oath, 
*< we'll have a mutiny, and not, allow him to go ashore, — 
eh. Derrick ? 

Vol. U. 18 



206 THE PlRATfe, 

<* And the beftt way toT),^' said Derrick ? 

«* What d'ye think of it, Jack Banee T'^said Fletcher, in 
whose ears this counsel sounded very sagely, but who 
still bent a wistful look apon hi^ companion. 

•* Why, look ye, gentlemen," said Bunce, " I will mu- 
tiny none, and stap my vitals if any of yon shalK'* 

«* Why then I won't, for one," said Fletcher; "but 
what are we to do, since howsomdever-r " 

** Stopper your jaw, Dick, will you?" said Bunce. — 
*^ Now, Boatswain, I am partly of your mind, that the 
Captain must be brought to reason by a little wholesome 
force. But you all know he has the spirit of a lion, and ^ 
will do nothing unless he is allowed to hohd on his own 
course! VVell, Til go ashore and make this appointment. 
The girl comes to the rendezvous in the morning, and the 
Captain goes ashore — we take a good boat's crew with us, 
to row against tide and current, and will be ready at the 
signal, to jump ashore and bring off the Captain and the 
girl, whether they tvill or no. The pet child will not 
quarrel with us, since we bring off bis whirligig alongst 
with him ; and if he is still fractious, why, we will weigh 
anchor without his orders, and let him come to his senses 
at leisure, and know his friends another time." 

*' Why this has a face with it. Master Derrick," said 
Hawkins. 

"Jack Bunce is always right," said Fletcher ; " how- 
somdever, the Captain will shoot some of us, that is cer- 
tain." , 

*' Hold your jaw, Dick," said Bunce ; *• pray who the 
devil cares, do you think, whether you are shot or bung ?" 
*' Why, it dont much argufy for the matter of that," re- 
plied Dick ; '* bowsomdiever " 

** Be quiet, 1 tell you," said his inexorable patron, 
** and hear me ^ut. — We will take him at unawares, so 
that he shall neither have time to use cutlass nor pops ; 
and 1 myself, for the dear love I bear him, will be the first 
to lay him on his back. There is a nice tight-gO^ing bit of 
a pinnace, that is a consort of this chase of the Captain's, 
— if I have an opportunity^ f 11 snap her dfi on my own 
.'account." 
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** Yes, yes," eaid Derrick, *• let you alone for keepi ng 
on the look-out for your own comforts." ' 

^* Faith, nay," said Btince, *' I only snatch at them when 
they come fairly in my way, or are purchased by dint of 
my own wit ; and none of you could h;ive fallen on such 
a plan as this. We shall have the Captain with lis, head, 
hand, and heart and all, besides making a scene fit to 
fii^rsh a comedy. So 1 will go ashore to make the ap- 
pointment, and do you possess some of the gentlemen 
who are still sober, and fit to be trusted, with the know- 
ledge of our intentions." 

Bnnce, with his friend Fletcher, departed accordingly, 
and the two veteran pirated remained looking at each 
other in silence, until the boatswain spoke at last. ** B — 
me. Derrick, if I like these two daSadandilly yonng fel- 
lows ; they are not the true breed. Why, they are no 
more like the rovers I have known, than this sloop is to a 
first-rate. Why, there was old Sharpe that read prayers 
to his ship^s company every Sunday, what would he have 
'said to have heard it proposed to bring two wenches on 
board ?" 

** And what would tough old Black Beard have said," 
answered his companion, '' if they had expected to keep 
them to themselves ? They deserve to be made to walk 
the plaok for their impudence ; or to be tied back to back 
and set a diving, and 1 care not how soon." 

** Ay, but who is to command the ship then ?'^ said 
' Hawkins. 

'* Why, what ails you at old Goffe ?" answered Der- 
rick. 

** Why, he has sucked the monkey so long and so of: 
ten," said the boatswain, *' that the best of him is buff'd. 
He is little better than an old woman when he is sober, 
and he is roaring mad when he is drunk — we have had 
enough of Goffe." 

•* Why then what d'ye say to yourself, or to me, boat- 
swain ?" demanded the quarter*master. *' I am content 
to toss up for it." 
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**' Rot it, DO," answered the boatswain, aAer a mo- 
mentis consideration ; *' if we were within reach of the 
trade- winds, we might either of ns make a shift ; but it 
will take, all Cleveland's navigation to get us tbere_; and 
»o, I think, there is nothing like Bunco's project for the 
present* Hark, he calls for (he boat — I must go on deck 
and have her lotvered for his hqnoui*, d — his eyes." 

The boat was lowered accordingly, made its voyage np 
the lake with safety, and landed Bonce within a few hun- 
dred yards of the old mansion-house of Stennis. Upon 
arriving in front of the 'house, he found that hasty mea- 
sures had been taken to put it in a state of defence, the 
lower windows being barricj* Jed, with places left for use 
of musketry, and a ship>gun being placed so as to com« 
nand the entrance, which was besides guarded by two 
centinels. Bunco demanded admission at the gate, which 
was briefly and Uioceremontoosly refused to him, with an 
exhortation to him, at the same time, to be gone about 
his business before worse came of it. As he continued, 
however, importunately to insist on seeing some one <^ 
the family, and stated his business to be of the most vt> 
gent nature, Claud Halcro at length appeared, and with 
more peevisbnesft than belonged to his usual manner, that 
admirer of glorious John expostulated with his old ac* 
quaiotance upon his pertinacious folly. 

** You are," be said, ** like foolish moths fluttering 
about a candle^ yvhich is-sure at last to consume you.'^ 

'• And you," said Bunco, " are a set of stingless drones, 
whom we can smoke out of your defences at our pleasure, 
with half a do^en of hand-grenades." 

*' Smoke a fool's head !" said Halcro ; ^* take my ad- 
vice, and mind your own matter^, or there will be these 
upon you, will smoke you to purpose. Either begone, or 
tell me in two words what you want ; for you are like to 
receive no welcome here save from a blunderbuss. We 
are men enough of ourselves; and here is young Jfor- 
daunt Mertoun come from Hoy, whom your Captain so 
nearly mun?ered." 

*' Tush man," said Bunce, " he did but let out a Kttle 
malapert blood." 
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" We want do such phlebotomy here,** said ClauAal- 
cro ; *• and besides, your patient turns out' to be nearer 
allied to us than either you or we thought of; so you may 
think how little welcome the Captain or any of his crew 
are like to be here." 

*' Well ; but what if I bring money for the stores sent 
on board ?" 

<« Keep it till it is asked of you," said Ualcrq. << There 
are two bad paymasters — he that pays too soon, and he that 
does not pay at all." 

" Well, then, let me at least give our thanks to the do- 
nor," said Bonce. 

^* Keep them, too, till they are asked for," answered 
the poet. 

** So this is all Ihe welcome I have of you for old ac* 
quaintance sake ?" said Bunce. 

** Why, what can I do for you. Master Altamont ?" said 
Halcro, somewhat moved — ^* If young Mordaont had had 
his own will, he would have welcomed you with the red 
Burgundy, Number a thousand. For God's sake begone, 
else the stage direction will be, £nter guard, and seize 
Altamont" 

** I will not give you the trouble," said Bunce, ** but 
will make my exit instantly. -*Stay a moment^l had al- 
most forgot that I have a slip of paper for the tallest of 
your girls there — Minna, ay, Minna is her name. It is a 
farewell from Captnin Cleveland — you cannot refuse to 
give it her." 

**Ah, poor fellow !" said Halcro—" I comprehend'*— 
I comprehend — Farewell, fair Armida — 

< *Mid pikes and mid bullets, mid tempests and fire, 
The danger is less than in hopeless desire.' 

Tell me but this— is there poetry in it ?' 
« " Choke full to the seal, with song, sonnet, and eles:y," 
answered Bunce; '^ but let hor have it cautiously and se- 
cretly." 

"Tush, man !— teach» me to deliver a billetdoux !•*- 
me, who have been in the Witts' Coflfec-hou$e, and have 
seen all the toasts of the Kit Cat Cl^ib !— Minna shall have 

• * 18* 
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it tfren,for old acqaaintance sakci Mr. Aliamoiit^ a<id for 
jOQT Captain'fl 8ak«.too, who baa less of the core of devil 
about him than his trade requires. There can be no harm 
io a farewell letter «" 

" Farewell then, old boy, for ever and a day,*' said 
Bance ; and seizing the poet's band, gave it so hearty a 
gripe, that he left him roaring, and shaking his fi^t, like 
a dog when n hot cinder has fallen on bis foot. 

Leaving the rover to return on board the vesael, we 
remain with the family of Magnus Troil, assembled at 
their kinsman's mansion of Stennis, where they maintain- 
ed a constant and careful watch against surprise. . 

Mordaunt Mertoun had been received with mttcb kind- 
ness by Magnus Troil, when he carae to his assistance, 
with a small party of Noma's dependants, placed by her 
under his command. The Udaller was easily satisfbd 
that the reports instilled into his ears by the Jagger, in 
zealous desire to augment his favour to warda his more pro- 
fitable customer, Cleveland, by diminishing that of Mer- 
toun, were without foundation. They had, indeed, been 
confirmed by the good Lady Glowrowrum, and by com* 
mon fame, both of whom were pleased to represent Mor- 
daunt Mertoun as an arrogant pretender to the favour of 
the sisters of Burgh- Westra, who only heMtated, sultan- 
like, on whom he should bestow the handkerchief. But 
common fame, Magnus considered, was a common liar, 
and he was sometimes disposed (where scandal was con- 
cerned) to regard the good Lady Glowrowrum as rather 
an uncommon specimen of the same genus. He therefore 
received Mordaunt once more into full favour, listened 
with much surprise to the claim which Noma laid to the 
young intn's duty, and with iio less intei^st to her inten- 
tion of surrendering to him the considerable property 
which she had inherited from her father. Nay, it is even 
probable that, though he gave no immediate answer to 
her hints concernit^j^n' union betwixt his eldest daughter 
and her heir, hem^f^^tbink such an alli|ftiM recommend- 
ed, as well by tb^ y^ng man's9f>ersonai merits as by the 
.chance it ff^e of retaining the very large estate which 
had been cBwffed betwixt bis own father and that of Noma. 
At all events, the Udaller received his^^ng friend with 
much kindness, and he and the propietor of the mansion 
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joined in entrBstiog to him, as the youngest and moat ac* 
tive of the party, the charge of cooimanding the night- 
watch, and relieving the centineb aroond the Hoase of 
Stennis. 
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CHAPTER X. 

Of an oatiaw, (his is the lawe — 

That men hitn take and bind| 
Without pitie hang*d to be» 

And waive with the-wind. 

The Ballad of the J^ut Brwm Mad, 

MoRDAURT had caused the sentinels who had been on 
duty since midnight to be relieved ere the peep of day, 
and having given directions that the guard should be again 
changed at sun-rise, .he had retired to a small parlour, and 
placing his arms beside him, was slumbering in an easy 
chair, when he felt himself pulled by the watch-cloak in 
whiah he was enveloped. 

'* Is it sun-rise," said he, *' already ?" as, starting up, 
he discovered the first beams lying level upon the hori- 
zon. 

*' Mordaunt !" said a voice, every note of which thrill- 
ed to his heart. 

He turned his eyes on the speaker, and Brenda Troil, 
to-his joyful astonishment, stood before him. As he was 
about to a^ressher eagerly, he was checked by observ- 
ing the signs of sorrow and discomposure in her pale 
cheeks, treml^ing lips, and brimful eyes. 

'* Mordaunt," she said, ** you must do Minna and me a 
favour — you must allow us to leave the house quietly, and 
without alarming any one, in order to go as far as the 
Standing Stones of Stennis." 

^^ What freak can this be, dearest Brenda ?" said Mor- 
daunt, much amazed at the request — 'Vsome Orcadian 
observance of superstition, perhaps; but the time is too 
dangerous, and my charge from your father too strict, 
that 1 should permit you to pass without his consent. 
Consider, dearest Brenda, I am a soldier on duty, and 
must obey orders." 

*' Mordaunt," said Brenda, '* this is no jesting matter- 
Minna's reason, nay, Minna's life, depends on yoiir giving 
us this peopission." 



THE PIRATE. 213 

*' And for what purpose ?" said Mordaoot—- '* let me at 
least know that." 

**' For a wild and a desperate purpose,''' replied Btvenda 
— '* It i>r thill she TOHy meet Cleveland." 

*' Cleveland!" said IVfordaunt- — *' should the villain cenne 
ashore, he shall be welcomed with a shower of rilfe- balls* 
Let m€ within a hundred yardri of him," he added, grasp** 
ing his piece, *' and all the mischief he has done me dhall 
be balanced with an ounce bullet!" 

'' His death will drive Minna frantic," said Brenda ; 
^'and he who injures Minna, Brenda wi^l never again k>ok' 
upon." 

*' This is madness — raving madness I" said Alordaunt 
— " Consider your honour —consider your duty.'^ 

*^ I can consider nothing but Minna's danger," said 
Brenda, breaking into a flood of tears ; ** her former iil- 
ness was nothing to the state she has been in all night. 
She holds in her hand bis letter, written in characters of 
fire, rather than of ink, imploring her to see him ior a 
last farewell, as ahe would save a mortal body and an itor 
laortal soul — pledeiog himself for her safety, and ^eclar 
ring DO power shall force him from the coast till he has 
seen her.— You mwi let us pass/* 

^* HiB impossible !" replied Mordaunt, in great per- 
plexity—*' This ruffian has imprecations enough, doul^t- 
Jess, at his fingers' ends, but what better pledge has he to 
offer ? — I cannot permit Minna to go.^' 

**t suppose," said, Brenda, somewhat reproachfully, 
while she dried her tears, yet still continued sobbing, 
^* that there is something in what Noma spoke of betwixt 
Minna and you ; and that you are too jealous of this poor 
wretch to allow him even to speak with her an instant be- 
fore his departure." 

•* You are unjust," said Mordaunt, hurt, and yet soidq- 
what flattered by her suspicions, *'you are as unjust as 
you are imprudent. You know- -you cannot but know — 
that Minna is, chiefly dear to me as yaur sister. Tell nae, 
Brenda — ^and tell me tru1y-<-if I aid you in this folly, faave», 
you-^no suspicion of the Pirate's faith ?" 

'^'No, none," said Brenda ; *' if E had any, do you think 
1 would urge you thus ? — he is wild and unhappy, bat I 
think we may in this trust him.' 



>»^ 



214 THE PIRATE* 

** Is the appointed place the Standing Stones, and the 
time daj-break ?" again demanded Mordaunt. 

** It is, and the time is come,'' said Brenda— *" for Hea- 
ven's sake let as depart !" 

*' I will myself," said Mordannt, '* reliere the sentinel 
at the front door for a few minutes, and suffer you to p;us 
—Ton will not protract this interview, so full of danger ?*' 

•• We will not," said Brenda ; *' and you, on your part, 
Ton will not avail yourself of this unhappy man's ventur- 
ing hither, to harm or to seize him ?" 

" Rely on my honour," said Mordaunt ; '' he shall have 
no harm, unless he offers any." 

** Then I go to call my sister," said Brenda, and ti4p- 
ped out of the upartment. 

Mordaunt considered the matter for an instant, and then 
going to the sentinel at the front door, he told him to ran 
instantly to the main guard, and order the whole to turn 
out with their arms— to see the order obeyed, and to re- 
turn when they were in readiness. Meantime, he him- 
self, he said, would remaan upon the post. During the 
interval of the sentinel's absence, the/ront door was slow- 
ly opened, and Minna and Brenda appeared, muffled in 
their mantles. The former leaned on her sister,- and 
kept her face bent on the ground, as one jvho felt ashamed 
of the step she was about to take. Brenda aldo passed 
her lover in silence, but threw back upon him a look of 
gratitude and affection, which doubled, if possible, his 
anxiety for their safety. 

The sisters, in the meanwhile, passed out of sight of 
the house, when Hinna, whose step, till that time, had 
been faint, and feeble, began to erect her person, and to 
walk with a pace so firm and so swift, that Brenda, who 
had some difficulty to keep up with her, could not forbear 
remonstrating on the imprudence of hurrying her spirits, 
and exhausting her force, by such unnecessary haste, 

" Fear not, my dearest sister," said Minna ; •' the spi- 
rit which I now feel will, and must, sustain me through 
the drjeadful interview. I could not but move with a 
drooping head and dejected pace, while 1 was in view of 
one who must necessjarily deem me deserving of his pity 
or his scorn. But you know, my dearest Brenda, and 
Cleveland shall also know, that the love I bore to that 
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unhappy man, was as pore ^ tbe rays of that aiini that is 
now reflected on the waves. And i dare attest that glo- 
rious sun, and yonder blue heaveo, to bear me witness, 
that, but to urge him to change his unhappy/ course 
o£ liie, I ha.<^ not, for all tbe temptations this round 
world holds, ever consented to see him more." 

As she spoke thus, in a tone which afforded much con- 
fidence to Brenda, the sisters attained tbe summit of a 
rising ground, whence they commaded a full view of the 

. Orcadian Stoneheoge, consisting of a huge circle and 
semi-circle of the Standing Stones, as they are called, 

^ which already glimmered a grayish whit^ in the rising 
sun, and projected far to the westward their long gigan- 
tic shadows. At another time, the scene would have 
operated powerfully on the imaginative mind of Minna, 
and interested the curiosity at least of hej sensitive sis- 
ter. But, at this moment, neither was at leisure to re* 
ceive the impressions which this stupendous monument 
of antiquity is so well calculated to impress on the feel- 
ings of those who behold it ; for they saw, in the lower 
lake, beneath what is termed the Bridge of Broisgar, a 
boat well manned and armed, wjiich had disembarked one* 
'of its crew, who advanced alone, and wrapped in a naval 
cloak, toward that monumental circle which they them- 
selves were about to reach from another quarter. 

'^ They are many, and they are armed," said the start- 
led Brenda^ in a whisper to her sister. 

*' It is for precaution's sake,'' answered Minna, ** which, 
alas, tlyeir condition renders but too necessary. Fear no 
treachery from him^— that, at least, is not his vice." 
* As she spoke* or shortly afterwards, she attained the 
centre of the circle, on which, in the midst of the tall 
erect pillars of rude stone that are raised aroundf lies one 
flat and prostrate, supported by short stone pillars, o^ 
which some reliquesare still visible, that had once served, 
perhaps, the purpose of an altar. 

** Here," she said, *' in heathen times (if we may be* 
lieve legends, which have cost me but too dear,) our an- 
cestors offered sacrifices to heathen deities— and here 
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imII I, from my soqI, renoance, abjure, and offer up to a 
better wad a more mercifal God than was known to them, 
ike Tain ideas with which my youthfiil imaginattOQ has 
been seduced.'* 

Sbe stood by the prostrate table of stone ^ and saw 
Cleveland advance towards her, with a timid pace, and a 
downcast took, as dtfierent from bis asdal character and 
bearing, as Minna^s high look and lofty deraeanonr, and 
calm contemi^ative posture, was distant from that of the 
loTe-livni and broken-hearted maiden, whose weight had 
almost borne down the support of her sister as she left 
die House of Stennis. If the belief of those » true, who 
ai»ign thef^e singular monuments eiclasively to the Druids, 
Minna migkt have seemed the Haza or high priestess of 
the order, from whom some champion of the trit>e ex- 
pected inauguration. Or, if we hold the circles of Go- 
thic and Scandinavian origin, she might have «eeroed a 
descended vision of Freya, the spouse of the thundering 
deity, before whom some bold sea-king or champion bent 
with an awe, which no mere mortal terror could have in- 
flicted upon him. Brenda, overwhelmed with inexpressi- 
ble fear and doubt, remained a pace or two behind, anx- 
ious! v observing the motions of Cleveland, and attending 
to nothing around, save to him and to her sister. 

Cleveland approached within two yards of Minna, and 
bent his head to the ground. There was. a dead pause, 
until Minna said, in a firm but melancholy tone, '* Unhap- 
py man, why didst thou seek this aggravation of our Woe? 
Depart in peace, and may Heaven direct thee to abetter 
course than that which thy life has yet held." 

** Heaven will not aid mf»," said Cleveland, *• except- 
ing by 3'our voice. I came hither rude and wild, scarce 
knowint; that my trade, my desperate trade, was more 
icrimtnnl in the sight of man or of heaven, than that of 
those privateers whom your law acknowledges. I was 
bred in it, and, but for the wishes you have encouraged 
me to form, .1 should have, perhaps, died in it, desperate 
and impenitent. O, do not throw me from jou-r-let me 
do something to redeem what I have done amiss, and do 
not leave your own work half finished !" 
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** CleTolai^l" said Minna, " I will not reproach yop 
Tfith abofliog my inexperience, or with availing joarself 
of those delusions which the credali ty of early youth had 
flung around me, and which led me to confound your fatal 
course of Ufe with the deeds of our ancient heroes. Alas, 
when! saw your followers, that illusion was no more !—- 
but I do not upbraid you with its having existed. Go, 
Cleveland ; detach youips«lf from those miserable wretches 
with whom you are associated, and believe me, that if 
heaven yet grants you the means of distinguishing your 
name by one good or glorious action, there are eyes left 
in these lonely islands, that will weep as much for joy as 
— as — they must now do for sorrow.'* 

*' And is this all ?" said Cleveland ; *< and may I not 
hope, that if I extricate myself from my pres^it associates 
— if 1 can^B|..my pardon by being as bold in the right, 
as I have VPn fl^oAen in the wrong cause*— if after a 
term, I care iiot how long — but stjH a term which may 
have an end, 1 can boast of having redeemed my fame- 
may I not — vMg I not hope tha^lVlnna may forgive What 
my God and n^ country shall have pardoned ?*' 

'* Never, Cleveland, niever !'' said Minna, with the ut- 
most firmness ; '* on this spot we part, and pan for ever, 
and part without longer indulgence. Think of me as of 
one dead, if you continue as you now are ; but if, which 
may heaven grant, ynu change your fatal course, think of 
me then as one' whose morning and evening prayers will 
be for your happiness, though she has lost her own^ 
Farewell, Cleveland !'* 

He kneeled, overpowered by his own bitter feelings, to 
tak^ the hand which she held out to him, and in that in- 
stant, his confidant Bu nee, starling from behind one of the 
large upright pillars, his eyes wet with tears, exclaimed — 

" Never saw such a parting scene on any stage. But 
I'll be d-r-d if you make your exit as you expect.'* 

Andjio saying, ere Cleveland could employ either re- 
monstance or resistance, and indeed before he could get 
upon his feet, he easily secured him by pulling him down 
on his back, so that two or three of the boat's crew seized 
him by the arms and legs, and began to hurry him towards 
the lake. Minna and Brenda shrieked, and attempted to 
^, but Derrick snatched up the former with as much ease 
as a falcon pounces on a pigeon ; while Bunco, with an 
oath or two, which were intended to be of a consolatory 

Vol. I. 19 
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nature, seized on Brenda, and the whole party, with two 
or three of the other pirates, who, stealing -from the ^a- 
ter'side, had accompanied them on the amhuscade, hegan 
hastily to run towards the hoat, which was left in charge 
of two of their number. Their course, however, was 
unexpectedly, and, for their criminal purpose, fatally in- 
terrupted. 

When Mordaunt Mertoun had tamed out his guard in 
arms, it was with the natural purpose of watching over 
the safety of the two sisters. They had accordingly close- 
ly observed the motipns of the pirates, and when they saw 
so many of them leave the boat and steal towards the place 
of rendezvous assigned to Cleveland, they naturally sus- 
pected treachery, and by cover of an old hollow way or 
trench, which perhaps had anciently been cojSjected with 
the monumental circle, they had throfs^Ji(^^blves un- 
perceived between the pirates and tflSir flR- At the 
cries of the sisters, tMkur started up and placid themselves 
in the way of the ruffi^s, presenting theirpieces> which, 
notwithstanding they dirgfl not fire, for iKr^ of hurting 
the young ladies, secured as they were ii^e rude grasp 
of the marauders. Mordaunt, however, advanced with 
the speed of a wild deer on Bunce, w^, loath to quit his 
prey, yet unable to defend himself otherwise, turned te 
this side and that alternately, exposing Brenda to the 
blows which Mordaunt offered at him. This defence, 
however, proved in vain against a youth possessed of the 
lightest foot and most active hand ever known in Zetland, 
and after a feint or two, Mordaunt brought the pirate to 
the ground with a stroke from the butt of of the carabine, 
which he dared not use otherwise. At the same time 
fire-arms were discharged on either side by those who 
were liable to no such cause of forbearance, and the pi- 
rates who had hold of Cleveland, dropped him, 'naturally 
enough, to provide for their own defence or retreat. But 
they only added to tb^number of their enemios ; for 
Cleveland, perceiving Minna in the arms of Derrick, 
snatched her from the ruffian with one hand, and with the 
other shot him dead on the spot. Two or three more of 
the pirates fell or were taken, the rest fled to their boat, 
pushed off, and fired repeatedly on the Orcadian party, 
which they returned, with little injury on either sid«. 
Meanwhile Mordaunt, having .first seen that the sisters 
were at liberty and in full flight towards the house, ad- 
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yanced on Cleveland with his cutlass drawD. Th^ pirate 
presented a pistol, ^nd calling out at the same tii^e,<t— 
** Mordaunt, I never missed my aim/' he fired it into the 
air, and threw it into the lake ; then drew bis cutlaiss, 
brandished it round his head, and flung that also as far as 
his arm could send it, in the same direction. Yet such 
was the universal belief of bis personal strength and re- 
sonrces, that Mordaunt still used precaution, as, advan- 
cing on Cleveland, he asked if he surrendered. 

"1 surrender to no man," said the Pirate -captain*; 
"bat you may see I have thrown away my weapoiiti." 
^e was immediately seized by some of the Orcadi 
withoDt his offering any resistance ; but the instant int 
fefence of Mordaunt prevented bis being roughly treate 
on board. • The victors conducted him to a weH-secured 
upper agAnent in the House of Stennis, and placed a 
sentinel aOne*<l©or. Bunce and Fletcher^ J^oth of Whom 
had been stretched on the field du|jng the skirmish, were 
lodged in the same chamber ; and two prisoners, who ap- 
peared of loiyr rank, were cnn%ied in a vault belonging 
to the mansiift). 

Without pretending to describe thi^jap of Magnus Troil, 
who, when awakened by the noise anl firing, found bis 
daughters safe, and bis enemy a prisoner, we shall only 
nay, it was so great, that he forgpt^ for the time at leas t, 
to inquire wha circumstances were those which placed 
them in dQn£^er : and that he hugged Mordaunt to bis 
brei^st. a thousand times, as their preserver ; and swore 
as often by the bones of his sainted namesake, that if he 
had a thousand daughters, so tight a lad, and so true a 
friend, shouldihve the choice of them, let Lady Glow* 
rowrumsay what she would. 

A very different scene was passing in the pmon-cham- 
ber of the unfortunate Cleveland and h^ associateb.^ The 
Captain sat by the window, his eyes bent on the prospect 
of the sea which.it presented, and was seemingly so in* 
tent on it, as.to be insensible of the presence of the others^ 
Jack Bunce stood naeditating some ends of verse, in or- 
der to make his advances towards a reconciliation with 
Cleveland ; for he began to be sensible, from the conse- 
quences, that the part he had played towards his Captain, 
however well intended, was neither lucky in its issue, 
.nor likely to be well taken.- His admirer and adherer** 
Fletcher lay half asleep, as it seemed, on a truckle*^ 
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in the room, withont the leait attempt to interfere in th^ 
conversation which ensued. 

" Nay, bat speak to me, Clement," said the penitent 
Lieutenant, *' if it be but to swear at me for my stupidity. 

< What, not an oath ? — Naj^ then the worid coes hardy 
If Clifford cannot tparahb friends an oath.*^ 

** I pr'ythee peace, and be gone !" said Cleyeland ; 
}' I have one 'bosom friend led yet, and you will make me 
pstew its contents on you, or on myself.*^ 
^ I have it !" said Bunco, *' I have it V* and mi he 
t, in the vein of Jaffier — 

** < Then, by the hell T merit, 111 not leave thee, 
Tin to thyself at least thoa'rt reconciled, ^^ 
However thy resentment deal with me !' *' ^^ 

** I pray you once More to be silent,'' said Clevi^and— » 
** Is it not enough that you have undone me with your 
treachery, but yoti mo^t ^fm me with youf silly buffoon- 
ery ? — I would not luive oelieved you would have lifted a 
finger against miM^Ick, of any man or devil in yonder 
unhappy ship." 

'* Who, I ?" exclamed Bunce, ** 1 lift a finger against 
you ! — And if I did, it was in pure love, and to make you 
the happiest feHew thot dver trode a deck, with you mis- 
tress beside yoU, and fifty fine fellows at your command* 
Here is Dick Fletcher can bear witness I did all for the 
best, if he would but speak, instead of lolloping there 
like a Dut<^ dogger laid up to be careened. Get up, 
Dick, and speak for me, won't you ?'* • 

** Why, yes, Jack, Bunce," answered Fletcher, raising 
himselftt^ difficulty, and speaking feebly, ** I will if I 
can — aN I aiway^knew you spoke and did for the best — 
but howsomdever, d'ye see, it has turned out for the worst 
for me this time,, for 1 am bleeding .to death, I think." 

^< You cannot be such an ass!" said J^ck Bunce, 
springing to his assistance^ as did Cleveland.' But human 
aid came too late-^he sunk back on the bed, and, turning 
on his face, expired without a groan. 

<< I always thought bim a d — d fool," said Bunce as he 
wiped a tear from his eye, ** but never such a consum* 
mate ideot as to hop the perch so sillily. I have lost the 
best follower — " and be again wiped his eye* 

Cleveland looked on the dead body, the rugged featurei 
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•of which had remaiDed unaltered by the death-pan^ ** A 

bull-dog," he said, *' of the true British breed, and, with 
a better CO unaeUor, would have been abetter man." 

'* You may sny that of some other folks too, Captain, 
if you are mbdod to do them justice/' said Bunce. 

*» 1 loay indeed, and especially of yourself,'* said Cleve- 
land, in r»^ply. 

" Why then Bay^Jaek, I forgive you^^^ «aid Bunce ; 
*• it's but a short word, and soon spoken," 

" I forgive you from all my soul, Jack," said Cleveland, 
who had resumed his situation at the window ; *' and the 
rather that your folly is of little consequence— the mor% 
ing is come that must bring ruin on us all." 

'* What, you are thinkingof the old woman's prophecy 
you spoke of?" said Bunce. 

" It wilUoon be accomplished," answered Cleveland. 
** Come himer ; what do yoii take yon large squarenrig- 
ged vessel for, that you see doubling the head-land on the 
east, and opening the Bay of Stromness ?" 

** Why, I can't make her well out," said Bunce, " but 
yonder is old Gofife, takes her "for a West Indiaman load* 
ed with rum and sugar, f suppose, for d — n me if he does 
not slip cable, and stand out to her V** 

^' instead of running into the shoal- water, which was 
his only safety," said Cleveland — ^^* The^ol t the dotard t 
the drivelling drunken ideot !^ — be will get his liquor hot 
enough ; for yon is the Aalcyon— -See, she hoists her co- 
lours and fires a broadside ! and there will soon be aa 
end of the Fortune's Favourite 1 I only hope they will 
fight her to the last plank. The Boatswaia used to be 
staunch enoughaand so is Goffe^ though an incarnate de» 
mon. Now she shoots away, with all the sail she can 
spread, and that shows some sense." 

<* Up goes the Jolly Hodge, the old black flag, i^ith the 
deatb^s head and hourglass, and that shows some spunk."' 

*^ The hour glass is turned for us, Jack^ for this boul 
-«-our sand is running fast. Fire away yet, my roving^ 
lads 1: The deep sea or the blue sky, rather than a rope 
and a yard-arm." 

Thero was a momeot ef anxious and dead silence ; 
the sloop, thongh hdp pressed, maintaining still a riuiiiiiig^ 
fight, and the frigate continuing in full chase, but scarce 
f eturniug a shot. At length the vessels neaced each 
olher» 90 as to show th^t the man^of-wac intended t^ 
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board the sloop, instead of sinking her, {irobablj to secure 
the plunder which might be in the pirate vessel. 

" Now Go£fe — ^now Boatswain !" exclamed Cleveland, 
in an ecstasy of impatience, and as if they could have 
heard his commands, ** stand by sheets and tacks — ^rake 
her with a broadside, when yon are under her bows, 
then about ship, and go o£f on the other tack like a wild 
goose. The sails shiver — the helm's a-lee — Ah ! — deep- 
sea sink the lubbers !•— they miss stays, and the frigatis 
runs them a-board !''' 

Accordingly the various mameuvres of the chase had 
l^rought them so near, that Cleveland, with his spy-glasS, 
could see the man-of-war's -man boarding by the yards 
and bowsprit, in irresistible numbers, 'their naked cut- 
lasses flashing in the sun, when, at that critical moment, 
both ships were enveloped in a cloud of thick black 
smoke, which suddenly arose ou board the captured pi- 
rate. 

** Exeunt omnes," said Bunce, with clasped hands. 

" There went the Fortune's Favourite, ship and crew," 
said Cleveland, at the same instant. 

But the smoke immediately clearing away, showed that 
the damage had only been partial, and that from want of a 
sufficient quantity of powder, the pirates had failed in 
their desperate attempt to blow up their vessel with the 
Halcyon. 

Shortly after the action was over. Captain Weather- 
jrort of the Halcyon sent an officer and a party of ma- 
rines to the House of Stenis, to demand of them the pi- 
rate seamen who were their prisoners, and, in particular, 
Cleveland and Bunce, who acted as Cagljpin and Lieute- 
nant of the gang. 

This was a demand which wsis not to be resisted, though 
liagnus Troil could hare wished sincerely that the roof 
under which he lived had been allowed as an asylum at 
least to Cleveland. But the officer's orders were peremp- 
tory ; and he added, it was Captain Weathernort's ia- 
tentibn to land the other prisoners, and send the whole, 
with a sufficient escort, across the island to Kirkwall, in 
^rder to undergo an examination there before the civil 
^rei^ipusto their beiMPeot off to London fbr 
trial at the^lBtgfeuCourt of AdmlFall^, Magnus coidd 
therefore only intercSfcioj^^oduaage'to Cleveland, and 
t))at he might not be fiil#ipped dr phindi^ed; whidi the o^ 
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ficer, struck by hi? good mien, and compassionating his 
situation^ readily promised. The honest Odaller would 
have said something in the way of comfort to Cleveland 
himself, but he could not find words to express it, and on- 
\y shook his head. 

*' Old friend/^ said Cleveland, you may have much to 
complain of-— yet you pity instead of exulting over me — 
for the sake of you and yours, I will never harm human 
being more. Take this from me — my last hope, but my 
last temptation also*'— he drew from his bosom a pocket 
pistol, and gave it to Magnus TroiL * ' Remmember me to 
-«^but no — let every one forget me. 1 am yoiir prisoner^ 
sir^" said he to the officer. 

** And I a(so,'' said poor Bunce ; and patting on a thea> 
tricBl countenance, he ranted, with no very pereeptibU^ 
Mtering in his tone, the words of Pierre : 

< Captain, vou shoiild be a geatleman of honour / 
Keep off the rabble, that I may have room 
To entsrtain my fatO) and die with decency.* " 
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CHAPTER XXL 



JqJ} joy, in London now ! . 

SOUTMET. 

T0E news of the capture of the rover soon reached to 
Kirkwall, about an hour before noon, filled all men with 
wonder and with joy. Liitle business was that day done 
at the Fair, whili^ people of all ages and occopatioos 
streamed from the place to see the prisoners a&they were 
marched towards KiikwHll, and to triumph in the different 
appearance which they now bore from that which they 
had exihibited when rantinfi^^ swaggering, and bullying in 
the streets of that town. The bayonets of the marines 
were soon seen to glisten in the sun, and then came on the 
melancholy troop of captives, hand-cuffed two and two 
together. Their finery had been partly torn from them 
by their captors, partly hung in rags about them ; many 
were wounded and covered with blood, many blackened 
and scorched with the explosiop, by which a few of the 
most desperate had in viain strove to blow up the vessel. 
Most of them seemed sullen and impenitent, some were 
more becomingly affected with their condition, and a few 
braved it out, and sung the same ribald songs to which 
they had made the streets of Kirkwall ling when they 
were in their frolics. 

The Boatswain and Goffe, coupled together, exhausted 
themselves in threats and imprecations against each other ; 
the former charging Goffe with want of seamBoship, and 
the latter alleging that the Boatswain had prevented him 
from firing the powder that was. s^pwed forward, and so 
sending them all to the other world together. Last came 
Cleveland and Bunco, who were permitted to walk un- 
shackled ; the decent melancholy, yet resolved manner 
6f the former, contrasting strongly with the stage strut 
and swagger ivhich poor Jack thought it fitting to assume, 
in order to conceal some less dignified emotions. The 
former was looi^ed upon with compassion, the latter with* 
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a mixtare of scorn and pity ; while laoBt olT die otiiert 
iospired horror, and eren fear, }»y their looks and their 
iangftiage. 

There was one indiyidaal in Kirkwall, who was so fttr 
from hastening to see the sight which attracted ^1 eye?, 
that he was not even aware of the event which agitated 
the town. This was the elder Mertoun, whose residence 
Kirkwall had been for two or three days, part of which 
had been spent in attending to some judicial proceeding?, 
undertaken at the instance of the Procurator Fiscal, against 
that grave professor, Bryce Snaelsfoot, In consequnce 
of an inquisition into the proceedings of this worthy tra«- 
der, Cleveland's chest, with his papers and other raattera 
therein contained, had been restored to. Mertoun^ as the 
lawful custodier iheridof^ until the right owner should be 
in a situation to establish his right to them. Mertoun was 
at first desirous to ^ throw back upon Justice the charge 
which she was disposed to entrust him with ; but, on pe- 
rnsing one or two of (he papers, he hastily changed hie 
mind — in broken words, requested the Magistrate to let 
the chest be sent to his lodgings, and, hastening home- 
ward, bolted himself into the room, to consider and dis- 
gest the singular information which chance had thus con^ 
veyed to him, *and which ipcreaecd in a tenfold degree^ 
ht« impatience for an interview with the mysterious Nor- 
na of the Fitful-head. 

It may be remembered that she had required of him« 
when they met in the Churchyard of Saint Ninians, to 
atten^l in the outer aisle of the Cathedral of Saint Mkgr 
nus, at the hour of noon^ on the fifth day of the Fair of 
Saint Olla, there to meet a person by whom the fate of 
Mordaunt would be explained to him.— -"It must be her- 
self," he said ; **and that 1 should see her at this mo- 
ment is indispensable* How to find her sooner, I know 
not ; and better lose a few hours even in this exigence, 
than o£fend her by a premature attempt to force myself 
on her presence.'* ' 

Long, therefore, before noon — ^long before the town of 
Kirkwall was agitated by the news of the events on the 
other side of the island, the elder Mertoun was pacing the 
deserted aisle of the Cathedral, awaiting, with agonizing 
eagerness, the expected communication from Noma. 
The bell tolled twelve — no door opened — no oiie was 
seen to enter the Cathedral ; but the last sounds had not 
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ceased to reverberate through the yaulted roof,^hen, gU* 
ding from one of the interior side^aisles, Noma stood be*- 
fore him. Mertoan, indifferent to the apparent mystery 
of her sodden approach, (with the secret of which the 
reader is acquainted,) went up to her at once, with the 
earnest ejaculation — UHa— UHa Troil-^aid me to save 
our unhappy boy !" 

"To Ulk Troil,'* said Noma, "I answer not— I gave 
that name to the winds, on the night that cost me a father !" 

"Speak not of that night of horror," said Mertoun ; 
'^we have need of our reason ; tet us not think on re* 
collections which may destroy it ; but aid me, if thou 
canst, to save our unfortunate child !" 

"Vaughan," answered Noma, **he is already saved—- 
long since saved ; think you a mother^s band — and that of 
such a mother as 1 am— would await your crawling, tardy, 
ineffectual assistance ? No, Vaughan-^l make myself 
known to you, but to show my triumph over you — it is 
the only revenge which the powerful Nornapermits her- 
self to take for the wrongs of Ulla Troil," 

**Have you indeed saved him— saved him from the 
murderous crew ? — ^speak !-^and speak truth J— 1 will be- 
lieve every thing — all you wotild require me to assent 
to ! — ^prove to me only he is escaped ahd'safe !" 

"Escaped and safe, by my means/' said Nornn—-**saf^, 
and in assurance of an honoured and happy-alliance. Yes, 
great unbeliever ! — ^yes, wise and self*opinioned infidel i 
-» these were the works of Noma! 1 knew you many a 
year since : but never had 1 inade myself known to you, 
save with the triumphant consciousness of having con- 
trolled the destiny that threatened my son. All combined 
against him — planets which threatened drowning — com- 
binations which menaced blood — but my akill was supe- 
rior to all. 1 arranged — 1 combined— ^l found ineana — I 
taade th«m-^each disaster ha« been averted ;---aBd what 
infidel on earth, or stubborn demon beyond the bounds of 
earth, shnll hereafter deny my power?*' 

The wild ecstasy with which she spoke, so much re- 
sembled triumpljant insanity, that Mertoun answered — 
"Were your pretensions less lofty, nnd your speech more 
plain« 1 should-be better assured of my son's safety/* 

"Doubt on, vain sceptic J'* said Noma — '*And yet 
know, that not only is our 8on safe, but vengeance is mine, 
though I sought it not — vengeance on the powerful im- 
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plement of the darker inflaences by whom my schemes 
were so often thwarted, and even the life of my son en- 
dangered. — Yes, take it as a guarantee of the truth of my 
speech, that Cleveland-^the pirate Cleveland — even now 
enters Kirkwall as a prisoner, and will soon expiate with 
his life the having shed blood which is of kin to Noma's.'* 

'* Who didst thou say was prisoner ? exclaimed Mer- 
tonn, with a voice of thunder — *< Who, woman, didst thoa 
say should expiate his crimes with his life ?" 

** Cleveland — ^the pirate Cleveland !" answered Noma ; 
**^nd by me, whose counsel he scorned, he has been per- 
mitted to meet his fate." 

** Thou most wretched of women !" said Mertoun, 
S4>eaking from between his clenched teeth, — **thou hast 
slain thy son, as well as thy father !" 

" My son I — what son ? — ^what mean you ? — ^M ordaunt 
is your son — ^your only son !" exclaimed Noma— is he 
not ?— tell me quickly — is he not ?" 

^^Mordaunt is indeed my son," said Mertoun-— ** the laws, 
at least, give him to me as such — But O, unhappy Ulla! 
Cleveland is your son as well as mine — ^hlood of our blood, 
bone of aur bone ; and if you have given him to death, I 
will end my wretched life along with him !" 

" Stay — hold — stop, Vaughan t" said Noma ; '* I am 
not yet overcome — ^prove but to me the truth of what 
you say, 1 would find help, if 1 should -evoke hell !-^But 
prove your words, else believe them 1 cannot." 

^' Thou help I wretched, over-weening woman !— in 
what have thy combinations and thy stratagems — the le- 
gerdemain of lunacy-<-the mere quackery of insanity — in 
what have these involved thee I—and yet I will speak to 
thee as reasonable«»nay, 1 will admit thee as powerful— 
Hear then, Ulla, the proofs which you demand, andlBnd a 
remedy, if thou canst :— 

'* When I fled from Orkney," he continued, after a 
pause ; ** it is now five and twenty years since— I bore 
with me the unhappy offspring to whom you had given 
light. It was sent to me by one of your kinswoman, with 
an acconnt of your illness, which was soon followed by a 
generally received belief of your death. It avails not to 
tell in what misery I left Europe. I found refuge in His- 
paniola, wherein a fair young Spaniard undertook the task 
of comforter. 1 married her ; she became mother of 
the youth called Mordaunt Mertoun." 
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** Too manied her !'* said Noma, in a tone of deep re- 
proach. 

** I did, Ulla,'' answered Mertoau ;'' but you were 
wrenged. She proved faithless, and her ia^delity left me 
in doubts whether the child she bore had a right to call 
me father. But I also was avenged." 

«» YoQ mnrthered her l" said Noma with a dreadful 1 
shriek. 

** I did that," said Mertoun, without a tnore direct re- 
ply, ** which made an instant flight from Hispaniola neces- 
sary. Tour son I carried with me to Tortuga, where we^ 
had a small settlement. Mordaunt Vaughan, my son by 
marriage, about three or four years yiounger, was residing 
in Port- Royal, for the advantages of an English education. 
I resolved never to See him again, but I continued to sup- 
port him. Our settlement was plundered by the Spa- 
luards, when Clement was but fifteen. Want came to aid 
despair and a troubled conscience. I became a corsair, 
and involved Clement in the same desperate trade. His 
skill and bravery, though then a mere boy, gained him a 
separate command ; and after a lapse of two or three 
jears, while we were oo different cruises, my crew rose 
on me and left me for dead On the beach of one of the 
Bermudas. I recovered, however, and my first inqui- 
ries, after a tedious illness, were aftef^ement. He, I 
heard, had been also marooned by a rebellious crew, and 
put ashore on a desert islet, to perish with want — I be- 
lieved he had so perished." 

*' And what assures you that he did not V said Ulla ; 
*' or how comes this Cleveland to be identified with Vaa- 
gban ?" 

**To change a name is common with such adventurers," 
answered Mertoun,, ** and Clement had apparently found 
that of Vaughan had become too notorious— and this 
change, in this oasi, prevented me from hearing any ti • 
dings of him. It was then that remorse seized me, and 
that, detesting all nature, but especially the sex to which 
Louisa belonged, 1 resolved to do penance in the wild 
islands of Zetland for the rest of my life. To' subject 
myself to fa^ts and to the scourge, was the advice of the 
holy Catholic priests whom I consulted. But I devised a 
nobler penance— I determined to. bring with me the un- 
happy boy Mordaunt, and to keep always before me the 
living memorial of my misery and my guilt. I have done 
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•», and I hare thoaght over both, till reason has oftep 
trembled on her throne. And' now, to driTe me to utter 
madness, my Clement— my own, my undoubted son, re- 
vires from the dead to be consigned to an infamous death 
by the machinations of his owu mother!'^ 

** Away, away ! said Noma, with a laugh, when she 
had heard the story to an end, <*this is a legend framed 
by the old corsair, to interest my aid in favour of a guilty 
comrade. How couid I mistake Mordaont for my son, 
their ages being so different ?" 

'*Tbe dark complexion and manly stature may *faafe 
done much,'' said Basil Mertouo ^ *' strong imaginatioo, 
mnyA hate done therest" 

** But give me proofi— gire me proofi that this Cleve- 
laod is my son, and believe me, this son shall sooner, sink 
Ml east, than they sbidl have power to barm a hair of his 
head." 

*^ These papers, these journals,'' said Mertoon, offering 
the pocket-book. 

** I cannot read them," she said, after an effort, << my 
brain is dizzy." 

** Clement had also tokens which you may remember, 
but they mnst have become the booty of his captors. He 
had a silver box with a Runic inscription, with which in 
te other ilays yon presented me — a golden chaplet." 

'< A box !" said Noma, hastily ; Cleveland gave . me 
eae but a day since — I have never iooked at it till nowl" 
' Eagerly she pulled it out-»eagerly examined the legend 
around the lid, am} as eagerly exclaimed— *'They may 
Slow indeed call me Reimkennar, for by this rhime 1 know 
myself amrderess of my son, as well as\of my father !" 

The conviction of the strong delusion under which she 
had laboured, was so overwbdming, that she sunk down 
at the ibotofoae of the pillam. Mertoun shouted for 
help, though in despair of receiving any ; the sexton, 
however, entered, and hopelest of all assistance from 
Noma, the distracted iatb^r rushed out ta learn, if possi- 
hlef the fate of Us 809* 
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-CHAPTER XXII. 

G0| some of yoa, eiy a reprieve ! 

Beggafi OptriL, 

Cafvaxh WEATHKRPoftT bad, before this time, reach- 
ed Kirkwall iDpersoo, and was received with great joy 
and tbaokfuloes by the Magistrates, who had assembled 
in coQDcil for the purpose. The provost, in paiiicntar, 
expressed himself delighted with the prpvideotial arrival 
of the Halcyon, at the very conjuncture when the Pirate 
coold not escape her. , The captain looked a little sur- 
prised, and said— ^ '*For that, sir, you may thank the in- 
formation you yourself supplied." 

**That 1 supplied ?" said the Provost, somewhat asto- 
nished. 

** Yes, sir," answered Captain Weatherport. " I un- 
derstand you to be George Torfe, Chief Magistrate of 
Kirkwall, who subscribes this letter." 

The astonished Provost took the^ letter addressed toi 
Captain Weatherport of the Halcyon, stating the arrival, 
force, &c, of the pirates' vessel, but adding, that they 
had heard of the Halcyon being on the coast, and tha^ 
diey were on their guard and ready to baffle her, by going 
among the shoals, and through the islands, and holnSs, 
where the frigate could not easily follow ; and at the 
worst, they were desperate enough to propose running 
the sloop ashore and blowing her up, by which much 
booty and treasure would be tost to the captors. The 
letter therefore su^ested, that the Halcyon should 
cruise betwixt Duncansobay Head and Cape Wrath, for 
two or three days, to relieve the pirates of the alarm her 
iieighbour|iood occasioned, and lull them into secu^ty, 
the 'more especially as the letter-writer knew it to be 
their intention, if the frigate left the coast, to go into 
Stromness Bay, and there put their guns ashore for some 
necessary repairs, or even for careening, if they cpuld 
find means. The letter concluded by assuring Captain 
"'^atheirport, Uiat if he could bring his frigate into Strom 
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ness Bay on 4he morniog of the 24th of Aagast, he woald 
have a good bargain of the pirates — ^if sooner, he was not 
i| nlikely to miss them. 

*^ This letter is not of my writing or snbsGribiog, Cap- 
tain Weatherport,'' said the Pro vost; ** oor would- 1 bare 
ventured to advise iiny delay in your coming hither." 

The Ciaptain was surprised in his turn. *^A11 I know 
is, that it reached me when f was in the bay of Thorso, 
and that I gave the boat's crew (hat brought it five dollars 
for crossing the Pentlaod Ftrth in very rough weather. 
They bad a dumb dwarf as coxswMn, the ugliest urchin 
my eyes ever opened upon. I give you much credit Ipr 
the accuracy of your intelligence, Mr. Provost.*' 

^* It is lucky as it is," said the Provost : ^* yet I question 
whether the writer of this letter would not rather that you 
had found the nest cold and the bird flown." 

So saying, he handed the letter to Magnus Troil, wh(| 
returned it with a sinile, but without any observation, 
aware, doubtless, with ihe sagacious reader, that Norncr 
had her own reasons for calculating with accuracy on the 
date of the Halcyon's arrival'. 

Without puzzling himself further concerning a circum^ 
stance which seemed inexplicable, the Captain r^n^tet^ted 
th^t the examinations might proceed ; and Cleveland and 
Altamont, as he chose to be called, were brought up the 
first of the pirate crew, on the charge of having acted as 
Captain and Lieutenant. They bad just commenced the 
•xaimoation, when, afler some expostulation with the oA^ 
cers who kept the door, Basil Mertoan burst into the 
apartment, and exclaimed, <*Take the old victim for the 
young one !— »I am Basil Vaughan, too well known on the 
windward stati6n-*take my life, and spare my son I" 

All wer^ astbntshed^ and none more than Magnus Troil, 
who hastily explained to the Magistrates and Captain 
Weatherport. that this gentleman had been living peace- 
ably and honestly on the. mainland of Zetland for many 
years. 

*' In tha<t case," said the Captain, *' 1 wash my hands of 
the poor man, for he is safe, under two proclamations of 
Biercy ; and, by my soul, when I see them hanging on each 
other's neck, I wiah I could say as much for the son." 

'* But how is it-^how can it be ?" said the Provost ; 
'^ we always called the old man Mertoun, and the youngs 
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Cleveland, and now it seems they are both named Vaa- 
ghan/' 

** Vaoghan,'' answered Magnus, '^ is a name which I 
liaye some reason to remember ; and, from what I ha?« 
lately heard from my cousin Noma, that old man has a right 
to bear it. "^ 

" And, I trust, the yoang nun also," said the Captain, 
who had .been looking over a memorandum.: *' Listen lo 
me a moment," added he, addressing the younger Vaughan, 
whom we have liitberto called Cleveland. *' Hark you, 
sir, your name is said to be Clement VaughaU'— are you 
the same, who, then a mere boy, commanded a party of 
rovers, who, about eight or nine years ago, pillaged a Spa* 
nish village called Qjaeropoa, on the. Spanish Main, with the 
purpose of seizing some treasure ?" 

** It will avail me nothing to deny it," answered the pri- 
soner. 

. *^ No,'' said Captain Weatherport, '' butit may do you 
service to admit it. Well, the muleteers escaped with the 
treasure, while you were engaged in protecting, at the 
hazard of your own life, the honour of two Spanish la* 
dies against the brutality of your followers* D» you re* 
member ftBy thing of tlug ?V . . 

*' I am sure I do," said Jack Bunco ; *^ for our Captain 
here was marooned for his gallantry, and I narrowly es- 
caped flogging and pickling for paving taken his part." 
/ '<When these points are established," said Captain 
Weatherport, '^ Vaughan's life is saie«-4fae women he 
saved were persons ef quality, daughters to the governor 
of the province, and application was long since made, by 
^ the grateful Spaniard, to our governmeot, fbr &vour to be 
shown to their preserver. I had special orders about Cle« 
Oient Vaughao, when I had a commission for cruizing upon 
pirates, in the West Indies, six or seven years since. But 
Vaughan was gone then as a name amongst them ; and I 
heard enough of Cleveland in his room. However, Cap- 
tain, be you Cleveland or Vaughan, 1 think 1 can assure 
you a free pardon Khen you arrive in London." 

Ctet^«lahd bpwed, and the blood mounted to bis face« 
Mertoun fell on his knees, and exhausted himself in 
thanksgiving to Heaven. They were removed, amidst the 
sympathising sobs of the spectators. 

^* And now, good Master Lieutenant, what have you got 
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to say for yourself,** said Captain Weatherport to th^ ci«' 
devant Kbscius* 

«( Why^ little or nothing, please your honour; odIj 
^at 1 wish your honoar conld find my name in that book 
of mercy you have in your hand ; for I stood by Captain 
Clement Vangban in that Q^i^empoa business." 

^' You call yourself Frederick Altamont ?" said Captain 
Weatherport. '* 1 can seeno^siich name here ; one John 
Bonne, br Bunco, the lady put on her tablets." 

** Why, that is me — that is I myself, Captain — I can 
prave it ; and I am determined, though the sound be 
sonoiething p(^ebian, rather to live Jack Bunco, than to 
haog as Frederick Altamont," 

*^ In that case," said the Captain^ ^'I can giye yon some 
hopes as Jc^n Bunco." 

^* Thank your noble worship," shouted Bunce ; then 
changing his tone, he said,. *' Ah, since an alias has such 
Tirtue, poor Dick Fletcher might have come off as Timo- 
fby Tugmutton ; but howsomdever, d'ye see, to use hiS' 
Ofwi phrase—* — " 

** Away with tbe Lieutenant," said the Captain, " and 
bring forward. Goffe and the other fellows ; there will be 
ropes i«eved for Bome of them, I think." And this pre- 
diction promised to be amply fulfilled, so strong was the 
proof which was brought against them. 

The Halcyon was Accordingly ordered, round to carry 
the whole of the prisoners to London, for which she set 
sail in the course of two pays. ^ 

During the time that the unfortunate CJeveland re-^ 
mained at Kirkwall,, he was treated with cifility by the 
Captain of the Halcyon ; and the kindness of his old ac* 
qnaintfince, Magnus Troil, wtio knew in secret how close- 
ly he was allied to his blood, pressed on him accoDdmoda* 
tk>ns of every kind,.more thanJie could bepreviuled on ta 
accept. 

Norjua, whose interest in the unfaappy prisoner was 
still more deep, was ^i this time unable to express iU 
The sexton had found her lying on the pa? ement in a 
swoon, and when she recovered, her mind for the time 
bad totally lost its equipoise, and it became necessary to^ 
place her under the restraint of watchiliL attendants. 

Of the sisters of-Burgh Westra, Cleveland only heard 
that tbey remained ill, in <;onsequence of the fright to 
which they had been subjected, until the evening before 

go** 
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Cbe Halcyon sailed, whea be recei?ed^ bj a private con- 
TeyaDce, the folio wing billet : " Farewell, Cleveland — we 
put for ever, audit is right that weshoald— Be virtuoas 
and be happy. The delufliona which a solitaryeducation and 
liiaited acquaintance with the modern wprld had spread 
'aroand me, are gone end dissipated for ever. Bat in yoo^ 
i am sure, I have been thns far free from error-^thal yon 
are one to whom good is naturally more attractive than 
evil, and whom only necessity, exwnple, and habit, have 
fetved into your late course of iifo. Think of me n one 
who no longer exists, unless yoo shooid becooie as nrach 
the object of general praise, as now of general reproach ; 
and then think of me as one who will rejoice* in yonr re* 
▼iviog fame, though she most never see you more !'' The 
note was signed M. T. ; and Cleveland, with a deep emo- 
tien which he testified even by tears, read it a hundred 
times over, and then clasped it to his bosom. 

Mordaunt Mertoan heard by letter from his father,jbot 
iaavery ^^fferent style. Basil bade him farewell for 
ever, and a(U|uitted him henceforward from the duties of 
a son, as one on whom he, notwithstanding the exertions 
of many years, had found himself unable to4>estow the 
affections of a parent. The i^ttei informed him of a re« 
cess in the old bouse of Jarlshof, in which the writer had 
deposited a considerable quantity of specie and of trea« 
sure, which he desired Mordaunt to lise as his own. *' Tou 
fteednot fear,*' the letter bore, **' either that you lay your* 
sflf under obligation to me, or that .you are sharing the 
spoib of piracy. What is now given over to you, is al- 
most entirely the property of your deceased mother, 
Louisa Gon;Bago, and is yours by every right. Let us for* 
give each other,^' was the conclusion, *' as tbey who must 
meet no more/'-^And tbey never met more ; for the el- 
der MerCotm, agmast whom no charge was e^er prefer* 
jed, disappeared after the fate of Cleveland was detenm* 
tted,and was generally believed to bave retired into a fo- 
s^ign convent. 

Ttie fate of Cleveland will be most brieiy expressed in 
a letter which Afnina received within two months after the 
Halcyon left Kfifcwidl. The fomily were then assemUed 
at Butgh-Wesira, and Mordawnl was a member of it for 
the time, the good Udailer thinknig he !pould never suffi- 
etenUy repay the notivalgr whidi be had shown in the 4e« 
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feace af his daaghters. Noma, then beginniDg to reco* 
▼er frmn her temporary alieoatioD of mind, was a goest ia 
the iWaiilyy and MinDa, who was sedulous in her attentioo 
apoA this uafortuDate ▼ictim of mentd delosioD, was seat* 
ed with her, watching each symptom of returning reason, 
when the letter we allude to was placed in her hands. 

*^ Minna," it said-^*« dearest Minna ! farewell, and ibr 
erer. Believe me, 1 aeirer meant yon f^rong— -never* 
From the moment I came to know you, F resolved to de* 
tach myself from my hateful comrades, and* had framed a 
thousadd schemes, which have proved as vain as they de* 
served to be; for why, or how, should the fate of one so 
lovely, pare, and innocent, be involved with that of one so 
gnilty ? Of these dreams I will speak no more. The stem 
reality of my situation is much milder than I either ei« 
pect^ or deserved ; and the little good I did has out* 
weighed, in the minds of honourable and merciful judges, 
much that was evil and criminal. I have not only been 
exempted from the ignomfnrioos death to which several of 
my compters are sentenced ; but Captain Weatberport, 
about once more to sail /or the Spanish Main, under the 
apprehension of an immediate war with that country, has 
generously solicited and obtained permisiion to employ 
me, and i^oor three more of my less guilty associates, 
in the ^me service — a measure recommended to himself 
by his own generous compassion, and to others by our 
knowledge of the coast, and of local circumstances^ 
which, by whatsoever means acquired, we now hope to 
use fi>r the service of our country. Minna, you will hear 
B^ name prononnced with honour, or you will never hear 
it again. If virtue can give happiness, 1 need not wish it 
to you, for it is yours already.— Farewell, Minna.'* 

Minna wept so Utterly over this letter, that it attracted 
the attention of the convalescent Norna. She snatched it 
from the hand of her kinswoman, and read it over at first 
with the confused air of one to whom it conveyed no in- 
leiligence-— then with a dawn of recollection — then with 
a hoist of mingled joy and grief, in which she dropped it 
from her hand. Minna snatched it up, and retired with 
h^r treasure to her own apartment. 

From that time Noma appeared to assume a different 
^Gbaracter. Her dress was changed to one of a^ more sim» 
pie and less imposing character. Her dwarf .was dis« 
ttisaed, mik aoq^le pioviuon for hii Ature comfort. She 
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showed DO desire of resuming, her erratic life : and di^ 
vected* her observatory, as k migiot be called, on FitfoU 
head,, to be dismantled. She reftised the name of Noma, 
and wottid only be addressed by her real appellation of 
Ulla Troil. But the most important change remained 
behind. Formerly,. from the dreadful dictates of spiritf^ 
val despair, arising out of the circumstances of her fa- 
ther's death, she seemed tohave considered herself as aft 
outcast from divine grace ; besides, that, enveloped in 
the vain occult sciences which she pretended to practise^, 
hejr study, like that of Chaucer's physician, had been 
^* but litile in the Bible-." Now, the sacred volume was 
seldom laid aside ; and, tothe poor ignorant people who 
came as formerly to in vovke her power over the elements,, 
she, only replied — ^' T%e winds are in the hollow of His 
hand.^^ Her conversation was not, perhaps, altogetheB 
rational ; for this, the state of a mind' disordered by such 
a complication of horrid incidents, probably prevented; 
But it seemed to be sincere, and was certainly useful. 
She appeared deeply to repent of her former presumptu- 
ous attempts to interfere with the course of human events, 
superintended as they are by far higher powers, and ex^ 
pressed bitter compunction when such her former preten* 
sions were in any manner recalled to her memory. She tsill 
showed a partiality to^Mordaunt, though, perhaps, arising 
ehieBy from habit ; nor was it easy to know how much or 
how little she rememberedtof the complicated events in 
which she had been connected. When she died, which 
was about four years after the events here commemorated, 
it was found that at the special and earnest request of 
Minna Troil, she had conveyed her very. considerable pro* 
perty to Brenda. A clause in her will specially directed^ 
that all the books, tmplementsof her laboratory, and other 
things connected with her former studies, should be com- 
mitted to the flames. 

About twO' years before Noma's death, Brenda was 
wedded to Mordaunt Mertoun. It was some time before 
old Magnus Troil, with all his affection for his daughter, 
and all his partiality for Mordaunt, was able frankly tore- 
concile himself to this match. But Mordaunt's accom- 
plishments were peculiarly to theUdaller's taste, and the 
eld man felt the impossibility of supplying his place in his 
family so absolutely, that at length his Norse blood gave 
way to the natural feelings of the heart, and he comforted 
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his pride while he looked around him, and saw what he 
considered as the encroachmmits of the Scottish gentry 
upon THE covHTRT, (so Zetland is fondly termed by its in* 
babitaniB,) that as well " his* daughter married the son of 
an Engwh pirate, as of a Scottish thief,'' in scornful allu^ 
sion to the Highland &nd Border families, to whom Zet* 
land owes many respect^ible landholders ; but whose an- 
cestors were generally ^teemed more renowned for an- 
cient family and high courage, than for accurately regard* 
ing the trifling distinctions of Meum and Tuum. T^ jo- 
vial old man lived to the extremity of human life, with the 
happy prospect of a numerous succession in the family of 
his younger daughter ; and having his board cheered nU 
ternately by the minstrelsy of Cloud Halcro, and enligbt* 
ened by the lucubrations of Mr. Triptatemus Yellowley^ 
who, laying aside his high pretensions, was, when he be* 
came better acquainted with the manners of the islanders, 
and rememt9ere<l ike TttviouA^ <kMa4uiveiUarefi which bad at* 
tended his premature attempts at reformation, an honest 
and useful representative of his principal, am] never sd 
h^py as when he could escape from the spare commons 
of his sister Barbara, to the genial table of the Udaller^ 
Barbara's temper also was much soft^ped by the unex* 
pected restoration of the horn of silver coins, (the pro* 
perty of Norna,) which she had concealed in the mansion 
ofoldStourhurgh, for achieving some of her mysterious 

Clans, bat which she now restor^ to those by whom it 
ad been accidentally discovered, with an intimationt 
however, that it would again disappear uqless a reasona* 
ble portion was expended on the sostenaucepf the family ; 
a precaution to which Tronda Dronsdaugbter, (probably 
an agent of Noma's,) owed her escape from a slow aSid 
wasting death by inanition. 

Mordaunt and Brenda were as happy as our mortal con« 
dition permits us to be. They admired and loved each 
other— «njoyed easy circumstaoces-^bad duties todis* 
charge which they did not neglect ] and, clear in con<9. 
science as light of hearty laughed, sung, danced, daffed the 
world aside, and bid it'pass. 

But Minna-^the high anfl imaginative Minna^^he, gift* 
ed with such depth of feeling and enthufiiasm, yet doom« 
ed to see both blighted in early youth, because, with the 
ioexpenence of a disposition equally romantic and igno* 
rant, abe had built the fabric of tier happiness oaa quick* 
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sand instead of a rock, — ^was she, could she he happy : 
Reader; she was happy ; for, whatever may be alleged to 
the contrary hy the sceptic and the scorner, to each duty 
performed there is assigned U degree of mental peace and 
high consciousness of honourable exertion, correspondin 
to the difficulty of the task accomplished. That rest ofthe 
hody which succeeds to hard and industrious toil, is not to. 
be compared to the repose which the spirit enjoys under 
sin(iilar circumstances. Her resignation, however, and 
the constant attention which she paid to her father, her 
sister, the afflicted Noma, and to all who had claims on her, 
were neither Minna*ssole, nor her most precious source 
of comfort. Like Noma, but under a more regulated 
judgment, she learned to exchange the visions of wild en- 
thusiasm, which had exerted and misled her imagination, 
for a truer and purer connection v^th the world beyond 
us, than could be learned from the sages of heathen bards^ 
or the viMODft of later ri i y w w FeK 'i^xf thhs She Owed the 
support by which she was enabled, after various accounts 
of the honourable and gallant conduct of Cleveland^ to 
read with resignation, and even with a sense of comfort, 
mingled with sorrow, that he had at length fallen, leading 
the way in agallant and honourable enterprise, which was 
successfully accomplished by those followers to whom his 
determkked bravery had opened the road. Bunce, his 
fantastic fbllower in good, as formerly in evil, transmitted 
an account to Afinna «f this melancholy event, in terms 
which showed that, though his head was weak, Ws heart 
had not been utterly corrupted'oy the lawless life which 
he for some time led, or at least that it had been amended 
by the change ; and that he himself had ^ined credit and 
promotion in the same action, seemed to be of little con- 
sequence to him, compared with the loss of his old captain, 
and comrade.''^ Minna read thetntelligence, and thanked 
heaven, even while the eyes which «he -lifted up were^ 
streaming with tears, that the death of Cleveland had 
been in the bed of honour ; nay, she even had \he cou.« 

• We have been able to learn nothing with certointy of Bunce's 
ftite ; but our friend Dr. Dryasdust believes he may be tdentified 
with. an okl, gentleman ^ who, in the beginning ofthe reign of George y 
h attended Uie Rose Coffee-bouse rej2:ulorIy, went to the theatre eve-. "*^ 
ry night, told mercilessly long stories about the Spanish Main, con*."" J 
trolled reckonings, and bullied waters, ajjd was ggncra^y knowo by ^ 
ike oQme of Captain Qounoe, «> ^ ^ « 
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rag« to add her gratitude, that he had been snatched from 

a sitaation of temptation ere circamstances had overcome 1 

Us new-born yirtae ; and so strongly d^id this reflection 

operate, that her life, after the immediate pain of this 

^vent had passed away, seemed not only as resigned, bat 

even more cheerfal than before. Her thoughts, however, 

^ere detached from the world, and only visited it with 

^^ interest like that which goardian angels take for their 

charge, in behalf of those friends with whom she lived in 

jo^e, or of the poor whom she coald serve and comfort. 

Thus passed her life, enjoying, from all who approached 

b^r, an affection enhanced by reverence ; insomuch, that 

when her friends sorrowed for her death, which arrived 

at a late period of her existence, they were comforted by 

the fond reflection, that the humanity which she then laid 

^own, was ^he only circumstance which had placed her, 

in the words of Scripture, '* a little lower than the an* 

gels •'• 
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